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CnAPTEE  L 

Ths  Jebel  es  Zableh  is  a  mountain  fifty  miles  and  more 
in  length,  aud  so  narrow  that  its  tracery  on  the  map  gives 
it  a  Likeness  to  a  catorpillar  crawling  from  the  south  to  tho 
north.  Standing  on  its  red-and-white  ch£ts,  and  looking 
off  under  the  path  of  the  risi  ng  sun,  one  sees  only  the  Des- 
ert of  Arabia,  where  the  cast  winds,  so  hateful  to  the  vine- 
ffrowcrs  of  Joricbo,  have  kept  their  playgrounds  since  the 
beginning.  Its  feet  are  well  covered  by  sands  tossed  from 
tho  fiuphratcs,  there  to  lie ;  for  the  mountain  is  a  wall  to 
the  pastnre-lands  of  Moab  and  Ammon  on  the  west — lands 
which  olsc  had  boon  of  the  desert  a  part. 

The  Arab  has  impressed  his  language  upon  everything 
south  and  east  of  Judca ;  so,  in  his  tonflfuc,  the  old  Jebol 
is  the  parent  of  numberless  wadics  which,  intersecting  the 
Roman  road — now  a  dim  suggestion  of  what  once  it  was, 
a  dusty  path  for  Syrian  pilgiims  to  and  from  Mecca — run 
their  furrows,  deepening  as  they  go,  to  pass  the  torrents  of 
the  rainy  Mason  into  the  Jordan,  or  their  last  receptacle, 
the  Dead  Sea.  Out  of  one  of  these  wadiua — or,  more  pnr- 
ticnlarly,  out  of  that  one  which  rises  at  the  extreme  end  of 
the  Jebel,  and,  extending  east  of  north,  becomes  at  length 
the  bed  of  tiie  Jabbok  River — a  traveller  passed,  going  to 
the  table-lands  of  the  desert  To  this  person  the  attentioo 
of  the  reader  is  first  besought. 
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Judged  by  his  appcarflnce,  l»c  ww  quite  forty-five  yurt 
old.  Hifl  heard,  once  of  tho  diV-ppsi-tlaek,  flowing  Lro^dlf 
over  his  brcoflt.  whs  BtroakcTd.^lth  white.  Ills  face  was 
brown  as  a  parched  coi(iV^))ciTyi  ud  so  hidden  by  a  red 
kujiyfh  ^aa  tuo  korchi^  ti  'the  bead  is  at  this  day  called 
hv  the  cliildreo  of-tlre  tfcscrt)  us  to  bo  but  in  part  visible. 
Now  and  then  htVrtised  his  eyefl,  and  they  were  large  and 
dark.  He  wji^.^bd  in  the  flowing  garments  so  universal 
iu  tho  lOost ;  tniC  their  style  may  not  bo  described  more 
partictilarfy,  for  be  sat  under  a  miniature  tent,  and  rode  a 
gr.^'vbitir  dromedary, 
•Vfiiy  bo  doubted  if  tho  people  of  tho  West  ever  over- 

VVOibe^  tho  impression  made  upon  thera  by  the  first  view  of 
'.a  tamel  equipped  and  loaded  for  tho  desert.     Custom,  so 

'•  'faljil  to  other  novelties,  aflfects  this  feeling  but  little.  At  tho 
end  of  loHf^  jcmnieys  with  caravans,  after  years  of  residence 
with  the  Bodnwin,  the  \Vo«tern-born,  wherever  they  may 
bo,  will  slop  and  wait  the  passing  of  the  stately  brute,  lljo 
eharm  is  not  in  the  figure,  which  not  even  love  can  muko 
beautiful ;  nor  in  tho  movement,  the  noiseless  stepping^  or 
the  broad  earecn.  As  is  tho  kindness  of  the  sea  to  a  ship, 
BO  is  that  of  the  desert  to  its  creature.  It  clothes  him  with 
all  its  mysteries;  in  such  manner,  too,  that  while  we  are 
looking  at  him  we  are  thinking  of  them:  therein  is  tho 
Wonder.  The  animal  which  now  came  out  of  the  wady 
miuht  well  have  claimed  the  customary  homage.  Its  eolor 
and  height;  its  ttreadth  of  foot;  its  bulk  of  body,  not  fat, 
but  overlaid  with  muscle ;  its  long,  slender  neck,  of  swan- 
like  curvature  ;  the  head,  wide  between  the  eyes,  and  taper- 
ing to  a  muzzle  which  a  lady^s  bracelet  might  have  almost 
clasped;  its  motion,  stej)  long  and  clastic,  tread  sure  and 
Boundless — all  certified  its  Syrian  blood,  old  as  the  days  of 
Cynu,and  absolutely  priceless.  There  was  tlic  usunl  bridle, 
covering  the  forehead  with  scarlet  fringe, and  garnishing  the 
throat  with  pendent  hrazeu  chains,  each  ending  with  a  tin- 
kling silver  bell ;  but  to  the  bridle  tliere  was  neither  rein  for 
the  rider  nor  strap  for  a  driver.  The  fnmiture  perched  on 
tho  back  was  an  invention  which  with  any  other  people  than 
of  the  East  would  have  made  the  inventor  renowned.  It 
ooDsistod  of  two  wooden  boxes,  scarce  four  feet  in  length, 


BEN-HtTR:  A  TALE  OF  THE  CHIUST. 


11 


bftlAnced  so  tUnt  one  Itung  at  cacb  side;  the  inner  space, 
softly  lined  and  car[>ctcdf  was  arranged  to  allow  the  master 
to  ait  or  lie  half  reclined  ;  over  it  all  was  stretehed  a  green 
ftWDing.  Broad  back  and  breast  straps,  and  }^irtlis»  secured 
with  conntlcss  knota  and  ties,  held  the  device  in  place.  In 
Buch  manner  the  ingenious  sons  of  CuBh  had  contrived  to 
make  comfortable  the  sunburnt  ways  of  the  wilderness, 
along  which  lay  their  duty  as  often  as  their  pleasure. 

When  the  dromedary  lifted  itself  out  of  the  last  break 
of  the  wady*  the  traveller  had  passed  the  boundary  of 
El  Belks,  the  ancient  Araraon.  It  was  morning-time.  Be- 
fore him  was  th£>  sun,  half  curtained  in  fleecy  mist;  before 
Lim  also  spread  the  desert;  not  the  realm  of  driftintf  sands, 
which  was  farther  on,  but  the  region  where  the  herbage 
began  to  dwarf;  where  the  surface  is  strewn  with  boulders 
of  granite,  and  gray  and  brown  stones,  interspersed  with 
languishing  acaciaa  and  tufts  of  camel-grasa.  The  oak, 
bramble,  and  arbutus  lay  behind,  as  if  tJicy  had  come  to 
a  line,  looked  over  into  the  welMcss  wastc^  and  ci-ouched 
with  fear. 

And  now  there  was  an  end  of  path  or  road.  More  than 
ever  the  cuiuel  seemed  insensibly  driven;  it  lengthened 
and  quickened  its  pace,  its  head  pointed  straight  towards 
Iho  horizon ;  through  the  wide  nostrils  it  drank  the  wind 
in  great  draughts.  Tlie  litter  sw.iyed,  and  rose  and  fell  like 
a  boat  in  the  waves.  Dried  leaves  in  occasional  beds  rnntled 
underfoot,  Sumetunes  a  perfume  tike  absinthe  sweetened 
all  the  air.  Lurk  and  chat  and  rock-swsllow  leaped  to 
wini;,  and  white  partridges  ran  whistling  and  clucking  out 
of  Ino  way.  More*  rarely  a  fox  or  a  hyena  quickened  his 
gallop,  to  study  the  intrudere  at  a  safe  distance.  Off  to  tho 
right  rose  the  hills  of  the  Jebel,  the  pearl-gray  veil  resting 
opon  them  changing  momentarily  into  a  purple  which  tho 
sun  would  make  matchless  a  little  later.  Over  their  high- 
est peaks  a  vulture  sjiilcd  on  broad  wings  into  widenfng 
circltf*.  But  of  all  these  things  the  tenant  under  the  green 
tent  saw  nulhiu^,  or,  at  least,  made  no  sigu  of  recognition. 
Mis  eyes  were  fixed  and  dreamy.  The  going  of  the  man, 
like  that  of  the  animal,  was  as  one  being  led. 

For  two  hours  tho  dromedary  swung  forward,  keeping 
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then,  called  the  a^,  an  outer  garment  wUL  long  fiVirt  and 
short  bU'pvcs,  lined  inside  witn  stnff  of  niixt'd  cotton  and 
pilk,  edged  nil  round  with  a  margin  of  clouded  yellow. 
Ills  feet  were  protected  l»y  sanilals,  attaclied  hy  tliongK  of 
Boft  leather.  A  sash  held  the  kamis  to  his  waist  What 
vtoH  very  noticeable,  considering  ho  was  alone,  and  that 
till!  desert  waa  the  liaunt  of  loopardfl  and  lions,  and  men 
<]uitc  aa  wild,  ho  carried  no  arms,  not  oven  the  croolccd 
Btick  used  for  pfuiding  camels;  wherefore  wc  may  at  least 
infer  hiB  errand  pcaccfu],  and  that  ho  was  cither  uncom- 
monly bold  or  under  extraordinary  protection. 

The  travcllcr'a  limbs  were  numb,  for  the  ride  had  been 
long  and  wearisome;  so  ho  rubbed  hi»  hands  and  stamped 
his  feet,  and  walked  round  the  faithful  servant,  whose  lus- 
trous cyeH  were  closing  in  calm  content  with  the  cud  ho 
had  already  found.  (.>ften,  while  making  the  circuit,  ha 
paUM'd,  an<l,  shading  his  eyes  with  liis  Itandn,  examined 
llie  desert  to  tho  extreincst  verge  of  vision;  and  always, 
when  the  Biirvey  was  ended,  his  face  clouded  with  disap* 
polntinoiit,  slight,  but  enough  to  advise  a  shrewd  specUitor 
that  he  was  there  expecting  company,  if  not  by  appoint- 
ment; at  the  same  time,  the  spectator  would  have  been 
conscious  of  a  sharpening  of  the  curiosity  to  learn  what 
tho  business  could  bo  tliut  required  transaction  in  a  place 
Bo  far  from  civilized  abode. 

liowover  disappoiutcd,  there  could  be  little  doubt  of  the 
stranger's  confidence  in  tho  coming  of  the  expected  com- 
pany. In  token  thereof,  ho  went  first  to  the  litter,  and, 
from  tho  cot  or  box  opposite  the  one  he  had  occupied  in 
coming,  produced  a  sponge  and  a  small  gurglot  of  water, 
witlk  which  he  washed  tho  eyes,  face,  ana  nostrils  of  the 
Cfuncl ;  that  done,  from  the  Hiimc  depository  he  drew  a  cir- 
cular cloth,  red-and-white-striped,  a  bundle  of  rods,  and  a 
stout  cane.  Tho  latter,  after  some  manipubition,  proved  to 
be  a  cunning  device  of  lesser  joints,  one  within  another, 
which,  wlicn  united  together,  formed  a  centre  polo  higher 
than  his  head.  When  the  pole  woa  planted,  and  tlie  rods 
Bet  around  it,  he  sprend  the  rloth  over  them,  and  was  liter- 
ally at  home — a  home  much  smaller  than  the  habitations 
of  emir  and  sheik,  yet  their  counterpart  in  all  other  re- 
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specie.  From  tlic  litter  again  Lc  brouglit  a  car|)t'l  or  etjuarc 
rng,  and  covoret!  tLe  floor  of  the  tent  on  the  side  from  tho 
8UU.  That  done,  he  went  out,  and  once  more,  and  with 
greater  care  and  more  eager  eyes,  swept  the  encircling  coun- 
Xry.  Except  a  distant  jackal,  ^loping  across  the  plain, 
and  an  eagle  flying  towards  the  Gulf  of  Akaba,  the  waste 
below,  like  the  blue  nbovo  it,  was  lifeless. 

lie  tarncd  to  the  camel,  saving  low,  and  in  a  tonguo 
fltnngo  to  the  desert,  "  We  are  far  from  home,  O  rarer 
with  the  swiftest  winds — we  are  far  from  home,  but  God  is 
with  us.     Let  us  be  patient." 

Then  I»e  took  some  beans  from  a  pocket  in  tbe  saddle, 
and  put  them  in  a  bag  made  to  hang  below  the  animttPs 
nose  ;  and  when  ho  saw  the  relish  with  which  the  good  ser- 
vant took  to  tlie  food,  ho  turned  and  again  scanne<l  the 
world  of  sand,  dim  with  the  glow  of  the  vertical  sun. 

*•  Tiiey  will  come,"  he  ajiid,  calmly.  **  lie  that  led  mo  is 
le-atUng  them,     I  will  make  ready." 

From  the  pouches  which  lined  the  interior  of  the  cot, 
and  from  a  willow  basket  which  was  part  of  its  furniture^ 
Le  brought  forth  materiah*  for  a  meal ;  platters  close-woven 
of  the  fibres  of  palms;  wine  in  small  gurglets  of  skin; 
mutton  dried  and  smoked;  etoncless  eftami,  or  Syrian 
pomegranates;  dates  of  El  Shelcbi,  wondrous  rich  and 
grown  in  the  nal-hil,  or  palm  orchards,  of  Central  Arabia; 
cheese^  like  David's  *' slices  of  milk;"  and  leavened  bread 
from  the  city  bakery — all  which  he  carried  and  set  upon 
the  carpet  under  the  tent.  A-s  the  final  preparation,  al»out 
the  provisions  he  laid  three  pieces  of  silk  cloth,  used  among 
refined  people  of  the  Eiist  to  cover  the  knees  of  guests 
while  at  table — a  circumstance  significant  of  the  number  of 
persons  who  were  to  partake  of  his  entertainment — the 
number  he  was  awaiting. 

All  was  now  ready.  He  stepped  out  r  lo  1  in  the  cast  a 
dark  Hpeck  on  the  face  of  the  desert.  lie  stood  as  if  rooted 
lo  the  ground  ;  his  eyes  dilated  ;  his  flesh  crept  chilly,  as  if 
touched  by  something  snpernatural.  The  speck  grow ;  be- 
came large  as  a  hand ;  at  length  assumed  defined  propor- 
tions. A  little  later,  full  into  view  swnng  a  dnplie4ition  of 
his  own  dromedary,  tall  and  white,  and  bearing  a  houdah^ 
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the  travelling  litter  of  Ilindoslan.  Tlicn  the  Egyptian 
crossed  his  hands  upon  his  breast,  and  looked  to  heaven. 

"  Ood  only  is  great  1"  he  exclaimed,  hb  eyes  fall  of  tears, 
hia  Boal  in  awe. 

The  stranger  drew  nigh — at  last  stopped.  Then  he,  too, 
seemed  just  waking*  lie  beheld  the  kneeling  cornel,  the 
tent,  and  the  man  standing  prayerfully  at  the  door.  Ho 
crossed  his  hands,  bent  his  head,  and  prayed  silently ;  after 
which,  in  a  little  while,  ho  stepped  from  his  earners  neck 
to  the  sand,  and  advanced  t^iwards  tlie  Egyptian,  as  did  the 
Egyj>tian  toM'urds  him.  A  inomeut  thoy  locked  at  each 
other;  then  they  embraced— that  is,  each  threw  his  right 
ann  over  the  other's  shoulder,  and  the  left  round  the  side, 
>lacing  his  chin  first  ujK>a  the  left,  then  upon  the  right 
ireasl. 

**  Peace  bo  with  thee,  O  servant  of  the  true  God  I"  the 
BtruDger  said. 

*'And  to  thee,  O  brother  of  the  true  faith  I — to  thee 
peace  and  welcome,"  llio  Egyptian  replied,  with  fervor. 

The  new-comer  was  tall  and  gaunt,  with  lean  face,  sunken 
eyes,  white  hair  and  beard,  and  a  complexion  between  the 
hue  of  cinnamon  and  bronze.  He,  too,  was  uuarmed.  His 
costume  was  Hindostani ;  over  the  skull-cap  a  shawl  was 
wound  in  great  folds,  forming  a  turban ;  his  body  gannents 
were  in  the  style  of  the  Kgyptian*s,  except  that  the  aba  waa 
shorter,  exposing  wide  flowing  breeches  gathered  at  the 
ankles,  lu  place  of  sandals,  his  feet  were  clad  in  iialf-alip- 
pcrs  of  red  leather,  pointed  at  the  toes.  Save  the  slippers, 
the  costume  from  head  to  foot  was  of  white  linen.  The 
air  of  the  man  was  higli,  stat^^Iy,  severe.  Visvamitra,  the 
greatest  of  the  ascetic  heroes  of  the  Iliad  of  the  East,  hud 
in  him  a  perfect  representative.  He  might  have  been  called 
a  Life  drenched  with  the  wisdom  of  Brahma — Devotion 
Incarnate.  Only  in  his  eyes  was  there  proof  of  humanity ; 
when  he  lifted  his  face  from  the  Egyptian's  b"3a8t,  llicy 
were  glistening  with  tears. 

"  God  only  is  great  ^  ho  exclaimed,  when  the  embrace 
was  finished. 

"  And  blessed  are  they  that  servo  him  T*  the  Egyptian 
AOBwered,  wondering  at  the  paraphrase  of  his  own  excJ*- 
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on.  *•  Bat  let  us  wait»"  Le  added,  "  let  as  wait ;  for 
60C,  tilt  otlior  comes  yonder  I" 

TIloy  looked  to  the  north,  where,  already  plftin  to  view,  a 
third  cnmcl,  of  the  whiteness  of  the  others,  cauic  careening 
like  a  sliip.  They  waited,  standing?  tLtgether — waited  nutil 
the  Dcw-comcr  arrived,  dismounted,  and  advanced  tuwardn 
them. 

•*  Pcarc  to  you,  O  my  hrother  I"  he  s^d,  while  cmhrac- 
ing  the  Hindoo. 

And  the  ilindoo  answered,  "God's  will  ho  done  I" 

The  last  comer  was  all  unhko  his  friends :  his  frame  was 
slighter ;  his  complexion  white ;  a  mass  of  waving  light  hair 
was  a  perfect  crown  for  his  small  but  hcantiful  head  ;  Iho 
warmth  of  his  dark-blue  eyes  certified  a  dclicato  mini],  and 
a  cordial,  brave  nature.  IIo  was  bareheaded  and  unarmed. 
Under  the  folds  of  the  Tyrian  blanket  which  he  wore  with 
unconscious  grace  appeared  a  tunic,  short -sleeved  and  low- 
necked,  gathi'rod  to  the  waist  by  a  band,  and  reaching 
nearly  tu  the  knee ;  leaving  the  neck,  arms,  and  legs  bare. 
SandaJs  guarded  his  feet.  Fifty  years,  probably  more,  hutl 
spent  themselves  upon  him,  with  no  other  effect,  apparently, 
than  to  tingo  his  demeanor  with  gravity  and  temper  Ids 
words  with  forethought.  The  physical  organization  hikI 
the  brightness  of  soul  were  untouched.  No  need  to  tell 
the  student  from  what  kindred  ho  was  sprung ;  if  he  came 
not  himself  from  the  groves  of  Athene,  his  ancestry  did. 

When  his  arms  fell  from  the  Egyptian,  the  latter  said, 
with  a  tremulous  voice,  ** The  Spirit  brought  me  first; 
wherefore  I  know  myself  chosen  to  bo  the  servant  of  my 
brethren.  The  tent  is  set,  and  the  bread  is  ready  for  the 
hrejiking.     Let  me  perform  my  office." 

Taking  each  by  the  hand,  he  led  them  within,  and 
removed  their  sandals  and  washed  Iheir  feet,  and  ho 
poured  water  upon  their  hands,  and  dried  them  with 
napkins. 

Then,  when  he  had  laved  his  own  hands,  he  said,  "  Let 
us  take  care  of  ourselves,  Itrethreu,  Jis  our  service  requires, 
and  e^t,  that  we  may  bo  strong  for  what  remains  of  the 
day's  duty.  While  we  eat,  we  will  each  Icaru  who  the 
others  are,  and  wheuco  they  couic^  and  how  they  are  called." 
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He  took  tbcm  to  tbo  rcpHstt  and  ecatcd  tlicin  so  t] 
they  faced  each  othor.  8i[miltAncou»ly  their  bcadci  buut 
lorwar<],tLeir  liuud^  crostiod  upon  their  brc/ifibs» and,  spoak* 
iof?  to^i-thcr,  they  snid  aloud  this  siinpli^  grace: 

"  Frtlher  of  nil — <iod  ! — whut  we  have  Dore  is  of  llice; 
take  our  UimJcfl  and  bless  us,  that  wo  may  continac  to  do 
thy  will." 

With  Iho  lost  word  they  Miscd  their  eyes,  and  looked 
at  each  other  in  wonder.  Each  had  epokun  iii  a  langnagt 
never  l>oforo  heard  by  the  others;  yot  each  undoTRtood 
p<irfcptly  what  waa  said.  Their  souls  tlirilled  with  divine 
ouiotion;  £or  by  the  miracle  they  vecogaued  the  Divlno 
rrcsoDce. 


b!^ 


CHAPTER  IIL 


To  Hpoak  in  the  style  of  the  period,  the  meeting  jnat 
dewTiln-nl  tuok  plaee  iu  the  year  i»f  Rome  747.  Tlio 
iiioiilh  \vii8  IVottmber,  and  winU>r  reii^od  over  all  the 
re^lotiH  eattl  of  the  Bfoditerranean.  Such  as  ride  u[k)u  tho 
denert  in  tliiH  Hemiiin  ^o  nul  far  until  Hiuillen  with  a  kMB 
appetite.  The  cuinpwiiy  under  tho  little  tent  wore  nota»> 
ceptiouM  to  the  rule.  They  were  hungry, and  ate  heartily; 
andt  after  the  wine,  tlioy  talked. 

*'To  a  wayfarer  in  a  straago  land  nothing  is  so  sweet 
aa  to  bear  his  name  on  the  tongue  of  a  friend,'*  said  tho 
KKyptian,  who  assumed  to  bo  president  of  the  repast 
**  lief  ore  us  lie  many  days  of  companionsbip.  It  is  timo 
wo  knew  oach  other.  So,  if  it  be  agreoablo,  bo  who  camo 
last  shall  l>o  first  to  apeak/' 

Than,  slowly  at  finit,  like  ono  watchful  of  himself,  tho 
Groek  began : 

**  What  I  have  to  tdl,  my  brethren,  is  so  strange  that  I 
bnr\)ly  know  where  to  l>egin  or  what  I  may  with  propriety 
s(H'ak.  I  do  not  yet  nnderstand  myself.  The  moat  I  am 
Mitti  of  is  that  I  am  doing  a  Maater^s  will,  and  that  tha.aer^ 
vice  in  a  constant  ecstasy.  When  I  think  of  tiie  parpoaa  I 
nni  si-iit  to  fulfil,  there  is  in  me  a  joy  so  inaspreanble  that 
I  know  tho  will  ia  God'a."* 
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The  good  mria  paused,  unaMf  to  proceed,  wliilo  the  oth- 
ers, in  sympathy  witli  bis  feelinga,  dropped  their  gaze. 

"  Far.  to  tho  west  of  this,"  ho  began  agaiut  *'  there  is  a 
whicli  may  never  bo  forgotten ;  if  only  because  the 
~  is  too  much  its  debtor,  and  because  the  indebtedness 
for  thinp)  that  bring  to  men  their  purest  pleasures.  I 
will  say  nothing  of  the  arts»  nothing  of  philosophy,  of  elo- 
quence, of  poetry,  of  war :  O  my  brethren,  hers  is  the  glory 
which  must  fihiuc  forever  iu  perfected  letters,  by  which  Ho 
ve  go  to  find  and  proclaim  will  be  made  known  to  all  tlie 
MIU*  The  laud  1  speak  of  is  Greece.  1  aiu  Gaspar,  son  of 
CIcanlhcH  the  Athenian. 

**  My  people,"  he  continued,  "  wore  given  wholly  to  study, 
and  frt»ni  tiicm  I  derived  the  aame  pa.saion.  It  happens 
that  two  of  our  philosophers,  the  very  greatest  of  the  many, 
teach,  one  tho  doctrine  of  a  Soul  in  ever^'  mau,  and  its  Im- 
mortality ;  the  other  the  doctrine  of  One  God,  infinitely  just 
From  the  mnltitude  of  subjects  about  which  the  schools 
were  disputing,  I  separated  them,  as  alone  worth  tho  labor 
of  solution ;  for  I  thought  there  was  a  relation  between 
God  and  the  soul  as  yet  unknown.  On  this  theme  the 
mind  can  reason  to  a  point,  a  dead,  impassable  wall ;  arrived 
tfaert*,  all  tliat  remains  is  to  stand  and  cry  aloud  for  help. 
So  I  did  ;  but  no  voice  came  to  mc  over  tho  wall.  In  dc- 
8{uiir,  I  tore  myself  fronj  the  cities  and  the  schools." 

At  these  wonis  a  grave  Biuilo  of  approvjU  lighted  tho 
gaunt  face  of  the  Hindoo. 

"  ]u  the  northern  part  of  my  conntry — in  Tliessaly,"  the 
Greek  proceo*ied  to  say,  "there  is  a  mountain  famous  as 
the  hoirte  of  the  gods,  where  llious,  whom  my  coimtrynien 
believe  supreme,  has  his  abode  ;  Olympus  is  its  iiuniu. 
Thither  1  betook  myself.  I  found  a  cave  in  a  hill  where 
the  TDountain,  coming  from  the  west,  bends  to  the  south- 
east; there  1  dwelt,  giving  myself  up  to  meditation — no,  I 
ga?o  myself  up  to  waiting  for  what  every  breath  was  a 
prayer — for  revelation.  Believing  in  God,  invisible  yet  su- 
.prenw,  I  also  believed  it  possible  so  to  yearn  for  him  with  all 
my  soul  that  he  would  take  oompa^siou  and  give  me  answer." 

'*And  he  did — he  didl"  exclaimed  the  Hindoo,  lifting 
his  haads  from  the  silken  cl< 
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'*  llonr  nio,  l»ri;t]irrn,"  hku\  tlio  Or<?«*lc,  caJmliij^  lilmaelf 
with  lui  clTort.  **  Th<i  door  of  my  hfrniiUmo  looks  over  an 
nnn  of  thu  wn^  ovur  the  Tlu-rrimic  Onlf.  One*  day  I  saw  a 
ninri  tluiif;  ovi'rhonrd  fr<frn  a  Hlii[>  Milling  hy.  lie  Hwum 
fiMlion:.  I  rt:('.4')Vf'(l  unt]  look  ourt;  of  liini.  Hu  wiut  nJevf, 
Imrrii'd  in  tho  liitttory  and  InwH  of  Iuh  [h.'o|)U?  ;  and  from 
liiin  I  raiiitt  to  know  tlmt  llm  Utwl  of  my  priiyora  did  i»- 
doud  oxiMt,  and  Uiui  Ixtii  for  uffi'H  tluir  Inwrnakcr,  niliT, and 
kin^.  Wliat  waH  tlinl  ImiI  tho  Hcvt'lutlon  I  dreuniod  of  I 
My  faith  had  not  hci-ti  fniilh'Ms;  (lod  iiiiKWercd  m(.« !" 

**  Ah  ho  dooH  all  who  cry  tu  liiiu  will)  kucL  faltb/*  said 
tlio  Hindoo. 

**  Jiut,  nhm  r*  tho  Kjn'pllan  ndded,  "  liow  few  are  tLcro 
wiMii  i'noii|u[h  to  know  wIumi  Ikj  anHwers  tljcm  1" 

**  1'hat  waM  hot  all/'  tht;  (iriM-k  rontinuod.  *'  Tlic  man  so 
Hont  to  luti  tohl  mo  moro.  Hn  Kaid  tho  propbctA  who,  in 
llin  h^vH  which  folU>W4Ml  thu  tlrHt  rovuIaLioUt  walked  autl 
iaIkiMl  with  <iod,diM*hLr(;d  he  would  como  again.  Ho  gave 
nMv  tla^  njunt'H  of  tlio  prophut;*,  and  from  tlic  SJicrcd  books 
qiutt^td  th<!ir  vt'ry  language*,  llu  tohl  mo,  further,  that  tho 
fHU'ond  I'omin^  wah  at  hand — waa  looked  for  momentarily 
in  JrniHaldiii/' 

Thu  Oreuk  pauMcd}  and  tbo  brlgbtneaa  of  Lis  countenance 
fndt^t. 

•*  It  iH  Inic/*  hi'  wiid,  aftur  a  little — '*  it  ia  true  tho  man 
told  tun  that  an  <}od  and  thtt  revelation  of  which  he  spoke 
had  been  for  tho  Jcwn  alone,  ho  it  would  bti  again,  lie 
that  w/LM  to  romo  Khould  b«  King  of  tho  Jews.  *  Uad  he 
nothing  for  the  rest  of  ihoworldl*  T  askod.  *  No,*  was 
tho  /iiiHwer,  given  in  a  »r()ud  vincv — *  No,  we  are  his  clioaon 
peonln.*  Tho  auHwer  did  not  rrush  my  hope.  Why  shoulJ 
nueb  atJod  limit  his  lovu  and  benufaiMion  to  one  laud,  and, 
,  it  won\  to  one  family  f  I  set  my  heart  upon  knowing. 
X  Inst  1  Itroko  through  tho  man*H  pride,  and  found  that 
hisi  fiUhera  had  lu'en  merely  ehoNrn  si^rvantA  to  keep  tho 
Truth  alive,  tlmt  tho  worhl  might  at  last  know  it  and  be 
HavetL  When  tho  Jew  w;ih  gone,  and  I  was  alonu  again,  I 
eliAftteuod  my  Boul  with  a  new  prayer — that  I  might  bo 

1»nuitl4»d  to  Bee  the  Kiuj;  when  ho  w.'w  eomo,  »ind  worslup 
lini.    Ouo  night  I  ant  by  the  door  of  my  cavo  tryiog  to 
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get  nearer  the  mysteries  of  my  existence,  knowinfj  widch 
is  to  know  God ;  suddenly,  ou  the  seu  below  iiief  or  nithor 
in  tho  darkness  that  covered  its  face,  I  saw  u  star  begin  to 
bam ;  elowly  it  aroso  and  drew  nigb,  and  stood  over  the 
bill  and  above  luy  door,  so  that  its  light  sbouc  fuU  upon 
mo.  I  fell  down,  and  slept,  and  in  my  dre&m  I  hcanl  a 
voice  say : 

**  *  O  Gaspar  1  Tliy  faith  hath  conqnored  I  Blessed  art 
thou !  AVitb  two  others,  come  from  tJic  uttermost  parts  of 
the  earth,  thou  sbalt  see  Uim  tbitt  is  promised,  and  be  a 
witness  for  him,  and  the  occasion  of  testimony  in  his  be- 
half. In  tho  moruing  arit>e,  and  go  meet  them,  and  keep 
tru.st  in  the  Spirit  that,  sliall  guide  tliec.' 

"And  in  the  morning  I  awoke  with  tho  Spirit  as  a  light 
within  mc  surpassing  that  of  the  sun.  I  put  off  my  her- 
mit's garb,  and  dressed  myself  as  of  old.  From  a  hiding- 
place  I  took  the  treasure  which  I  liad  brought  from  the  city, 
A  ship  went  sailing  past  I  hailed  it,  was  taken  aboard,  and 
Uuded  ut  Antioch.  There  I  bought  the  camel  and  his  fur- 
niture. Tlirough  tho  gardens  and  orchards  that  enamel 
Uio  banks  of  the  Orontes,  I  journeyed  to  Emesa,  Damascus, 
Bostni,  and  Fhilwlelphiii ;  thence  hither.  And  so,  O  breth* 
reOy  yon  have  my  story.    Let  mc  now  listen  to  yon." 


CEArTER  IV. 

Thb  Egyptian  and  the  Ilindoo  looked  at  each  other; 
the  former  waved  his  hand  ;  the  latter  bowed,  and  begun  : 

"  Our  brother  has  spoken  well.  May  my  words  bo  as 
wise." 

Ho  broke  off,  reflected  a  moment,  then  resumed : 

"  Yon  may  know  mc,  brethren,  by  the  name  of  Melchior, 
I  speak  to  you  in  a  language  which,  if  not  the  oldest  in  the 
world,  was  at  least  the  soonest  to  bo  reduced  to  letters — I 
mean  the  Sanscrit  of  India.  I  am  a  Hindoo  by  birth.  My 
people  were  the  first  to  walk  in  the  fields  of  knowledge^ 
tinst  to  divide  tliem,  first  to  make  them  beautiful.  What- 
ever may  hereafter  befall,  the  four  Vedas  most  live,  for  they 


32 


UlilN.UUU:  A  TiXR  OF  TOE  CHBISr. 


mcQ,  fl 


arc  the  primal  fonntdns  of  relijorion  and  useful  intolli^onco, 
From  tlu'm  were  derived  the  Upa-Vedtts,  which,  delivered 
by  BrKhiiin,  treat  of  modiciuc,  archery,  archilecture,  mu^ic, 
and  the  fonr-an-l-Kixty  mccUftnical  art« ;  the  Vcd-AnffAH,  re- 
veuli'd  by  iuspired  BaintA,  and  devoted  t4>  astronomy,  gram- 
mar, prosody,  pronunciution,  charniB  and  incantntionH,  re- 
ligions  rites  and  ceremonies ;  the  Up-An^^,  written  Ity  tho 
ejij^o  Vyasa,  and  given  to  cosmogony,  chronology,  and  geog- 
raphy ;  therein  also  arc  the  Puimay&na  and  ttie  Mahal>hiLrata, 
heroic  poems,  designed  for  the  perpotaatlon  of  our  gods  and 
dcmi-gods.  Such,  O  brethren,  nro  tho  Great  Hhastros,  or 
books  of  sacred  ordinances.  They  arc  dead  to  me  now; 
yet  through  all  time  thoy  will  servo  to  illustrate  the  bud- 
ding genius  of  my  race.  They  were  promises  of  quick  per- 
fection. Awk  you  why  the  promises  failed?  Alas  1  the 
books  themselves  closed  nil  tho  gatcH  of  progrcsa.  Under 
pretext  of  care  for  the  crc4iture,  tlieir  autnora  imposed  tho 
fatjil  principle  that  n  man  must  not  :ulda»ss  himself  to  dis- 
covery or  mvcnlion.flfi  Heaven  had  provided  him  all  things 
needful.  When  that  condition  became  a  sacred  law,  the 
lamp  of  Tlindoo  genius  was  let  down  a  well,  where  uvor 
since  it  has  lighted  narrow  walls  and  bitter  waters. 

"  Thcso  allusions,  brethren,  are  not  from  pride,  as  you 
will  underetand  when  1  tell  you  that  the  Shastras  teach  a 
Supreme  God  called  Br/thm  ;  also,  that  the  Pur&nas,  or  sa- 
cred poems  of  tho  Up-Angas,  tell  us  of  Virtue  and  Good 
Works,  and  of  the  Soul.  So,  if  my  brother  will  permit  tlio 
Baying" — the  speaker  bowed  deferentially  to  the  Greek— 
**  ages  before  his  {Miopia  were  known,  the  two  great  ideas, 
God  and  the  Soul,  had  absorbed  all  the  forces  of  tho  Uin- 
doo  mind.  In  further  explanation,  lot  mo  say  that  Brahm 
is  taught,  by  the  same  sacred  books,  as  a  Triad — Brahma, 
Vishnu,  and  Shiva.  Of  these,  Brahma  is  said  to  have  been 
the  author  of  our  race ;  which,  in  course  of  creation,  ho  di- 
vided into  four  castes.  First,  he  peopled  the  worlds  below 
and  the  beaveoB  above ;  next,  ho  made  the  earth  ready  for 
terrestrial  spirits ;  then  from  his  mouth  proceeded  tlie  Brah- 
man caste,  nearest  in  likeness  to  himself,  highest  aud  noblosL 
0ole  teachers  of  the  Vcdas,  which  at  the  same  time  flowed 
from  ilia  lips  in  finished  state,  perfect  in  all  uaoful  knowl* 
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cSge,  From  bis  arms  noxt  issued  the  Kshatriyaf  or  wa[^ 
riors ;  from  bU  breast,  the  soat  of  life,  came  tbe  VAisya^  or 
producers — ehopberds,  farmers,  mercbauts ;  from  bis  fool, 
IS  Biga  of  do^mdation,  flpran;;  the  Sadra^  or  sorvilcH, 
foamed  to  moiiial  duties  for  the  other  classes — serfs,  Uo- 
OMaticar  laborera,  arlisons.  Taka  itottoc,  further,  tliat  the 
U«r,  80  bom  with  tbein,  forbade  a  man  of  one  caste  becom* 
iag  a  nmiber  of  another;  tbo  Bfaiimum  con  Id  tiot  cuter  a 
Impot  order;  if  be  mfarted  the  bwa  of  bis  own  g;radc,  bo 
b(!oaao  ai  outcast,  lost  to  all  but  ontoasts  h'ke  himself." 

At  tbis  point,  t&e  imagination  of  the  Orc'ek,  ti&shiiig  for^ 
ward  npon  all  the  conwcqnetices  of  such  a  degraiiation,  over- 
oaase  bia  eaffer  attention,  and  ho  exclaimed,  **  In  sach  a 
•tale,  O  brotAnm^  what  mig^kty  need  of  a  lovine  God  P* 

**  T«a,"  added  the  Egyptian, "  of  a  loving  QoS  like  ours.** 

Tfae  brows  of  tlio  Hindoo  knit  painfully ;  when  the  omo- 
tioa  waa  spent,  be  proceeded,  in  a  softened  voice. 

**  I  was  bora  a  Ummao.  My  life,  consequently,  waa  or- 
dered <towa  to  ita  least  act,  its  lajit  bonr.  My  finit  dmiighi 
of  aoorialunerit;  the  giving  me  ray  com|>ound  natne;  tak- 
ing mc  ont  the  first  time  to  sue  the  bud  ;  invustinj;  me  with 
the  triple  thrcftil  i»y  which  I  became  one  of  the  twico-lH>m; 
my  iniluctioii  into  the  tirat  ordvr — were  all  celebrat^Mi  with 
fcicn-*!  texts  and  rigid  ceromonicH.  I  might  not  wnlfc,  oat, 
driuk,  or  sleep  without  daui^cf  of  violating  a  rule.  And  the 
r,  O  brethren,  tliu  penalty  was  to  my  ?(oul!  Accord- 
degp-H^s  of  omission,  my  8md  wont  to  one  of  the 
I — Indra's  the  lowc»t.  Brabma^H  the  highoHt;  or  St 
was  driwn  back  to  become  il»e  life  of  a  woi-m,  a  <ly,  a  fish, 
or  a  brute.  The  rewAf\i  for  perfect  observance  waa  Beati- 
tude, or  al>Borpti<m  into  the  buiug  of  Brabm,  which  was  not 
ciistence  as  mucli  ae  absolute  rest." 

The  Hindoo  ^ve  himself  a  momcnt^e  thought;  proceed* 
mg,  be  said :  "  The  part  of  a  Brahman's  life  called  the  first 
or^cr  ta  bis  student  life.  When  I  was  ready  to  enter  the 
order — that  is  to  say,  when  I  was  ready  to  murry 
boeoiM  a  hoaacholdcr-^I  qacationcd  everything,  oven 
1  was  a  heretic.  From  the  deptlia  of  the  well  I 
had  didcoret^  a  tight  above,  nnd  yearned  to  go  up  and  see 
vbal  aU  ii  shone  upon.     At  last--ah,  with  what  years  of 


penalty, 


84 


BEX.UtTR:    A  TALE  OF  THE  CriRIST. 


toill — I  Stood  in  the  perfect  day,  and  bcliold  tlic  principle 
of  life,  the  clement  of  religion,  the  link  between  the  booI 
and  God — Lovo !" 

The  shrunken  face  of  the  pjood  man  kindJed  viHihIy,and 
he  chisped  his  hands  with  force.  A  sKenco  ensued,  during 
which  the  otiicrs  looked  at  him,  tho  Qreuk  through  tears. 
At  h'njt^h  he  rcfiunit'd: 

"  Tho  happiness  of  love  is  in  action ;  its  test  is  what  one 
is  willintf  to  do  for  others,  I  could  not  rest  Brahin  had 
filled  tho  world  with  so  much  wretchedness.  The  Siidra 
appealed  to  mo ;  so  did  tho  countleKs  <levotees  nud  vic- 
liuiH.  The  island  of  Gangs  Lagor  lies  where  the  mered 
waters  of  the  Ganges  disappear  in  the  Indian  Ocean. 
Thither  t  betook  invself.  In  the  shade  of  the  temple  built 
tliero  to  the  sage  Kapila,  in  a  union  of  prayers  with  tlio 
disciples  whom  tlie  sanctified  memory  of  the  holy  in;in 
keeps  around  his  house,  I  tlmuglit  to  find  rest  Uut  twice 
every  year  came  pilgrimatjes  of  Hindoos  seeking  the  puri- 
fication of  the  waters.  Their  misery  strengthened  my  lovo, 
Agmnat  its  im[)nlKe  to  speak  I  clenched  my  jaws;  for  ono 
word  against  Jlrahm  or  the  Triad  or  the  ShaKtras  would 
doom  me ;  one  act  of  kindnc^sa  to  tho  outcast  Undimans 
who  now  and  then  dragged  thcniiiielveB  to  die  on  the  burn* 
ing  sands — a  blessing  waid,  a  cup  of  wat<!r  given  —  and  I 
became  one  of  tlicm,  lost  to  family,  country,  jirivileges, 
caste.  The  love  conquered  1  1  spoke  to  the  disciples  in 
the  temple  ;  they  drove  mo  out  1  spoke  to  the  pilgrims; 
they  stoned  me  from  the  island.  On  the  highways  1  at- 
tempted to  preach;  my  hearers  tied  from  me,  or  Bought 
my  life.  In  all  India,  finally,  there  was  not  a  place  in 
wuiclt  1  could  find  peace  or  sjifety — not  even  among  tlio 
outotst^;  for,  though  fallen,  they  were  still  believers  in 
Brahm.  In  my  extremity,  I  looked  for  a  solitude  in  which 
to  hide  from  all  bat  God.  I  followed  the  Ganges  to  it8 
source,  far  up  in  tho  IliniaUyas.  When  I  entered  tho  pass 
at  Uurdwar,  where  the  river,  in  unstained  purity,  leaps  to 
ita  course  through  the  muddy  lowlands,  1  prayed  for  my 
race,  and  thought  myself  lost  to  them  forever.  Through 
gorges,  OV4T  cliffs,  across  glaciers,  by  peaks  that  seemed 
Qtar-high,  I  made  my  way  to  the  Lang  Tso,  a  lake  of  nu^ 
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vellous  beauty,  asleep  at  tbe  feet  of  the  Tiso  Gan^i,  tbe 
Quri&y  and  the  Kuilas  Farbot,  giaats  wbicL  flaunt  tbeir 
crowns  of  snow  everlastingly  in  tlic  face  of  tbe  Bun.  There, 
In  the  cootre  of  tbe  earth,  where  the  Indns,  Ganges,  and 
Bmbmapootra  rise  to  run  their  different  coarses ;  where 
mankind  took  up  tbeir  first  abode,  and  scparnt^  to  replete 
thu  world,  leaving  Balk,  tbe  mother  of  cities,  to  attest  tlic 
(freat  fact;  where  Nature,  crone  back  to  its  primeval  con- 
ditiui),  and  secure  in  its  imiuensitics,  invites  the  sage  and 
the  exile,  with  promise  of  safety  to  the  one  and  solitude  to 
the  other — there  1  went  to  abide  alone  with  God,  praying, 
fasting,  wiuting  for  death." 

Again  the  voice  fell,  and  the  bony  bands  met  In  a  fer- 
vent cb^p. 

"One  night  I  walked  by  the  shores  of  the  lake,  and  spoke 
to  the  listening  silence,  *  \Vben  will  God  come  and  claim 
Lis  own?  Is  there  to  be  no  redemption?'  Suddenly  a  light 
began  to  glow  tremulously  out  on  the  water;  soon  a  star 
arose,  and  moved  towards  me,  and  stood  overhead.  The 
brightnesB  stunned  mo.  While  I  lay  upon  the  ground,  I 
heard  a  voice  of  infinite  sweetness  say,  *  Thy  love  bath  con- 
quered. Blessednil  thou, Ofeon  of  India!  The  redemption 
is  at  hand.  With  two  others,  from  far  quarters  of  the  earth, 
thoQ  shalt  see  the  Redeemer,  and  be  a  witness  that  he  hath 
come.  In  the  morning  arise,  and  go  meet  them;  and  put 
all  thy  tniHt  in  the  Spirit  which  shall  guide  thee.' 

**  And  from  that  time  the  light  has  stayed  with  me ;  so 
I  knew  it  was  the  visible  presence  of  the  Spirit*  In  the 
morning  I  started  to  the  world  by  the  way  I  had  come.  In 
a  cleft  of  the  mountain  I  found  a  stone  of  vast  worth,  which 
I  sold  in  Elurdwar.  By  Lahore,  and  Cabool,  and  Yozd,  I 
came  to  L^palian.  Tliero  I  bought  the  camel,  and  thence 
was  led  to  iSagdad,  not  waiting  for  caravans.  Alone  I  trav- 
elled, fearless,  for  the  Spirit  was  with  me.  and  is  with  mo 
▼oL  What  glory  is  ours,  O  brethren !  We  are  to  see  the 
Kodccmcr — to  speak  to  him — to  worship  him  I  I  am  done." 
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ho  Baid  next;  '*  the  Kthiopian^  the  rali-ruirn,  tlio  Ut-hrew, 
tho  Assyrian,  the  I'oreian,  llic  Macodoninn,  the  Uoman — of 
whom  all,  except  the  Ilobrew,  have  at  one  time  or  another 
been  its  masters.  So  mueh  comlnff  and  going  of  pcopics 
corrupted  the  old  Mizraiinic  faith.  Tlie  Valley  of  Palms  be- 
came a  Valley  of  (jJuds.  The  fciuprenjo  One  was  divided  into 
eight,  each  personating  a  creative  principio  in  natnre,  with 
Ammon-Ec  at  tho  head.  Then  Imis  and  Osiris,  and  Uieir 
circle,  representing  water,  fire,  air,  and  otlicr  forces,  were  in- 
vented. Still  the  mnltiplication  went  on  until  wo  had  an- 
other order,  euggonted  by  human  qualitiee,  such  oa  strength, 
knowledge,  love,  and  tho  like." 

"  In  ail  which  there  was  the  old  folly  !"  cried  the  Greek, 
impnlfiively.  *'  Only  the  things  out  of  reach  remain  us  they 
came  to  us." 

Tlic  Egyptian  bowed,  and  proceeded: 

•*  Yet  a  little  further,  O  my  brethren,  a  little  farther,  be- 
fore I  come  to  myself.  Wbat  wo  go  to  will  seem  all  the 
holier  of  comparison  with  what  is  and  lias  been.  The  rec- 
ords show  that  Mizraim  found  the  Nile  in  possession  of 
the  Ethiopians,  who  were  spread  thence  through  the  African 
desert ;  a  people  of  rich,  fantastic  genius,  wholly  given  to  the 
worsliip  of  nature.  The  poetic  Persian  sacriticcd  to  the  sun, 
lis  the  complctcBt  image  of  Ormuzd,his  God;  the  devout 
children  of  the  far  East  carved  their  deities  out  of  wood  and 
ivory;  but  the  Ethiopian,  without  writing,  without  books, 
without  mechanical  faculty  of  any  kind,  quieted  his  soul  by 
the  worship  of  animals,  birds,  and  insects,  holding  the  cat 
sncrcd  to  Ko,  tlie  bull  to  Tsis,  the  beetle  to  Pthah.  A  long 
struggle  against  their  rude  faith  ended  in  its  adoption  as  tho 
religion  of  tho  new  empire.  Then  rose  the  mighty  monu- 
ments that  cumber  the  river-bank  and  the  desert — obelisk, 
labyrinth,  pyramid,  and  tomb  of  king,  blent  with  tomb  of 
crocodile.  Into  siirh  deep  debasement,  O  brethren,  tlie  sous 
of  the  Aryan  fell  1" 

Uere,  for  tho  tirst  time,  the  calmness  of  the  Egyptian  for- 
sook him  :  though  his  count<:nanco  remained  impassive,  his 
voice  gave  way. 

**  Do  not  too  much  despise  my  rountrymcn,"  he  lM?gan 
"They  did  not  all  forget  God.    I  said  awhile  ago, 
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yon  may  remember,  that  to  papyri  we  intmstcd  all  the  se- 
crets of  our  religion  except  one ;  of  that  I  will  now  tell  yon. 
We  had  as  king  once  a  certain  Pharaoh,  who  lent  himself 
to  all  manner  of  changes  and  additions.  To  establish  the 
new  system,  he  strove  to  drive  the  old  entirely  out  of  mind. 
The  Hebrews  then  dwelt  with  ns  as  slaves.  Tlicy  clung  to 
their  God ;  and  when  the  persecution  became  intolerable, 
thny  were  delivered  in  a  manner  never  to  be  forgotten.  I 
S|)caV  from  the  records  now.  Mosch^,  himself  a  Hebrew, 
came  to  the  palace,  and  demanded  permission  for  the  slaves, 
then  millions  in  number,  to  leave  the  country.  The  demand 
was  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  God  of  Israel.  Pharaoh  re- 
fused. Hear  what  followed.  First,  all  the  water,  that  in  the 
lakes  and  rivers,  like  that  in  the  wells  and  vessels,  turned 
to  blood.  Yet  the  monarch  refused.  Then  frogs  came 
np  and  covered  all  the  land.  Slill  he  was  firm.  Then  Mo- 
8ch6  threw  ashes  in  the  air,  and  a  plague  attacked  the  Egyp- 
tians. Next,  all  the  cattle,  except  of  the  Hebrews,  were 
struck  dead.  Locusts  devoured  the  green  things  of  the  val- 
ley. At  noon  the  day  was  turned  into  a  darkness  so  thick 
that  lamps  would  not  bum.  Finally,  in  the  night  all  the 
first-bom  of  the  Egyptians  died ;  not  even  Pharaoh's  es- 
caped. Then  he  yielded.  But  when  the  Hebrews  were 
gone  he  followed  them  with  his  army.  At  the  last  mo- 
ment the  sea  was  divided,  so  that  the  fugitives  passed  it 
dry-fihod.  WTicn  the  purauora  drove  in  after  them,  tho 
waves  rushed  back  and  drowned  horse,  foot,  chariotocrs, 
and  king.     Von  spoke  of  revelation,  my  Gaspar — " 

Tho  blue  eyes  of  the  Greek  sparkled. 

"  I  had  tho  story  from  the  Jew,"  he  cried.  "  Ton  con- 
firm it,  O  Ballhasar  I" 

"  Yes,  but  Uxrough  me  Egypt  speaks,  not  Mosch6.  I  in- 
terpret the  marbles.  The  priests  of  that  time  wrote  in  their 
way  what  they  witnessed,  and  the  revelation  has  lived.  So 
I  come  to  the  one  unrecorded  secret.  In  my  countrvi 
brethren,  we  have,  from  the  day  of  the  nnfortunate  Pharaoh^ 
always  had  two  religions — one  private,  the  other  public ; 
OQO  of  many  gods,  practised  by  the  people ;  tho  other  of 
one  God,  cherished  only  by  the  priesthood.  Rejoice  with 
me,  O  brothers  1    All  tho  trampling  by  the  many  nations, 
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mII  Uic  harrowinfi;  l)y  kinj^,  nil  tho  inventions  of  cnomiea, 
nil  the  changes  of  time,  bavc  bccu  in  v&ia.  Like  a  sccii  un- 
der tho  mouutainB  waiting  its  hour»  the  glorious  Truth  has 
lived  ;  and  tliia — tliis  is  its  day  I" 

Tho  wasted  fmmo  of  tho  Iliudoo  trembled  with  dcUghtr 
and  tho  Greek  cried  aloud^ 

"  It  seems  to  mo  the  very  desert  is  sinking." 

Vrom  a  gurgk-t  of  water  uear-by  the  Egyptian  took  a 
draught,  and  j>rocccdod : 

"  1  was  born  at  AU'iandria,  a  prince  and  a  priost,  and 
bod  the  education  nsuul  to  my  class.  But  very  early  I  ho- 
came  discontented.  Tjirt  of  the  faith  imposed  was  that 
After  deuthf  upon  tho  destruction  of  the  boJy,  tho  soul  at 
once  began  its  former  progression  from  tho  lowest  up  to 
humanity,  tho  highest  and  last  existence ;  and  that  without 
reference  to  conduct  in  tho  mortal  life.  When  1  hoard  of 
the  rersian^s  Realm  of  Light,  his  ranuUse  across  tho  bridgo 
Chinevat,  where  only  tho  good  go,  tho  thought  haunted 
mo ;  insomuch  that  in  tho  day,  as  in  the  night,  I  brooded 
over  the  comparative  ideas  Eternal  Transmigration  and 
£tcrnal  Life  in  Heaven.  If,  as  my  teacher  taught,  God 
was  just,  why  was  there  no  distinction  between  the  good 
and  tho  bad?  At  length  it  beeame  clear  to  me,  a  certain- 
ty, a  corollary  of  the  law  to  which  I  reduced  pure  religion, 
that  death  was  only  tho  point  of  separation  at  which  tho 
wicked  are  left  or  lost,  and  the  faithful  rise  to  a  higher 
life;  not  the  nirvana  of  liuddha,  or  the  negative  rent  of 
lirahmn,  O  Melchior;  nor  tho  better  condition  in  hell, 
which  is  all  of  Ilcarcn  allowed  by  the  Olympic  faith,  O 
Oaspar;  but  life — life  active,  joyous,  everlasting — Lirz 
WITH  Oon !  Tho  discovery  led  to  another  inquiry.  Why 
should  tho  Truth  be  longer  kept  a  secret  for  the  selfish 
solace  of  the  priesthood?  Tho  reason  for  the  suppression 
was  gone.  Pnilosophy  had  at  least  brought  us  toleration. 
In  Egypt  we  bad  Rouio  instea<l  of  lianiesua.  One  day,  in 
tho  bruchoium,  the  most  splendid  and  crowded  quarter  of 
Alexandria.  I  arose  and  preached.  Tho  £a8t  and  West 
coDtribuled  to  my  audience.  Students  going  to  the  Li- 
brary, prieHt*<  from  the  Serapcion,  idlers  from  tlic  Nfuscura, 
patruua  of  the  race-course,  countryoieu  from  the  Khocotia 
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^^^muUittifie — ^toppct)  to  Ii^at  me.  I  preached  Crod,  th^ 
lU^jht  anil  Wroiijj,  and  JIoAven,  the  reward  of  a  vir* 
te&U0  titG.  You,  O  M«Ichior,  were  stoned ;  my  aadi'tora 
§Bt  wondcrod,  tluin  laughed.  I  triod  a^nia ;  t  lu*y  [Hilted 
OM  wiUi  epigramfi,  covered  my  God  with  ridicule,  and 
dtflccued  my  Hvuven  with  mockery.  Not  to  Uogi^r  need- 
lessly, I  fell  before  them." 

Th«  Hindoo  Iiero  drew  a  long  sigh,  as  he  said^  "  Tha 
onovij  of  innn  is  maD,  my  brotbtir.^' 

Balthosar  lapsed  into  silence. 

'*  I  gave  muicb  thougjit  to  finding  the  cause  of  my  fall- 
oro,  and  at  lost  suoeeedad^*'  hfi  said,  upon  beginning  ag^alo. 
"  Up  the  river,  a  day's  journey  from  the  city,  Uiero  is  » 
village  of  bordsmon  and  gardeners.  I  took  a  boat  and. 
w«Bi  th«r«.  In  the  evening  1  called  the  people  toj^ther^ 
men  and  women,  tbo  poorest  of  the  poor.  1  preached  L» 
tbcra  exactly  as  I  had  preached  in  the  Bracheium-  They 
did  not  lawgb.  Next  evening  I  spoke  again,  and  tbey  be- 
lieved and  rejoiced,  and  CjLTried  the  ucwh  ;il»roud.  At  tbo 
tliird  meeting  a  soricty  was  fonned  for  prayer.  I  retnrned 
to  tbo  city  then,  linfiing  down  tliu  river,  under  the  st^inv 
vhlch  never  seemed  ho  bright  and  so  near,  I  evolved  tliia 
lesson :  To  begin  a  reform,  go  not  into  the  places  of  tbo 
great  and  rich ;  go  rather  to  those  whose  cups  of  Impplncfis 
are  empty — to  the  poor  and.  bumble.  And  then  I  laid  a 
plan  and  devoted  my  life.  Aa  a  first  step,  I  secured  mv 
vast  property,  flo  that  the  income  would  be  r.crtaiii,  and  al- 
ways at  call  for  tlio  relief  of  the  suflEering.  From  that  day, 
O  brethren,  I  travelled  up  and  down  uio  Nile,  in  the  vil- 
lages, and  to  all  the  tribes,  preacliing  One  God,  a  right- 
•oaa  life,  and  reward  in  Heaven.  I  have  done  good^^it 
dMa  not  become  me  to  say  how  much.  I  ako  know  that 
part  of  the  world  to  be  ripe  for  the  reception  of  Him  wo 
go  to  find.'' 

A  flush  suffused  tlie  swarthy  cheek  of  the  speaker;  but 
be  ovunrame  the  feelingf  and  continued: 

"The  years  so  given,  O  my  brothers,  were  troubled  by 
one  thought — When  I  was  gone,  what  would  l»ccome  of 
tlio  euuse  I  bad  started  ?  WaH  it  to  end  with  me  2  I  had 
df ewBi&d  zoADv  lioios  of  frrtgan  taction  as  ft  ^ItAg  crown  lor 
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my  work.  To  hide  nothing  from  you,  I  had  tried  to  effect 
it,  and  fjiilcfL  Brctliron,  the  world  is  now  in  the  condi- 
tion that,  to  restore  the  old  Mizraimic  faith,  the  reformer 
muflt  have  a  morn  than  liumnn  sanction ;  he  innnt  not 
merely  como  in  God's  name,  he  must  have  the  proofs  sub- 
ject to  his  word;  he  must  demonKlrate  all  he  says,  even 
Gt>d.  So  preoccupied  is  the  mind  with  mytlis  and  sys- 
tcras ;  80  much  do  false  deities  crowd  every  place — earth, 
air,  sky  \  ho  have  they  become  of  everythme  a  part,  that 
return  to  tlie  first  religion  can  only  be  alon^  bloody  paths, 
through  fields  of  i>er»ecution ;  that  is  to  say,  the  converts 
must  be  willing  to  die  rather  than  recant.  And  who  in 
this  age  can  carry  the  faith  of  men  to  such  a  point  but 
God  himself?  To  redeem  the  race — I  do  not  mean  to  de- 
stroy it — to  redeem  the  race,  l»e  must  make  himself  onco 
more  manifest;  nz  must  comb  in  rKusoA.*^ 
Intense  emotion  seized  the  three. 
**  Are  wc  not  going  to  find  him  T*  exclaimed  the  Greek, 
"You  nndersland  why  I  failed  in  the  attempt  to  organ- 
ize," wud  the  Egyptian,  when  tlie  spell  was  past.  "  I 
had  not  the  sanction.  To  know  that  my  work  must  bo 
lost  made  me  intolerably  wretched.  I  believed  in  prayer; 
and  to  make  my  nppcftls  pure  and  strong,  like  you,  my 
brethren,  I  went  out  of  the  beaten  ways,  I  went  where 
man  had  not  been,  where  only  God  was.  Above  the  fifth 
cataract,  abovu  the  meeting  of  rivers  in  Sennar,  up  the 
R'lhr  cl  Abiad,  into  the  far  unknown  of  Africa,  I  wenL 
There,  in  the  morning,  a  mountain  blue  as  the  sky  flings 
a  cooling  shadow  wide  over  the  western  desert,  and,  with 
its  cascades  of  melted  snow,  feeds  a  broad  lake  nestling 
At  its  base  on  the  east.  The  Inko  is  the  mother  of  the 
great  river.  For  a  year  and  more  the  mountain  gave  mo 
A  home.  The  fniit  of  the  palm  fed  my  body,  prayer  my 
spirit.  One  night  I  walked  in  the  orchard  close  by  tlm 
liLfle  Sea.  *The  world  is  dying.  Wlicn  wilt  thou  come  I 
Why  may  I  not  see  the  redemption,  O  God  I*  So  I  prayod. 
The  glassy  water  was  sjiarkling  with  stars.  One  of  them 
seemed  to  leave  its  place,  and  rise  to  the  surface,  whuru  it 
became  a  brilliancy  burning  to  the  eyes.  Then  it  nuAid 
towards  me,  and  stood  over  my  head,  apparently  in  hand's 
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wli.  I  fell  down  and  Lid  my  face.  A  voice,  not  of  llio 
eartli«  said,  'Thy  gw>d  worts  Lavo  conquered.  BlcHseil 
art  tijou,  O  Bon  of  Mizraiin !  The  redemption  comctli-. 
With  two  olhere,  from  the  remotenesses  of  tuo  world,  Ihoa 
shaJt  see  the  Saviour,  and  testify  for  him.  In  the  morning 
arise,  and  go  meet  thera.  And  when  yc  have  all  corou  lo 
tiiu  holy  city  of  Jerusalem,  ask  of  the  j*eople,  Whero  Lh  ha 
that  is  bom  King  of  the  Jews  ?  for  we  have  seen  his  star 
in  tlic  East^  and  are  sent  to  worship  him.  Put  all  thy 
truHt  in  the  Spirit  which  will  puidc  thee.' 

"And  tbo  light  bccjtmc  an  inward  illumination  not  to 
he  doubted,  and  has  stayed  with  mi%  n  governor  and  a 
l^uide.  It  led  mo  down  the  river  to  Memphis,  where  I 
mftdti  reaiiy  for  the  desert.  I  bought  my  camel,  and  camo 
hither  without  rest,  by  way  of  Suez  and  Kufileh,  and  up 
Uiruugh  the  lands  of  Moab  and  Amnion.  God  id  with  QS, 
O  my  bretliren !" 

He  paused,  and  thercnpon,  with  a  prompting  not  their 
own,  they  all  arose,  and  looked  at  each  othur. 

"  1  said  there  was  a  purpose  in  the  particularity  with 
wliich  we  described  our  peoples  and  their  histories,"  so 
Uu:  Egyptian  proceeded.  *'  llu  wo  go  to  find  was  called 
•King  of  the  Jews;'  by  that  name  we  arc  bidden  to  ask 
for  him.  But,  now  that  we  have  met,  and  beard  from  each 
other,  we  may  know  him  to  be  the  Kcdecmer,  not  of  the 
Jews  alone,  but  of  all  the  nations  of  tlie  earth.  The  palri- 
aj-ch  who  Borvivcd  the  Flood  had  with  him  three  sons,  and 
their  faniih'cs,  by  whom  the  world  was  rcpeopled.  From 
the  old  Aryana-Vaojo,  the  well-remembered  Region  of  De- 
light in  the  heart  of  Asia,  they  parted.  India  and  the  far 
Eiist  received  the  children  of  the  first ;  the  deacemlants  of 
the  youngL-st,  through  the  North,  streamed  into  Europe; 
those  of  tlic  second  overflowed  the  deserts  about  the  Ked 
Boa,  pu;^ing  into  Africa;  and  though  most  of  the  latter 
aj'e  yet  dwellers  in  shifting  tents,  Bomo  of  them  becamo 
baildcrs  along  the  Nile." 

liy  a  simultaneous  impulse  the  three  joined  bands. 

"Could  anything  be  more  dinnely  ordered?"  Balthasaf 
continiicd.  "When  we  have  found  the  Lord,  the  broth- 
ers, and  all  the  generations  that  buy;  succeeded  them,  will 
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knucl  to  him  in  Loma^  with  n9,  AtkI  when  wo  part  to  ^ 
our  Mopurato  wajh,  the  world  will  liavo  Icurtiod  a  now  \vih 
Hon — that  Heaven  rnny  be  won,  not  by  the  Hword,  not  hj 
human  wisdym,  hut  by  Faith,  Love,  anil  O'.itxl  Wurks." 

There  wim  Rilcnco,  broken  by  Bi^hs  and  sanctified  with 
tonrs;  for  the  joy  that  filled  them  mi^ht  not  be  stayed.  It 
was  the  unspeakable  jny  of  souls  on  the  shores  of  the  R^ver 
of  Life,  resting  witli  tfic  Redeemed  in  Gud^s  presence. 

iVesently  tlieir  hands  felt  apart,  and  together  they  went 
out  of  the  tent.  The  desert  was  stiU  as  the  sky.  The 
sun  was  sinkin;r  fast.     The  camels  slept 

A  Itttlo  while  after,  the  tent  was  strnck,  and,  with  the 
remains  of  the  repast,  restored  to  ti>e  cot ;  then  the  friends 
mounted,  and  set  out  sintrlu  Hie,  le<l  by  tho  Egyptian. 
Their  coursii  wiu*  due  west,  into  the  chilly  night.  Tho 
CAMicU  Awung  forwanl  in  iiiteady  trot,  keeping  the  line  and 
the  intervals  so  exactly  that  those  followiut^  seemed  to 
trt'od  in  the  tnicka  of  the  leader.  Tho  riders  spoke  not 
ouce. 

By-and-by  tho  moon  CAine  np.  And  aa  the  thrc«  tall 
whitii  fiiTUrcM  8|>cd,  with  soundless  tread,  llirough  the  opa- 
lescent light}  they  nnpuared  like  H|)eetres  Hying  from  huto- 
ful  shadows.  Huddrnly,  in  the  air  before  them,  not  far- 
ther up  than  n  low  hill-top,  tlarcnl  u  lumbeut  flimie  ;  as  they 
looked  at  it,  the  aiiparition  contract4-d  into  a  focus  of  duK- 
jsling  hihtre.  Their  hearts  Iniat  fast;  tlivir  souls  thrilled; 
and  they  shouUnl  as  with  one  vuicoi  **Thu  StJirl  Uiu  Btarl 
God  is  with  us  I" 


CnAFTER  VL 

Tk  an  aperture  of  tlio  west^'m  wall  of  Jerusalem  hang 
tho  "  oaken  valves  '*  called  the  Bethlehem  or  Joppa  Gate. 
Tho  area  outside  of  them  is  one  of  the  notable  places  of 
tho  city.  Long  before  David  coveted  Zion  thew  Wiis  a 
citadel  therr^  When  at  last  the  s«jn  of  Jesse  onsled  tho 
Jcbnaitc,  and  l»ogan  to  build,  the  site  4>f  the  citadel  beramo 
tho  northwest  corner  of  the  new  wall,  defended  by  a  tower 
muc-h  more  imposing  than  the  old  one.     lliu  location  of 
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S  however,  was  not  distorbed,  for  tho  reasons,  most 
Hkcly,  that  the  roads  which  met  aud  merged  in  front  of  it 
conid  not  well  he  transferred  to  any  other  point,  while  the 
area  outside  had  become  a  recognized  market-place.  In 
ilomon's  day  there  was  great  traffic  at  the  locality,  shared 
by  traders  from  E*;ypt  and  the  rich  dealers  from  Tyre 
ind  Sidon.  Nearly  lliree  thousand  years  Lave  passed,  and 
ret  a  kind  of  commerce  clings  to  the  spot  A  pilgrim 
wanting  a  pin  or  a  pistol,  a  cucumber  or  a  camel,  a  hooso 
or  a  horflo,  a  loan  or  a  lentil,  a  date  or  a  dragoman,  a  mel- 
on or  a  man,  a  dove  or  a  donkey,  has  only  to  inquire  for 
the  article  at  tho  Joppa  Gate.  Somotimea  tho  sceuo  is 
|uit^  animated,  and  then  it  snggcsts,  Wliat  a  place  tlic  old 
trkct  must  have  been  in  the  days  of  Herod  the  Bnildcr! 
And  to  that  period  and  that  market  the  reader  is  now  to 
be  transferred. 

Following  tho  Hebrew  syst^jm,  tho  meeting  of  the  wise 
TOCD  described  in  the  preceding  chapters  took  place  in  tho 
afternoon  of  the  twenty-fifth  day  of  the  third  month  of  tho 
rear;  that  is  say,  on  tho  twenty -fifth  day  of  December, 
le  year  was  the  second  of  tlxe  1 93d  Olympiad,  or  the  74ith 
if  Kome ;  the  sixty-seventh  of  Herod  the  Great,  and  the 
,thLrty-fiftli  of  his  rcigii ;  tho  fourth  before  the  beginning  of 
the  Christian  era.     The  hours  of  tho  day,  by  Judeaa  cus- 
tom, begin  with  the  sun,  the  first  hour  being  the  first  aftiT 
junrisL' ;  so,  to  be  precise,  the  market  at  tho  Joppa  Gate 
during  the  first  hour  of  the  day  stfited  was  in  full  session, 
And  very  lively.     The  massive  valv#'s  had  been  wide  OT>en 
'since   d:iwn.     BtisinesH,  always  aggresi^ive,  had   pusned 
tlirongh  the  arched  entrance  into  a  narrow  lane  and  coart, 
which,  pussing  by  the  walls  of  the  great  tower,  conducted 
Lon  into  tho  city.     As  Jerusalem  is  in  the  hill  couutry,  tho 
lorning  air  on  this  occasion  was  not  a  little  crisp.     Tho 
rays  of  tho  son,  with  their  promise  of  warmth,  lingered 
irovokingly  far  up  on  the  battlements  and  turrets  of  tho 
kt  piles  about,  down  from  which  fell  the  crooning  of 
ligoons  and  the  whir  of  the  flocks  coming  and  g<^ing. 
As  a  passing  acquaintance  with  the  people  of  the  Holy 
'City,  stran;x*^ra  as  well  as  resideots,  will  be  necessary  to  an 
andcrstaudlng  of  some  of  tho  pages  which  follow,  it  will  be 
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well  to  stop  at  the  gate  and  pass  tlio  Bcono  in  review.  Bet- 
ter opportunity  will  not  offer  to  get  flight  of  the  populace 
who  will  nfterwliilo  go  forward  in  a  mood  very  different 
from  that  which  now  posHcsscs  them. 

The  scene  is  at  first  ono  of  utter  confnsion — confusion 
of  action,  Bounds,  colors,  and  things.  It  is  especially  so  in 
the  lane  and  court.  The  ground  there  is  paved  with  hroad 
nnsbaped  flags,  from  which  each  cry  and  jar  and  hoof- 
stamp  anses  to  swell  the  medley  that  rings  and  roars  up 
botwoen  the  solid  impending  walls.  A  little  mixing  with 
the  throng,  however,  a  little  familiarity  with  the  husinc^ss 
going  on,  will  make  aualysiH  possible 

Here  stands  o  donkey,  dozing  under  panniers  full  of  len- 
tils, beans,  onions,  and  cucumbers,  brought  fresh  from  the 
gardens  and  terraces  of  Galilee.  When  not  engaged  in 
serving  cu8t<.»mers,  the  master,  iu  a  voice  which  only  the 
initiated  can  undcrHtand,  cries  his  stock.  Nothing  can  be 
simpler  than  hiscostamo — sandals,  and  an  unbleached,  an- 
dycd  blanket,  crossed  over  one  shoulder  and  girt  round 
the  waist  Near-by,  and  far  more  imposing  and  grotesque, 
though  scarcely  as  patient  as  the  donkey,  kneels  a  camel, 
raw-boned,  rough,  and  gray,  with  long  shaggy  tufts  of  fox- 
colored  hair  under  its  throat,  neck,  and  body,  and  a  load  of 
boxes  and  boskcta  curiously  arranged  upon  an  enonnoos 
saddle.  The  owner  is  an  Egyptian,  small,  lithe,  and  of  a 
complexion  whicli  has  borrowed  a  good  deal  from  the  dust 
of  the  roads  and  the  sands  of  the  desert;  He  wears  a 
faded  /ar6oo«^e,  a  loose  gown,  sleeveless,  unbelted,  and  drop- 
ping from  the  neck  to  the  knee.  His  feet  are  bare.  The 
camel,  restless  under  the  load,  groans  and  occasionally  shows 
his  teeth ;  but  tlie  man  paces  indifferently  to  and  fro,  hold- 
ing tht  driving-strap,  and  all  the  time  advertising  his  fnjits 
frcah  from  the  orclinrds  of  the  KedroD — grapes,  dates,  Ogs, 
apples,  and  pomegranates. 

At  the  corner  where  the  lane  opens  out  into  the  court, 
some  women  sit  with  their  backs  against  the  gray  stones 
of  the  wall.  Their  dress  is  that  common  to  the  humbler 
classes  of  the  country — a  linen  frock  extending  the  full 
length  of  the  person,  loosely  gathered  at  the  waist,  and  a 
veil  or  wimpio  brood  enough,  after  covering  the  be&d»  to 
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wrap  iLc  slioiililors,  Tlicir  raerdjandiHO  is  contained  in  a 
numi>er  of  oArtbcn  jars,  Buch  a.s  aro  Htill  nsotl  in  tfic  East 
for  bringing  water  from  the  wells, and  some  leatborn  bottles. 
Amon^  tbe  jars  and  bottles,  rollintr  upon  tbo  Btony  floor, 
regardless  of  tbc  crowd  and  cold,  often  in  danger  but  never 
bujt,  play  half  a  dozen  balf-nakcd  cbildreii,  their  brown 
bodies,  jetty  eyes,  and  thick  bbick  Iiair  attesting  the  blood 
of  Israel.  Sometimes,  from  under  tbc  wimples,  tbe  motliers 
look  upland  in  tbe  vernacular  modesty  bespeak  their  trade; 
m  the  bottles  "  honey  of  grapes,"  in  the  jars  '*  strong  drink.** 
Their  entreaties  are  usually  lost  in  the  general  uproar,  and 
they  fare  illy  against  the  nuuiy  competitors:  brawny  fcU 
lows  with  bare  legs,  dirty  tomes,  and  long  beards,  going 
•boat  with  bottles  lashed  to  tboir  backs,  and  shouting 
•*  Hi  iney  of  wine  1  Grapes  of  En-Gedi  1"  ^Vhen  a  customer 
halts  one  of  them,  round  comes  tbe  boltloj  and,  upon  lifting 
the  thumb  from  the  no>.zle,  out  into  the  ready  cup  gushes 
the  deep-red  blood  of  tbe  luscious  berry. 

Scarcely  less  blatant  arc  the  dealers  in  birds — dovc3| 
ducks,  and  frequently  the  singing  bulbul,  or  nightingale, 
most  fre<juently  pigeons ;  and  buyers,  receiving  them  from 
the  nets,  seldom  fail  to  think  of  the  perilous  life  of  the 
catchers,  bold  climbers  of  the  cliffs ;  now  hanging  with 
baud  and  foot  to  tbo  face  of  the  crag,  now  swinging  iu  a 
basket  far  down  the  mountain  fissure. 

Blent  with  peddlers  of  jewelry — sharp  men  cloaked  in 
scarlet  and  blue,  top-heavy  under  prodigious  white  turbans, 
and  fully  conscious  of  the  power  there  is  iu  the  lustre  of  a 
ribbon  and  tbc  iucisivc  gleam  of  gold,  whether  in  bracelet 
or  necklace,  or  in  rings  for  the  finger  or  the  nose — and 
with  peddlers  of  household  utensils,  and  with  dealers  in 
wearing-apparel,  and  with  retailers  of  nn^juents  for  onoint- 
mg  the  person,  and  with  hucksters  of  all  articles,  fanciful 
as  well  OS  of  need,  hither  and  thither,  tugi^ing  at  baiters 
and  ropes,  now  screaming,  now  coaxing,  toil  the  venders  of 
animals — donkeys,  horses,  calves,  sheep,  bleating  kids,  and 
Bwkward  camels;  animals  of  every  kind  except  the  out- 
lawed swine.  All  these  are  there ;  not  singly,  as  described, 
but  many  times  repeated ;  not  in  one  place,  but  everywhere 
in  the  marketr 
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Tuniinjr  from  lliis  scono  in  llio  lane  and  courts  thia  |)rlance 
Rt  tlio  Rcllrrs  nnd  tlii^ir  conimotlitios,  tho  rcwIiT  |ia«  nood  to 
give  attoiition,  in  the  next  place,  to  visitors  anil  buyers,  for 
whir.h  the  boHt  studies  will  bo  found  ouUidu  tho  gates, 
where  the  spcctAcle  is  quite  as  varied  and  animated ;  in- 
deed, it  may  bo  wore  bo,  for  tliero  are  superadded  tho 
effects  of  tent,  booth,  and  sook,  greater  space,  larger  crowd, 
more  unqualified  freedom,  and  tho  glory  of  the  Eastern 
suushlue. 


CHAITER  VIL 

Lkt  as  talce  our  stand  b^  tho  (^te,  just  out  of  tho  edge 
of  tlie  cumnta — one  lluwmg  in,  Uio  other  out — and  nao 
our  tiyvH  and  carH  awhile. 

Ill  ^'ood  time]  Hero  como  two  men  of  a  most  noto* 
worthy  claBs. 

"  (Jods  I  now  cold  it  i»  !'*  says  one  of  tliom,  a  powerful 
figure  in  armor;  on  his  head  a  brazen  hckuet,  on  iiis  body 
A  sliiuing  breafttplatc  and  skirts  of  n»ail.  "  IIow  cold  it  is  I 
DoHt  tliou  renientbcr,  my  Caius,  that  vault  in  tho  Coroitium 
at  homo  which  the  tinmenB  say  is  tlie  entrance  to  tho  lower 
world  ?  By  Tluto  1  I  could  stand  tlioro  this  morning,  long 
enongh  at  least  to  get  warm  again  1" 

Tlie  party  addrtssod  drops  tho  hood  of  his  military 
cloak,  leaving  bare  his  bead  and  face,  and  replies,  with  an 
ironii^  smile,  "Tho  helmets  of  the  legions  which  conquered 
Mark  Antony  were  full  of  Gallic  snow ;  but  thou — ah,  my 
poor  friend  I— thou  liast  just  come  from  Egypt,  bringing 
itM  Hummer  in  thy  blood, 

And  with  the  last  word  tboy  diaappoar  through  tho  on* 
tranec*  Tliough  they  had  been  Hilent,  tho  armor  and  tho 
sturdy  step  would  have  publiHhcd  them  Uoman  soldiers. 

Frora  the  throng  a  Jew  comes  next,  meagre  of  frame, 
rouud-hhouUlered,  and  wearing  a  coarse  brown  robe;  over 
bis  eyes  and  face,  and  down  his  back,  hanga  a  mat  of  long, 
uncombed  hair.  Ho  ia  alone.  ThoRO  who  meet  him  laugh, 
i£  they  do  not  worse ;  for  bo  ia  a  NazariLe,  one  of  a  despised 
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aect  wbicli  rejects  the  books  of  Moses,  devotes  Itself  to  ab- 
Komd  vowg,  and  goes  unshorn  while  the  vows  endnre. 

As  w©  watch  his  retiring  tignrc,  suddenly  there  is  a  com- 
motion in  the  crowds  a  parting  ouickly  to  tho  right  and 
left,  with  exclamations  sharp  and  decisive.  Then  the  cause 
comes — a  man,  Hohrcw  in  feature  and  dress.  The  mantle 
of  snow-white  linen,  held  to  his  head  bj  cords  of  yellow 
silk,  flows  free  over  hie  shoulders;  his  robe  is  richly  crii- 
broidorcd ;  a  red  sanh  with  fringes  of  gold  wraps  his  waist 
several  times.  His  demeanor  is  calm ;  he  oven  smiles  upon 
those  who,  with  such  rude  hut^te,  muke  room  for  him.  A 
leper  t  No,  ho  is  only  a  Samaritan.  The  shrinking  crowd, 
if  aaked«  would  say  he  is  a  mongrel — an  Assyrian — whose 
touch  of  the  robe  is  pollation ;  from  whom,  conscqaently, 
an  Israelite,  thoagh  dying,  might  not  accept  life.  In  fact^ 
the  feud  is  not  of  blood.  When  David  set  his  throne  here 
on  Moant  Zion,  with  only  Jiidah  to  support  bim,  the  ton 
tribes  betook  themselves  to  Shechcm,  a  city  much  olderf 
and,  at  that  djite,  intittitely  richer  in  holy  memories  The 
final  union  of  tho  tribes  did  not  settle  the  dispute  thua 
begun.  Tlie  Samaritans  clang  to  their  tabernacle  od 
Oerizim,  and,  while  mamtaining  ita  superior  sanctity, 
laughed  at  the  irate  doctors  in  Jemsalcni.  Time  brought 
no  a.sauagemeut  of  the  hate.  Under  Herod,  conversiou  to 
the  faith  was  open  to  all  the  world  except  the  iSamaritHns; 
they  alone  wore  absolutely  and  forever  shut  out  from  com* 
muuion  with  Jews. 

An  the  Samaritan  goes  in  cinder  tho  arch  of  the  gate,  out 
come  three  moD  so  uuHku  all  whom  we  have  yet  seen  that 
they  fix  our  gaxe,  whether  we  will  or  not.  They  arc  of  un- 
usual stature  and  immense  brawn;  their  eyes  are  bine, and 
so  fair  is  their  complexion  that  tho  blood  shines  throagh 
the  skin  li^e  blue  poncilllDg;  their  hair  is  light  and  short;' 
tlicir  heads,  small  and  round,  rest  squarely  npon  nocks  co- 
hmmar  as  the  trunks  of  trees.  Woollen  tunica,  open  at  the 
breast,  sleeveless  and  loosely  girt,  drape  their  bodies,  leav- 
ing bare  arms  and  legs  of  snch  development  that  they  at 
onoe  suggest  the  arena;  and  when  thereto  we  add  their 
ttrclesa,  confident,  insolent  manner,  we  ce.'ise  to  wonder  that 
tho  people  give  them  way,  and  stop  after  they  have  passed 
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to  look  at  tlirm  again.  They  are  gladiators  —  wrcBtlera, 
runners,  boxers,  swordsmen ;  professionalH  unknown  in  Ju- 
dea  before  the  coraini^  of  the  Roman ;  fellows  who,  what 
time  they  arc  not  in  training,  may  be  seen  RtroUing  through 
the  kingV  gar<lcnfi  or  sitting  with  the  gnarda  at  the  pala«o 
gati-s ;  or  possibly  they  arc  vieitors  from  CjcRarca,  Scbaato, 
or  Jericho;  in  which  Ilcrod,  more  Greek  than  Jew,  and 
with  all  a  Roman's  love  of  games  and  bloody  spectacles, 
has  built  vast  theatres,  and  now  keeps  schools  of  figliting- 
nien,  drawn,  as  is  the  custom,  from  the  Gallic  provinces 
or  the  fihivic  tribes  on  the  Danube, 

**  By  Bacchus  I"  says  one  of  them,  drawing  his  clenched 
Hand  to  his  shoulder,  "  their  skulb  are  not  thicker  thao 
egg-shells." 

The  brutal  look  which  goes  with  tbe  gesture  disgusts  us, 
and  we  turn  happily  to  something  more  pleasant. 

Opposite  ns  IS  a  fruit-stand,  llie  proj)rietor  has  A  bald 
licau,  a  long  face,  and  a  noso  like  the  Leak  o£  a  Lawk.  Jle 
Jilts  upon  a  carpet  sprcjid  upon  tlie  dust;  the  wall  is  at  hi« 
back;  overhead  hangs  a  Bcnnt  curtain;  around  him,  within 
hand's  reach  and  arranged  upon  little  stools,  lie  osier  boxes 
full  of  almonds,  grapes,  %u,  and  pomegranates.  To  him 
now  comes  one  at  whom  wo  cannot  help  looking,  though 
for  another  reason  tlian  tliat  which  fixed  our  eyes  upon 
the  gladiators :  ho  is  really  beautiful — a  beautiful  Greek. 
Around  his  temples,  holding  the  waving  hair,  ia  n  crown 
of  myrtle,  to  which  still  cHng  the  pale  flowers  and  half- 
ripe  Lerries.  His  tunic,  scarlet  in  color,  is  of  the  softest 
woollen  fnltric;  below  the  girtllc  of  buff  leather,  whieh  is 
chiflped  in  front  by  a  fantastic  device  of  shining  gold,  the 
skirt  drops  to  the  knee  in  folds  heavy  with  embroidery 
of  the  sjuiie  royal  metal ;  a  scarf,  also  woollen,  and  of 
mixed  white  and  yellow,  crosses  his  throat  and  falls  trail- 
ing at  his  back;  his  arms  and  legs,  whore  exposed,  aro 
white  as  ivory,  and  of  the  poliwh  impossible  except  by  per- 
fect- treatment  with  bath,  oil,  bruHhes,  and  pincers. 

The  dealer,  keeping  his  seat,  l>cnds  forward,  and  throws 
bis  hands  up  until  they  meet  in  front  of  Lim,  pahu  down' 
wards  aud  fingers  extended. 

"What  hast  thou,  this  morning,  0  son  of  Faphosf 
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•ays  tlie  youu^  Greet,  looking  at  tbe  boxes  rather  thaD  at  the 
Cypriote.    "  I  am  hangry.    What  hast  thou  for  breakfast  f* 

**  Froiis  from  the  Pcdius — ^genuine — such  as  the  Bingcrs 
of  Antioch  take  of  mornings  to  restoro  the  waarte  of  their 
voices,"  the  dealer  answers,  in  a  qnerulooa  nasal  tone, 

••  A  fig,  but  not  one  of  tby  best,  for  tlie  singers  of  Anti- 
och r*  says  the  Greek.  "  Thou  art  a  worshipper  of  Aphro- 
dite, and  so  am  I,  as  the  myrtle  I  wear  proves ;  therefore 
I  toil  thee  their  voices  have  the  chill  of  a  Caspian  wintL 
Seest  thou  this  girdle  ? — a  gift  of  the  mighty  Salome — " 

**The  king's  sister  T*  exclaims  the  Cypriote,  w'ith  an- 
other salaam. 

**  And  of  royal  taste  and  divine  judgment.  And  why 
not!  She  is  more  Greek  than  the  king.  But — my  break- 
fast I  Here  is  thy  money — red  coppers  of  Cyprus.  Give 
me  grapes,  and — " 

"Wilt  thou  not  take  the  dates  alsor* 

*  No,  I  aia  not  an  Arab." 

-Nor  figs?" 

"  That  would  he  to  make  me  a  Jew.  No,  nothing  bat 
Uie  grapes.  Never  waters  mixed  so  sweetly  as  the  blood 
of  the  Greek  and  the  blood  of  the  grape." 

The  singer  in  the  gnracd  and  seething  market,  with  all 
his  airs  of  the  court,  is  a  vision  not  easily  shut  out  of 
mind  by  such  as  see  him ;  as  if  for  the  purposo,  however, 
a  person  follows  him  challenging  all  our  wonder,  lie 
comes  np  the  road  slowly,  his  face  towards  the  ground ;  at 
intervals  he  stops,  crosses  liis  hands  upon  his  breast,  length- 
ens his  countenance,  and  turns  his  eyes  towards  heaven,  fis 
if  about  to  break  into  prayer.  Nowhere,  except  in  Jeru- 
saleraf  can  sacb  a  character  bo  found.  On  his  forehead. 
Attached  to  the  band  which  keeps  the  mantle  in  place,  pro- 
jecta  a  leathern  case,  square  in  form ;  another  similar  case 
IS  tied  by  a  thong  to  the  left  arm ;  the  borders  of  his  robe 
are  decorated  with  deep  fringe ;  and  by  such  signs — ^the 
phylacteries,  the  enlarged  borders  of  the  garment,  and  the 
savor  of  intense  holiness  pervading  the  whole  man — wo 
know  him  to  bo  a  Pharisee,  one  of  an  organization  (in  re- 
ligion a  sect,  in  politics  a  party)  whose  bigotry  and  power 
will  shortly  bring  the  world  to  grief. 
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The  densost  of  tLo  throng  outsido  tho  pato  coverB  tht 
road  Icadinji^  o£F  to  Joppa.  Turning  from  tlio  IMiarisce, 
wo  are  attracted  by  soruo  parties  who,  as  subjects  of  study, 
opportunoly  separate  thoin&clvea  from  the  motley  crowd, 
tifHt  among  them  a  man  of  very  noble  appearance— clear, 
healthful  complexion;  briji^ht  black  eyefi;  board  lonj^  and 
flowing,  and  rich  with  ungucnta ;  apparel  well  •  fitting, 
costly,  and  suitJiblo  for  the  season.  He  carries  a  stAff,  aiHj 
wears,  Buspended  by  a  cord  from  his  neck,  a  large  goKU-n 
BoaL  Several  servants  attend  him,  aomo  of  them  with 
flhort  sword»  stuck  through  their  sashes ;  when  they  ad- 
dress him,  it  is  with  tho  utmost  deference.  Tho  rest  of 
the  party  consists  of  two  Arabs  of  the  pure  desert  stock ; 
thin,  wiry  men,  deeply  bronzed,  and  with  hollow  cheeks, 
and  eyes  of  almost  evil  briglitiioss ;  on  their  heads  rod 
tarbooshes;  over  their  uAa«,  and  wrapping  tho  left  shoulder 
and  tho  body  so  as  to  leave  tho  right  arm  free,  bruwn 
woollen  kaicks^  or  hltmkciB*  Tliero  Is  loudohaffL-ring;  foi 
tlic  Arabs  arc  leailing  horses  and  trying  to  nell  tliem ;  and, 
in  tlieir  cftgernosfl,  tliey  speak  in  higii,  shrill  voieea.  Tho 
courtly  person  h<Aves  the  talking  mostly  to  his  Rcrvants; 
occasionally  he  answers  with  much  dignity ;  directly,  seeing 
the  Cypriote,  ho  stops  aud  buyn  sonio  figs.  And  wlicn  lite 
whole  party  has  passed  the  purtal,  close  after  the  riiftriMee* 
if  wo  betake  ourselves  to  the  dealer  in  fruits,  he  will  tt-ll, 
with  a  wonderful  salaam,  that  the  stranger  is  o  Jew,  one  of 
the  princes  of  the  city,  who  hjis  travelled,  and  learned  the 
difTereiiL'ti  between  the  common  gmpes  of  Syria  and  thuso 
of  Cyprus,  so  surpassingly  rich  with  the  dews  of  the  sea. 

And  so,  till  towards  noon,  sometimcB  later,  the  Blea«ly 
currents  of  business  habitually  How  iu  and  out  of  the  Jop- 
pa Gate,  carrying  with  them  every  variety  of  character; 
including  rtpresfutatives  of  all  the  tribes  of  L»rael,  all  the 
sects  among  wlium  the  ancient  faith  has  been  {>arcellod 
and  refined  away,  all  tho  religious  ffnd  social  divisions,  all 
the  adventurous  rabble  who,  us  children  of  art  and  minis* 
UiTA  of  pleasure,  riot  in  tho  prodigalities  of  Ilerod,  and  aJl 
tho  peoples  of  note  at  any  time  compassed  by  the  Ca'sars 
and  tlieir  predecessors,  especliiUy  thoee  dwelling  within 
the  circuit  of  the  Mediterrancuru 
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In  other  worda,  Jerusalem,  rich  in  sacred  history,  richor 
in  connection  viih  sacred  prophecies — the  Jeruwilcm  of 
Solomon,  in  which  silver  was  as  stones,  and  cedars  as  tho 
sycamores  of  tho  vale — had  come  to  ho  but  a  copy  of 
Rome,  a  centre  of  anholy  practices,  a  seat  of  pagan  power. 
A  Jewish  kin^  one  day  put  on  priestly  garments,  and 
wont  into  the  lloly  of  Holies  of  the  first  temple  to  offer 
incense,  and  ho  came  out  a  leper ;  but  in  the  time  of  which 
wo  aro  reading,  Pompcy  entered  Herod's  temple  and  tho 
same  Holy  of  Holies,  and  came  out  without  harm,  finding 
but  an  empty  chamber,  and  of  God  not  a  sign. 


CHAPTER  VIIL 


^H  Tns  reader  is  now  besooght  to  return  to  tho  conrt  do*- 

^^       scribed  as  part  of  tho  market  at  tho  Joppa  Gate,     It  wa« 
I  the  third  hour  of  tho  day,  and  many  of  tho  people  had 

I  gono  aw^ay;   yet  the  press  continued  without  apparent 

I  abatement.     Of  tho  new-comors,  thero  was  a  group  ovei 

I  by  the  south  wall,  consisting  of  a  man,  a  woman,  and  a 

L  donkey,  which  requires  extended  notice, 

^K  Tho  man  stood  by  the  animars  head,  holding  a  leading 

^V  strap,  and  loaning  npon  a  stick  which  seemed  to  hare  been 
ehoeen  for  the  double  purpose  of  goad  aud  sUil.  His  dress 
was  like  that  of  the  ordinary  Jews  around  him,  except  that 
it  bad  an  appearance  of  newness.  Tho  mantle  dropping 
from  his  head,  and  tho  robe  or  frock  which  clothed  his 
person  from  neck  to  heel,  were  probably  the  garments  ho 
was  accustomed  to  wear  to  the  synagogue  on  Sabbath  days. 
His  features  were  exposed,  and  tboy  told  of  fifty  years  of 
life,  A  sormisc  confirmed  by  the  gray  that  streaked  his  oth- 
erwiso  black  beard.  Ho  looked  around  him  with  the  half- 
corions,  half>vacant  stare  of  a  stranger  and  pronnciaL 

Tho  donkey  ate  leisurely  from  an  armful  of  green  grass, 
of  which  there  was  an  abundance  in  tho  market.  In  its 
tleepy  content,  the  brute  did  not  admit  of  disturbance  from 
the  bustle  and  clamor  about;  no  more  wan  it  mindful  of 
the  woman  aitting  npon  its  back  in  a  cushioned  pillion.    An 
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outer  robe  of  doll  woollun  stuff  completely  covered  licr  per 
son,  while  a  white  wimple  veiled  her  head  nnd  neck-  Once 
ID  a  while,  impelled  by  curiosity  to  sec  or  hoar  something 
passing,  she  drew  the  wimple  fuidc,but  so  slightly  that  the 
face  remained  invisible. 

At  length  the  man  was  accosted. 

**  Are  yon  not  Joseph  of  Natareth  V* 

The  speaker  was  standing  close  by. 

"I  am  so  called,"  answered  Joseph,  turning  gravely 
around.  "And  you — ah,  peace  bo  unto  youl  my  friend. 
Rabbi  Samuel  I" 

**Tlie  same  give  I  back  to  yoa."  Tho  Rabbi  paused, 
looking  at  the  woman,  then  added, "  To  you,  and  unto  youi 
house  and  all  your  hc]f»ora,  be  peace." 

With  the  last  word,  he  placed  one  hand  upon  his  breast, 
and  inclined  his  head  to  tho  woman,  who,  to  sec  him,  had 
by  this  lime  withdrawn  the  wimple  enough  to  show  the  face 
of  one  but  a  short  time  out  of  girlhood.  Thereupon  the 
acquaintances  gra.sj>cd  right  hands,  as  if  to  carry  thorn  to 
their  lips;  at  tue  last  moment,  however,  tho  clasp  was  kl 
go,  and  each  kissed  his  own  hand,  then  put  its  palm  upon 
Bis  forehead. 

**  There  is  so  little  dust  upon  your  garments,^  the  Babbi 
said,  familiarly,^ that  I  infer  you  passed  the  night  in  this 
city  of  our  fathers." 

•*  No,"  Joseph  replied,  "  as  wo  could  only  make  Bethany 
before  the  night  came,  we  stayed  in  tho  khan  there,  and 
took  tho  road  again  at  daybreak.'^ 

**  The  journey  before  you  is  long,  then — not  to  Joppa,  I 
hope," 

"Only  to  Bethlehem," 

The  countenance  of  the  Rabbi,  theretofore  open  and 
friendly,  became  lowering  and  sinister,  and  ho  cleared  bus 
throat  with  a  growl  instead  of  a  couj^h. 

"  Yes,  yes — I  sec,^  he  said,  "  You  were  bora  fn  Beth 
lehem,  and  wend  thither  now,  with  your  daughter,  to  bo 
counted  for  taxation,  as  ordered  by  Cffsar.  The  children 
of  Jacob  are  as  the  tribes  in  Egj'pt  were — only  they  have 
neither  a  Moses  nor  a  Joshua.  How  are  the  mighty 
faUenl" 
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JosDpli  answered,  without  cbangc  of  postnro  or  connte 
fiance, 

•*  The  woman  is  not  my  daughter." 

Bat  the  Rabbi  clung  to  the  jxtlitical  idea;  and  he  went 
on,  without  uoticiu^  the  explanation,  **  What  are  the  Zealots 
doing  down  in  Galilee  ?" 

'*f  am  a  carpenter,  and  Nazareth  is  a  village,''*  said  Jo- 
seph, cautiously,  **  The  street  on  wliich  my  bencli  stands  ia 
not  a  road  leading  to  any  city.  IIowiDg  wood  and  sawing 
pUnk  leAve  tno  no  time  to  take  part  m  the  disputes  of 
parties." 

•*  But  you  are  a  Jew,"  said  the  Rabbi,  earnestly,  "  You 
are  a  Jew,  and  of  the  line  of  David,  It  is  not  possible  yon 
can  find  pleasure  iu  the  payment  of  any  tax  except  tho 
Bhckol  given  by  ancient  custom  to  Jehovah." 

Joseph  held  his  peace. 

"I  do  not  complain,^*  Lis  friend  continaed,  ^'of  tBo 
amount  of  the  tax — a  denarius  is  a  trifle.  Oh  no  I  Tho 
iinposition  of  the  tax  is  the  offence.  And,  besides,  what 
is  paying  it  but  submission  to  tyranny  ?  Tell  mc,  is  it  true 
that  Judas  claims  to  be  tho  Messiadif  You  live  in  the 
midst  of  his  followers.^* 

*'  I  have  heard  his  followers  say  ho  was  the  Messiah^** 
Joseph  replied. 

At  this  point  the  wimple  was  drawn  aaide,  and  for  an  in- 

nt  tlie  whole  face  of  the  woman  was  exposed.    Tlic  eyes 

f  the  Habbi  wandered  that  way,  and  he  bad  time  to  see  a 

conntenance  of  rare  beauty,  kindled  by  a  look  of  intense 

intere^jt;  then  a  blash  overspread  her  cheeks  and  brow^ 

and  the  veil  was  returned  to  its  place. 

The  politician  forgot  his  subject 

"  Your  daughter  is  comely,"  he  said,  speaking  lower. 

"She  is  not  my  daughter,"  Joseph  repeated. 

The  curiosity  of  the  Rabbi  was  aroused ;  Beelnc^  whtcbf 
the  Nazarens  hastened  to  say  further,  "She  is  the  child 
of  Joachim  and  Anna  of  Bethlehem,  of  whom  you  have  at 
least  heard ;  for  they  were  of  creat  repute — " 

"Yes,"  remarked  the  Rabbi,  defurentially,  "I  know 
them.  They  were  lineally  descended. from  David.  I  knew 
theai  well" 
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So  they  pkirkHl  the  great  plain,  ntn]  nt  lonjc^li  rcacln 
the  elevation  MarKlias;  from  %vliioIi,RcroNR  a  valley,  thoy 
beheld  Bi'thlolicni,  tho  old,  old  Hourc  of  Hrcad,  it^  white 
walls  crownirijE;  a  ridge,  and  Bhinlng  above  the  brown  8CQm- 
biing  of  IcaflcKS  orchards.  They  pansod  tlicrc,  and  roHted, 
while  Joscpli  pointed  out  the  places  of  sacred  renown  ;  then 
they  went  down  into  the  valley  to  the  well  which  was  the 
8ccno  of  ono  of  tho  ruarvellous  exploits  of  David's  strong 
oion.  The  narrow  spnco  was  crowded  with  people  and  an- 
imaK  A  fear  camo  upon  Joneph — a  foar  IchI,  if  tho  town 
wore  80  thronged,  there  might  not  be  houao-rooin  for  tho 
gentle  Mary.  Without  delay,  lie  hurried  on,  paut  the  pil- 
lar of  stone  marking  tlie  tomb  of  Rachel,  np  tlio  gardened 
alope,  saluting  none  of  tho  many  persons  he  met  on  tho  way, 
nntil  he  stopped  before  the  portal  of  the  klinn  that  then 
stood  outside  tho  village  gates,  near  a  junctioD  of  roada. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

To  nndprstand  thoroughly  what  liappcncd  to  the  Naxa 
rcnc  at  the  khan,  the  reader  must  he  rcmindi-d  thai  Eastern 
inns  were  diJTcrcnt  from  the  inns  of  tho  Western  world. 
They  were  called  khans,  from  the  Persian,  and,  m  simplest 
form,  were  fenced  enclosures,  without  house  or  sheil,  often 
without  a  gate  or  entrance.  Their  sites  were  cho8<^n  with 
reference  to  shade,  defence,  or  water.  Such  were  the  inne 
that  sheltered  Jacob  when  he  went  to  seek  a  wife  in  Padan- 
Aram.  Their  like  may  ho  seen  at  this  day  in  the  stopning- 
places  of  the  deserl.  On  the  other  hand,  some  of  them,. 
esperiaJly  those  on  the  roads  between  great  cities,  like  Je- 
rusalem and  Alexandria*  wore  princely  efitahlihliments,  mon 
omenta  to  the  piety  of  liie  kings  who  built  them.  In  ordi 
Dary^  however,  they  were  no  more  than  the  house  or  posses* 
sion  of  a  sheik,  in  which,  as  in  headquarters,  bo  swayed 
his  trilw.  Lodging  the  traveller  was  the  least  of  their  uses; 
they  were  markets,  factories,  fortu;  places  of  assemblage 
and  residenro  for  merchants  and  artisans  (juitc  as  much  as 
places  of  shelter  for  bclutcd  and  wandering  wuyfurera 
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Within  their  walk,  all  the  year  round,  occurred  the  multi- 
plied daily  transactions  of  u  town. 

Tbo  singnlar  roanageniOTit  of  these  hostclrlos  was  tho 
feature  likely  to  strike  a  Western  luind  with  most  force. 
There  was  no  host  or  hostess ;  no  clerk,  cook,  or  kitchen ;  a 
steward  at  tho  gate  was  all  the  assertion  of  government  or 
proprietorship  anywhere  visible.  Strangers  arriving  stayed 
at  will  without  rendering  account.  A  consequence  of  tho 
system  was  that  whoever  came  had  to  bring  his  food  and 
culinary  oat&t  with  hiin,  or  bay  them  of  dealers  in  tho 
khan.  The  same  rule  held  good  as  to  his  bed  and  bed- 
ding, and  forage  for  his  beasts.  Water,  rest,  shelter,  and 
protection  were  all  ho  looked  for  from  the  proprietor,  and 
they  were  gratuities.  Tlie  peace  of  synagogues  was  some- 
times broken  by  brawling  disputants,  but  that  of  the  khaua 
never.  The  houses  and  all  their  appurtenances  were  sa- 
cred :  a  well  was  not  more  so. 

The  klian  at  Bethlehem,  before  which  Joseph  and  his 
wife  stopped,  was  a  good  specimen  of  its  cUss,  being  nei- 
ther very  primitive  nor  very  princely.  The  building  was 
purely  Oriental ;  that  is  to  si^y,  a  quadrangular  block  of 
rough  stones,  one  story  high,  dat-roofed,  externally  un- 
broken by  a  window,  and  with  but  one  principal  entrance 
—ft  doorway,  whieh  was  also  a  gateway,  on  tbe  eastern 
side,  or  front.  The  road  ran  by  the  door  so  near  that  tho 
chalk  dust  half  covered  the  lintel.  A  fence  of  tlat  rocks, 
beginning  at  the  northeastern  comer  of  the  pile,  extended 
many  yaiils  down  tho  slope  to  a  p^iiut  from  whence  it 
swept  westwardly  to  a  limestone  bluil;  making  what  was 
in  Clio  highest  degree  essential  to  a  res|»ectable  khan — n 
safe  eoelusuro  for  animab. 

In  a  vill;igo  like  Kethlehcm,  as  there  was  hnt  one  sheik, 
there  could  nut  well  be  more  than  one  khan ;  and,  though 
Irfirn  in  the  phicc,  the  Naxarene,  from  long  residence  i4bc- 
whcre,  had  no  claim  to  hospitality  in  the  town.  More- 
over, the  enumeration  for  wliich  he  was  coming  might  bo 

c  work  of  weeks  or  months;  Uonian  deputies  In  the  prov- 

ccs  were  proverbially  slow;  aud  to  impose  himself  and 
Wife  for  a  period  so  uncertain  upon  acquaintances  or  relu- 
tiuus  was  out  of  the  question.    So,  before  he  drew  ui^U  tho 
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fpreai  house,  while  ho  was  yet  rlimblnp;  l)ic  slopo,  in  tlST 
steep  plnoca  toiliiijor  to  ]ia8t<*n  tlio  donkoy,  tlit>  fvnr  that  hu 
mi<;lit  iif  it  llnd  arcominodatioUH  in  tliu  klmii  brcaiuo  a  pmn- 
fill  anxiety  ;  for  hu  found  thu  roud  Uironi^^od  with  men  and 
boyH  who,  with  grt-ui  udo,  were  Uikiii^  tlirir  cattle,  hoi*8u8f 
Aud  cauic'Is  to  ami  frotu  thn  valU'y,  Home  to  water,  Komc  to 
tlio  lu-i^hlforiii^  ciivos.  And  win  n  \w  was  come  close  by, 
his  utarm  was  doI  allayed  by  the  discovery  of  a  crowd  ia- 
vostiDj^  the  door  of  tho  CHUblinhmcnt,  whilo  the  cnclosuro 
adjoining,  broad  ae  it  w;i8,  seemed  already  full. 

"We  cannot  reach  tlio  door,"  Joseph  said,  in  bis  bIow 
way.  "  Let  us  stop  hero,  and  leATD,  if  wo  caoy  what  bA8 
ha[)tH!ncd." 

The  wife,  without  answorinp,  quietly  drew  the  wlmplo 
aside.  The  luolc  of  fatigue  at  tirsl  upon  her  face  clianged 
to  one  of  IiikrosL  She  found  liorsclf  at  the  edge  of  an  tuj* 
BcmbU^e  that  cuuld  not  be  other  tlutn  a  matter  of  (ruriosity 
to  her,  although  it  wns  common  enough  at  Uic  khans  on 
Ai»y  of  Uifi  highways  which  the  gn  at  euravanH  were  arrns. 
turned  to  tnu'crKe.  There  were  men  on  foot,  running  hith- 
er and  thither,  tilking  shrilly  and  in  all  the  tttnguus  of 
Syria;  men  on  hfirsebiick  Bcrcaminij  to  men  on  eameln; 
men  Rtrnggling  doubtfully  with  froetiouH  cows  and  fright- 
ened Hbeep ;  men  peddling  bread  and  wine;  aud  among 
tlie  mass  a  herd  of  boys  u]iparenlty  in  chasu  of  a  herd  uf 
dogn.  Everybody  au(f  cvfrvthing  seemed  to  bo  in  tnotion 
at  the  same  time,  rosslbly  tho  f.-ur  cpoctator  was  too 
weary  to  bo  long  attracted  l>y  the  scene;  in  a  little  while 
slic  sighed^  acd  settled  down  on  tho  pillion,  and,  ns  if  in 
search  of  peace  aud  rest,  or  in  expectation  of  some  one, 
h>okcd  off  to  iho  south,  and  up  to  the  tall  cliffs  of  tho 
Mount  of  Paradise,  thco  faintly  rcddculug  andcr  the  set- 
ting sun. 

While  she  was  thtu  looking,  a  man  rushed  bis  way  oat 
of  tho  press,  nnd,  stopping  ciose  by  tho  donkey,  faced  about 
with  an  angry  brow.     TliO  Nazarene  spoke  to  him. 

**  As  I  am  what  I  take  you  to  be,  good  friend — a  son  of 
Judah^niay  I  ask  tho  cause  of  this  multitude  T' 

Tho  stranger  turned  fiercely ;  but,  seeing  the  solemn 
couatcnanco  of  Josvph,  so  in  keeping  with  his  doep^  alow 
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TOioo  nnd  fipcecfa,  he  raised  iiis  hand  in  half-salaUtloiiy  and 
replied, 

"  Peace  be  to  yon,  RaLLi  f  I  am  n  son  of  Jadfth,  And 
will  answer  you.  I  dwell  in  Betb-Dagon,  which,  you  know^ 
is  in  what  used  to  bo  the  land  of  the  tribe  of  Dan." 

"  On  the  road  to  Joppa  from  Modin,"  said  Joseph, 

"  Ah,  you  have  been  in  Beth-Dagon/*  the  man  said,  his 
face  softening  yet  more,  **  What  wanderers  wo  of  Judah 
are  f  I  have  been  away  from  the  ridge — old  Ephrath,  as  our 
father  Jacob  called  it — for  many  years.  When  the  proc- 
lamation went  abroad  requiring  all  Hebrews  to  be  num- 
bered at  the  cities  of  their  birth —  That  is  my  business 
here,  Itabbi." 

Jc'seph's  face  remained  stolid  as  a  mask^  while  ho  ro- 
markod,  "  T  have  corao  for  that  also — I  and  ray  wife," 

The  stranger  glanced  at  Mary  and  kept  silence.  She  was 
lookiug  up  at  the  bald  top  of  Gedor.  The  sun  touched 
her  upturned  face,  and  tilled  the  violet  depths  of  her  eyes ; 
and  upon  her  parted  lips  trembled  an  aspiration  which 
could  not  have  been  to  a  mortal.  For  the  moment,  all  the 
humanity  of  her  beauty  seemed  refined  away :  she  was  as 
we  fancy  they  are  who  sit  close  by  the  gate  in  the  trans- 
figTirlng  light  of  Heaven.  The  Bcth-Dagonite  saw  the  orig- 
inal of  what,  centuries  after,  came  as  a  vision  of  genius 
to  SHntio  the  divine,  and  loft  hun  immortal, 

"Of  what  was  I  speaking?  Ah  I  I  remember.  I  was 
about  to  Ray  that  whou  I  hoard  of  the  order  to  come  here, 
I  was  iingry.  Then  1  llionght  of  the  old  hill,  and  the  town, 
and  the  valley  falling  away  into  the  dcptlis  of  Cedron ;  of 
the  vines  and  orchards,  and  fields  of  grain,  unfailing  since 
the  days  of  Boaz  and  Uuth ;  of  the  familiar  mountains — 
Owlor  here,  Gihcah  yonder,  Mar  Elias  there — which,  when 
I  was  a  boy,  were  the  walls  of  the  world  to  me ;  and  I  for- 
gave the  tyrants  and  came — I,  and  Rachel,  my  wife,  and 
Deborah  and  Michal,  our  roses  of  Sharon." 

The  man  paused  again,  looking  abruptly  at  Mary,  who 
was  now  looking  at  him  and  listening.  Then  he  said, 
**  liabbi,  will  not  your  wife  go  to  mine  ?  You  may  sec  her 
yonder  with  the  children,  under  the  leaning  olive-tree  at 
tlic  bead  of  the  road.     I  tcU  yoa  " — he  turned  to  Joseph. 
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and  Bpotc  positively — "  I  tell  yoii  tho  Ithnn  Ib  foil 
Qsolcss  to  Ask  nt  the  cate/* 

Joscph^B  will  was  rIow,  like  Lis  mind;  he  Lesitatod,  but 
at  length  replied,  *'Tho  offer  is  kind.  Whether  there  bo 
room  for  us  or  not  in  the  liousc,  we  will  go  me  your  peo- 
ple. Let  me  epcak  to  the  gate-keopor  xnyRoIf.  I  will  ro 
turn  qnickly." 

And,  putting  the  Icndinpj-Rtrap  in  the  stranger's  hand,  ha  U 
pushed  into  the  stirring  crowd.  ■ 

The  keeper  sat  on  a  great  cedar  block  outride  tno  gate. 
Against  the  wall  behind  him  leaned  a  javelin.  A  dog 
8tjuatt«d  on  the  block  by  his  side. 

**  The  peace  of  Jehovah  be  with  you,"  said  Josoph,  at   m 
last  confronting  the  keeper.  H 

**  What  you  give,  may  you  find  again ;  and,  when  found, 
bo  it  many  times  multiplied  to  you  ancl  yours,"  returned 
tho  watchman,  gravely,  though  without  moving. 

"  I  am  a  Bethkhemitc,**  said  Joseph,  in  his  most  dcliV 
crate  way.     "  Is  there  not  room  for — ■"  ^1 

"  There  is  not"  ^ 

"  You  may  have  heard  of  mc — Joseph  of  Nazareth.  This 
is  tho  house  of  my  fathers.     I  am  of  tho  line  of  David." 

These  words  hold  tho  Nfizarcne's  hope.  If  ihey  failed 
him,  further  appeal  was  idle,  oven  that  of  tho  offer  of  many 
shekels.  To  be  a  son  of  Judnh  was  ono  thing — in  tho  tri- 
bal opinion  a  great  thing ;  to  be  of  tlio  house  of  DaWd  was 
yet  another;  on  tho  tongue  of  a  Hebrew  there  could  bo  no 
higher  boaat.  A  thousand  years  and  more  hod  passed 
since  tho  boyish  shepherd  became  the  successor  of  Saul  and 
founded  a  royal  family.  Wars,  calamities,  other  kings,  and 
tho  countleaa  obscuring  processes  of  time  had,  as  respects 
fortune,  lowered  his  descendants  to  tho  common  Jewish 
level;  tho  bread  thoy  ate  CAmo  to  them  of  toil  never  more 
humble ;  yet  they  had  tho  benefit  of  history  sacredly  kept, 
of  which  gcncidogy  was  the  first  chapter  and  the  last ;  Ihey 
conid  not  l»ecoine  unknown  ;  while,  wherever  they  went  in 
Israel,  acquaintonco  drew  after  it  a  respect  amounting  to 
roverence. 

If  this  wore  so  in  Jemsalem  and  elsewhere,  certainly  ono 
of  tho  sacred  lino  might  reasonably  rely  upon  it  at  the 
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door  of  tho  khan  of  Bcthlebotn.  To  say,  as  Joseph  s&id, 
••This  IS  tho  houao  of  my  fathers,"  was  to  say  Ibc  truth 
most  simply  aud  literally ;  for  it  was  the  very  house  Ruth 
ruled  as  tho  wife  of  Boaz ;  the  very  house  in  which  Jesse 
and  his  ten  sons,  David  the  youngest,  wore  born ;  the  very 
house  in  which  Samuel  came  seekiii<r  a  king,  and  found 
him;  the  very  house  which  David  gave  to  tho  son  of  Bar- 
(Uki,  the  friendly  Giloadito ;  tho  very  house  in  which  Jcro^ 
minh,  by  prayer,  rescued  the  remnant  of  his  race  flying  be 
fore  the  Babylonians. 

The  ap[)eal  was  not  without  effecL  TIio  keeper  of  the 
gate  slid  down  from  tho  cedar  block,  and,  laying  his  hand 
upon  his  beard,  said,  respectfully,  *•  Rabbi,  I  cannot  tell  you 
when  this  door  first  opened  in  welcome  to  the  traveller, 
bat  it  was  more  than  a  thousand  years  ago ;  and  in  all  that 
lime  there  is  no  known  instance  of  a  good  man  tunied 
away,  save  when  there  was  no  room  to  rest  him  in.  If  it 
baa  been  so  with  the  stranger,  just  cause  must  the  steward 
have  who  says  no  to  one  of  the  line  of  David.  Wherefore, 
I  salute  yoQ  again  ;  and,  if  you  care  to  go  with  me,  I  will 
show  you  tliat  there  is  not  a  lodging-placo  left  lo  the 
house ;  neither  in  tho  chambers,  nor  in  the  Icwena,  nor 
in  the  cour^— not  even  on  tho  roof.  May  I  ssik,  when  yoa 
came?** 

"  But  now." 

The  keeper  smiled, 

'^'Tho  stranger  that  dwcllctli  with  yon  shall  bo  as  one 
bom  among  you,  and  thou  shalt  love  him  as  thyself.'  If 
act  that  the  law,  Eabba  V* 

Joseph  was  silent. 

"  If  it  be  the  law,  can  1  say  to  one  a  long  time  come, 
■Go  thy  way ;  another  is  hero  to  take  thy  place  f  " 

Yet  Joseph  held  his  peace. 

■^And«if  I  aaid  so,  to  whom  would  the  place  belong! 
dee  the  many  that  have  been  waiting,  some  of  them  since 
noon." 

**  \\Tio  are  all  these  people  f*  asked  Joseph,  tnming  to 
the  crowd.    •*  And  why  arc  they  hero  at  this  time  V* 

"That  which  doubtless  brou<;ht  you,  Itabbi — the  decree 
^  tho  Ctesai  "^-^thc  keeper  tliiew  an  interrogative  glancQ 
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ftt  the  Niuareno,  then  conlinncd — "  brought  most  of  tlioBd 
who  have  lodging  in  the  bouso.  And  yesterday  tbo  caravan 
pAHsing  from  Damascus  to  Arabia  aud  Lower  Kgy{>t  ar- 
rived.    These  you  sec  hero  belong  to  it — men  and  camcl8." 

Stil)  Joseph  persisted. 

"  Tlie  court  is  largo,"  he  said. 

"Yes,  but  it  is  heaped  with  cargoes — with  bales  of  silk, 
and  pocketa  of  spices,  and  goods  of  every  kind." 

Then  for  a  moment  the  face  of  tlie  applicant  lost  its  sto- 
lidity ;  the  histrcless,  Ptjiring  eyes  dropjwd.  With  eomo 
warmth  bo  next  said,  "  1  do  not  care  for  myself,  but  I  liavo 
with  rac  my  wife,  and  the  night  is  cold — colder  on  these 
heights  than  in  Nazareth.  She  cjumot  live  in  the  open  air. 
Is  there  not  room  in  the  town  f 

**  These  people  " — the  keeper  waved  his  hand  to  tho 
throng  before  the  door — '*  have  all  bc-songht  the  town,  and 
thcv  report  its  accommodations  alt  engaged." 

Again  Joseph  studied  the  ground,  saying,  half  to  himself, 
"  8lie  is  so  young !  if  I  make  her  bod  on  the  lull,  the  frosta 
will  kill  her." 

Then  he  apoko  to  the  keeper  again. 

**It  may  be  you  knew  her  parents,  Joachim  and  Anna, 
once  of  Kethlehom,  and,  like  myself,  of  the  line  of  David." 

**  Yes,  I  knew  them.  They  were  good  people.  That  was 
in  my  youth." 

This  time  the  teeper^s  eyea  sought  the  ground  in  thongLt. 
Suddenly  he  raised  his  head. 

"If  I  cannot  make  room  for  yon,**  ho  said,  •*!  cannot 
tnm  you  away.  Rabbi,  I  will  do  the  beat  I  can  for  yoo. 
llow  many  arc  of  your  party  f 

Joseph  reflected,  then  replied,  "^ly  wife  and  a  friend 
with  his  family,  from  Beth-Dagoo,  a  little  town  over  by 
Juppa :  in  all,  six  of  ns.*' 

*'  Very  well.  You  ahall  not  lie  ont  on  the  ridgo.  Bring 
TOOT  people^  and  hasten ;  for,  when  tho  aun  goes  down  be- 
hind the  mountain,  you  know  tho  night  comes  quickly, 
and  it  is  nearly  there  now." 

"  I  give  you  the  blessing  of  tbo  housclcBs  traveller;  that 
of  the  sojourner  will  follow," 

80  aayiog,  tho  Naxoreno  went  back  joyfully  to  Mary 
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and  the  Bclh-Dagonite.  In  a  little  wLile  the  lalter  broufjlil 
ap  his  faoiily,  tlio  women  mounted  on  donkcysw  The  tvifo 
wu  mfttroDl  V,  the  daughters  were  images  of  what  she  must 
have  been  in  youth ;  and  as  they  drew  Di^h  the  door,  the 
keeper  knew  them  to  be  of  the  humble  class. 

"This  is  Bho  of  whom  I  epoke,"  said  the  Nazareno; 
"and  these  are  our  friends," 

Mary*8  veil  was  raised, 

**  Kino  cyos  aD(i  hair  of  gold,"  mattered  the  steward  lo 
himself,  seeing  but  her.  "  So  looked  the  youug  king  whoa 
ho  went  to  emff  beforo  Sanl." 

Tlien  ho  took  the  leading-strap  from  Joseph  and  said  to 
Mary,  *'  Peace  to  you,  O  dnugbtcr  of  Dand  V  Then  to  the 
others,  '*  Peace  to  yon  all  V*  Then  to  Joseph,  **  iiahbi,  fol- 
low mo," 

The  party  were  conducted  into  a  wide  passage  paved 
with  Htoue,  from  whicli  they  entered  the  court  of  tlio  khan. 
To  a  stranger  Uic  scene  wonld  have  been  cnriouB ;  but  they 
noticed  the  Icwons  tliat  yawned  darkly  upon  them  from  all 
sides,  and  the  court  itself,  only  lo  remark  how  crowded 
they  were.  By  a  hme  reserved  in  the  stowage  of  the  caz^ 
goes,  aod  thence  by  a  passage  similar  to  the  one  at  the  on*- 
traucOp  they  emerged  into  the  eoclosure  adjoining  the  house, 
and  came  upon  camels,  horses,  aod  donkeya,  tethered  and 
dozing  in  close  groups;  among  ihcm  were  the  kcoi>ers, 
men  of  many  lands;  and  tiicy,  too,  sK'pt  or  kept  silent 
watch.  Tliey  went  down  iht*.  slope  of  the  crowded  yard 
slowly,  for  the  doll  carriers  of  the  women  had  wills  of  their 
own.  At  length  they  tnmed  into  a  path  running  towanls 
the  gray  limestone  blull  overlooking  the  khau  on  the 
weaU 

"  We  are  going  to  the  cave,"  said  Joseph,  laconically. 

This  guide  lingered  till  Mary  came  to  his  side* 

"The  ravo  to  which  wo  are  going,"  he  said  to  her,  "mnst 
have  been  a  reaort  of  your  ancestor  David.  From  the  field 
below  as,  and  from  the  well  down  in  the  valley,  ho  used  to 
drive  his  flocks  to  it  for  safety ;  and  afterwards,  when  ho 
vas  king,  he  came  back  to  the  old  house  hero  for  rest  and 
health,  bringing  grent  trains  of  ammals.  The  mangers  yet 
as  ihey  were  in  his  day.    Better  a  bed  npon  tho 
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floor  wLero  he  has  slept  than  ouo  in  Ibc  court-yard  or  out 
by  tlie  rondsidc.     Ah,  here  is  the  bouse  before  tbo  cave  I" 

Tills  speech  muRt  not  be  taken  as  an  apology  for  the 
lodging  offered-  There  was  no  need  of  apology.  The 
place  was  the  host  then  at  disposjil,  llie  gnests  were  sim- 
ple folks,  by  habits  of  life  cattily  Bntietit'd,  To  the  Jew  of 
that  period,  moreover,  abode  in  caverns  was  a  fiimiliar  idea, 
niado  80  by  every-day  occurrencen,  and  by  what  he  heard 
of  Sabbaths  in  tbo  Bynagogucs.  How  much  of  Jewish  his- 
tory, bow  many  of  the  most  exciting  incidents  in  tliat  his- 
tory, had  transpired  in  caves  I  Yet  further,  these  people 
were  Jews  of  Bethlehem,  with  whom  the  idea  was  CHpccial- 
ly  commonplace ;  for  their  locality  abounded  with  caves 
great  and  small,  some  of  which  had  been  dwelhng-placcs 
from  the  time  of  the  Emim  and  Iloritcs.  No  more  was 
there  offence  to  them  in  the  fact  that  the  cavern  to  which 
they  were  being  taken  had  been,  or  was,  a  stable*  They 
were  the  descendants  of  a  race  of  herdsmen,  whose  flocks 
habitually  Hhurcd  both  their  habitations  and  wanderings. 
In  keeping  with  a  ciiHt<mi  di-rived  from  Abraham,  the  tent 
of  the  Bedawin  yet  sheUers  bis  horses  and  children  alike 
So  they  obeyed  the  kiepor  cheerfully, iind  gttzcd  at  tlio 
house,  feeling  only  a  natural  curiosity,  Kverything  associ- 
ated  with  the  history  of  David  was  interestijig  to  them. 

The  building  wfts  low  and  narrow,  projecting  but  a  Hlilc 
from  the  rock  to  which  it  was  joined  at  the  rear,  and  wholly 
witbouta  window*  In  its  blank  front  there  was  a  door, swung 
on  euormuus  binges,  and  thickly  daubed  with  ochreous  clay. 
While  the  wooden  bolt  of  the  lock  was  being  pUHhcd  back, 
the  women  were  assisted  from  their  pillions.  Upon  the 
opening  of  the  door,  the  keeper  called  uut, 

"Come  inl" 

The  gnests  entered,  and  stared  about  them.  It  became 
apparent  immediately  that  tlic  houbo  was  but  a  mask  or  cov- 
ering for  tlio  mouth  of  a  naturjd  cave  or  grotto,  probably 
forty  feet  long,  nine  or  ten  high,  and  twelve  or  mtecD  in 
width.  The  light  streamt'd  through  the  doorway,  over  an 
uncvi'i)  floor,  falling  nj»on  j»ilus  of  grain  and  fodder,  and 
earthenware  and  buuscliidd  projKTty,  occupying  the  centre 
of  the  chamber.  Along  the  sides  were  mangers,  low  enough 
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for  sheep,  and  built  of  stones  laid  in  cement,  Tliere  were 
no  stalls  or  partitions  of  any  kind.  I>u8t  and  chnff  yellowed 
the  floor,  filled  alj  the  creWcea  and  hollows,  and  ihiclccned 
the  spider-webs,  wliich  dropped  from  the  ccilinpj  like  bite  of 
dirty  linen ;  otherwise  the  place  was  cleanly,  and,  to  appear- 
ance, as  comfortable  as  any  of  the  arched  lewcns  of  the 
khan  proper.  In  fact,  a  cave  was  the  model  and  first  Bug- 
gcstion  of  the  lewen. 

'*  Come  in !"  said  the  gnide,   "  These  piles  upon  the  floor 
are  for  travellers  like  yourselves.    Take  what  of  them  you 
need." 
Then  he  spolco  to  Mary. 
•'  Can  yon  rest  here  ?" 
"The  place  is  sanctified,**  she  answered, 
**  I  leave  you  then.     Peace  bo  with  you  all  f* 
Wlien  ho  was  gone,  Uicy  busied  themselves  making  the 
ttVQ  habitable. 


CHAPTER  X. 

At  a  certain  hour  in  the  evening  the  shonting  and  Btir  of 
the  people  in  and  about  the  khan  ceased ;  at  the  Bamc  time, 
every  iHraelite,  if  not  alrcidy  npon  his  feet,  arose,  solem- 
nized his  face,  looked  towards  Jerusalem,  crossed  bis  liunds 
npon  his  breast,  and  prayed ;  for  it  was  the  sacred  ninth 
hour,  when  sacrifices  were  offered  in  the  temple  on  Moriah, 
and  God  was  supposed  to  bo  there.  ^Vhcn  the  hands  of 
the  worshippers  fell  down,  the  commotion  broke  forth 

rtin;  everybody  hastened  to  bread,  or  to  make  his  pfdict. 
little  later,  the  lights  were  put  out,  and  there  was  si- 
lence, and  then  sleep. 

•  «  •  *  •  • 

Ahontmidni<:,dit  some  one  on  the  roof  cried  out,  **  Wliat 
light  is  that  in  the  sky  f    Awake,  brethren,  awake  and  see  1** 

The  people,  half  asleep,  sat  up  and  looked ;  then  they 
became  wide-awake,  though  wonder-struck.  And  the  stir 
spread  to  the  court  below,  and  into  the  lewens;  soon  the 
entire  tenantry  of  the  house  and  court  and  enclosure  were 
ont  gazing  at  the  sky. 

And  this  was  what  they  saw.    A  ray  of  light,  beginning 
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at  ft  height  immcnAorablj  beyond  tho  noarost  stare,  and 
droppiu^  obliqtioly  to  tho  earth;  at  iU  top, a  diminishing 
point;  ut  its  h(i.sc,  lunny  furloii^^a  in  width ;  itH  sideu  blontl- 
iDg  Boftly  with  the  darkness  of  the  night ;  its  core  a  roso- 
Ato  olcotrical  splendor.  Tho  apparition  seemed  to  rcHt  on 
tho  nearest  mountain  ftoutheaHt  of  the  town*  makings  a  palo 
coront  along  tho  lino  of  the  summit.  Tito  khan  was 
touched  luminouHly,  BO  Ihnt  tliono  upon  the  roof  saw  each 
other's  faces,  alt  filled  with  wondor. 

Steadily,  through  minutoB,  tlio  rny  linpcred,  and  then 
tho  wondor  clian^od  t^»nwe  and  fear;  the  timid  trcmblud; 
tho  boIdoKl  spoko  in  whiBpers. 

"  Saw  you  ever  tho  like  ?"  flitkcd  one, 

"It  seems  ju8t  over  tho  monntam  there.  I  cannot  tell 
what  it  iBf  nor  did  1  ever  sco  anything  like  it,^*  was  tho 
answer. 

'*  Can  it  be  tliat  a  star  bas  burst  and  fallen  f*  asked  an* 
other,  his  tongue  faltering. 

"  When  H  star  ^dls,  its  liglit  goes  out," 

"I  have  it  I"  crioii  one,  confiilcntly.  "Tho  shejdicrds 
have  seen  a  Hon,  and  made  fires  to  keep  him  from  tlio 
flucks," 

Tht!  men  next  the  Kpeaker  drew  a  breath  of  relief,  and 
aaid,  '*  Yeft,  that  is  it  1  U  he  tloeka  were  graztnff  in  the  vut- 
ley  over  there  to-day." 

A  bystander  dinptlh-d  the  comfort 

"No,  no  I  Though  all  tho  wood  In  all  tho  vrtlleys  of 
Juduh  wiiH  brouglit  together  in  one  pile  and  fired,  the 
bhizc  would  not  throw  a  light  bo  strong  and  high," 

After  that  there  was  silence  on  tho  boufio-top,  broken 
but  once  again  while  tho  mystery  continued. 

**  Brethren  1"  exclaimed  a  Jew  of  venerable  mien,  "what 
we  sec  is  tho  ladder  our  father  Jacob  khw  in  his  dreaiu 
Blessed  bo  tho  Lord  God  of  our  fathers  T' 


CnAPTER  XL 

A  Mac  and  a  half,  it  may  be  two  miles,  southeast  — , 
Bethlehem,  there  is  a  pUin  separated  from  tho  town  by  ao 
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ftitorveninfl;  swoU  of  l!io  monntain.  Besides  being  we)l 
sheltered  from  tho  north  winds,  thr  vale  was  covered  with 
a  growth  of  pycftinorc,  dwarf-oak,  and  pine  trees,  while  in 
the  glens  and  ravines  adjoining  there  were  thickets  of  olivo 
And  mnrbeny;  all  at  this  season  of  the  year  invaluable  for 
the  support  of  sheep,  goats,  and  cattle,  of  which  the  wan- 
derings docks  consisted. 

At  tho  siile  farthest  from  the  town,  closo  under  a  bluff, 
there  was  an  extensive  mdrdh^  or  sheepcot,  ages  old.  In 
some  loDp^-forgotten  foray»  Uio  building  had  been  unroofed 
and  almost  dcraoliahed.  The  enclosure  attached  to  it  re- 
mained intact,  however,  and  that  was  of  more  importance 
to  tho  shcpheriln  who  drove  their  charges  thither  than  tbo 
huuKc  itself.  Tho  stone  wall  around  the  lot  was  high  as  a 
man's  head,  yet  not  so  high  but.  that  sometimes  a  panther 
or  a  lion,  hungering  from  the  wilderness,  leaped  bohlly  in. 
On  the  inner  side  of  tlte  wall,  and  as  au  ad<litional  security 
against  the  constant  danger,  a  hedge  of  the  rhamnus  had 
l»cun  planted,  an  invention  so  successful  that  now  a  sjutrrow 
eould  hardly  penetrate  tho  overtopping  branches,  anncd  us 
they  were  with  great  clusters  of  thorns  hard  as  spikes. 

The  day  of  tho  occurrences  which  occupy  the  preceding 
chapters,  a  number  of  shepherds,  seeking  fresh  walks  for 
their  Oocks,  led  them  up  to  this  plain;  and  froni  early 
morning  the  groves  bad  been  made  ring  with  calls,  and  the 
blows  of  axes,  the  bleating  of  sheep  and  goats,  the  tinkling 
of  bells,  tho  lowing  of  cattle,  and  the  barking  of  doga. 
When  the  sun  went  down,  they  Ie<l  tho  way  to  the  mdrdhj 
and  by  nightfall  liad  everything  safe  in  the  field ;  then  they 
kindled  a  fire  down  by  tho  gate,  partook  of  their  humble 
supper,  and  sat  down  to  rest  and  talk,  leaving  one  on  watch. 

There  were  six  of  these  men,  omitting  the  watchman; 
and  aft^rwhile  they  assembled  in  a  group  near  the  fire, 
some  sitting,  some  lying  prone  As  thev  went  bareheaded 
habitualJy,  their  hair  stood  out  in  thick,  coarse,  sunburnt 
shocks;  tboir  beard  covered  their  throats, and  fell  in  mats 
down  the  breast;  mantles  of  the  skin  of  kids  and  lambs, 
with  the  flocce  on,  wrapped  them  from  neck  to  knee,  Icav- 
'ug  the  anus  exposijd ;  broad  belts  girthed  tho  rudo  gar- 
ments to  their  waists ;  their  aandals  were  of  tho  coarsest 
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quality  ;  from  their  rij^lit  sliotiMcrs  liiin^  t;oripK  contaiuJng 
food  am!  selected  stones  for  slings,  witli  wliioli  tUcy  were 
armed ;  on  the  ground  near  each  one  lay  liis  crook,  a  sym- 
bol of  IiIh  calling  and  a  weiipon  of  offenec. 

Sueh  wore  tlio  Bhoplicrds  of  Judcal  In  oppourancOy 
rough  and  savngo  as  tho  gaunt  dogs  sitting  with  Ihcm 
around  the  blaze ;  in  fact,  simnlc-raindcd,  tender  hearted ! 
effects  duo,  in  part,  to  tho  prirailivc  life  they  led,  but  chiefly 
to  their  constant  care  of  tilings  lovablu  and  Letplcss. 

Tliey  rested  and  t'llked;  and  their  talk  wiia  all  nhout 
their  Hocks,  a  dull  themo  to  the  world,  yet  a  theme  which 
vaa  all  the  world  to  them.  If  in  narrative  they  dwelt  lonff 
Qpon  affairs  of  triBing  ninment;  if  one  of  them  omitted 
nothing  of  dcUil  in  reconnting  tho  loss  of  a  Iamb,  the  rela- 
tion Itetwcen  him  and  tho  unfortunate  should  he  rcmcm* 
bcrod:  at  birth  it  becamo  hia  charge,  his  to  keep  all  ita 
daySi  to  help  over  tho  floodjs  to  carry  down  the  hollows, 
to  name  aud  train  ^  it  was  to  bo  his  companion,  his  object 
of  thought  and  interest,  tbo  subject  of  hia  will ;  it  was  to 
enliven  and  share  his  wanderings;  in  ita defence  ho  nnght 
bo  cidled  on  to  facu  tho  lion  or  robber — to  die. 

The  great  events,  »uch  us  blotted  out  nations  and  changed 
the  mastery  of  the  world,  were  trifles  to  them,  if  perchanco 
they  came  to  their  knowledge.  Of  what  Herod  was  doing 
in  this  city  or  that,  building  palaces  and  gymnasia,  and  in- 
dulging forbidden  practices,  they  occasionally  heard.  Ab 
vaa  her  Imbit  in  those  days,  Home  did  not  wait  for  peoplo 
slow  to  inqniro  about  bcr;  she  came  to  them.  Over  tho 
hills  along  which  ho  was  leading  his  lagging  herd,  or  in  tbo 
fAHtncsKCB  in  which  he  was  hiding  them,  not  unfrcquently 
the  fiheplierd  was  startled  by  the  blare  of  trumpet^  and, 
peering  out,  beheld  a  cohort,  sometimes  a  legion,  iu  march ; 
and  when  tlio  glittering  crests  were  gone,  and  the  excite- 
mcnt  incident  to  the  intrusion  over,  ho  bent  himself  to 
evolve  tho  meaning  of  tho  eagles  and  gilded  globes  of  tho 
eoMlcry,  and  the  charm  of  a  life  so  the  opposite  of  his  own. 

Yet  those  men,  rude  and  simple  as  they  were,  had  a 
knowledge  and  a  wisdom  of  their  own.  Ou  Sabbaths  they 
wcro  accustomed  to  purify  themselves,  and  go  up  into  the 
synagogues,  aud  sit  on  the  benches  farthest  from  tho  arkr 
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Wlicn  t!ic  cliazain  tore  the  Tornh  ronnd,  none  kissed  it 
with  greater  zest ;  wLen  tbc  Bbchacli  read  the  text,  uono 
listened  to  the  interpirctcr  with  moro  abaolnte  faith ;  and 
none  took  nway  with  them  more  of  tho  eUlcr's  semion,  or 
gave  it  more  thought  afterwarrls.  In  a  vci-sc  of  tlic  Shoiiia 
they  fonnd  all  the  learning  and  all  the  law  of  tlieir  8tmplo 
lives — that  their  Lord  was  One  God,  and  that  they  miifit 
loTc  him  with  all  their  bouIs.  And  they  loved  him,  and 
such  was  their  wisdom,  surpassini^  that  of  kin^ 

Wiile  they  talked,  and  before  the  first  wutch  was  over, 
one  by  one  the  shepherds  went  to  sleep,  each  lying  whero 
be  hiul  sat. 

The  night,  like  most  nights  of  the  winter  season  in  the 
hill  country,  was  clear,  crisp,  and  sparkling  with  stars. 
Tlierc  was  no  wind.     The  atmosphere  seemed  never  so 

{mrc,  and  the  stillness  was  moro  than  silence ;  it  was  a 
luly  hash,  a  waniin>i^  that  heaven  was  stooping  low  to 
whisper  some  good  thing  to  the  Lstening  earth. 

By  the  gate,  hugging  liis  mantle  close,  tho  watA:hman 
walked ;  at  times  he  stopped,  attracted  by  a  stir  among 
the  sleeping  herds,  or  by  a  jackaPs  cry  off  on  the  moun- 
tain-aide. The  midnight  was  slow  coming  to  him  ;  but  at 
last  it  came.  Ilis  task  was  done;  now  for  the  dreamless 
sleep  with  which  labor  blesses  its  wearied  children  I  He 
moved  towards  tlic  fire,  but  paused ;  a  light  was  breaking 
around  him,  soft  and  white,  like  the  monn's.  Ue  waited 
breathlessly.  The  light  deepened;  things  before  in- 
visible came  to  view;  he  saw  the  whole  field,  and  all  it 
ehehered.  A  chill  shaqicr  than  that  of  the  frosty  air — a 
chil]  of  fear — smote  him.  He  looked  up;  the  stars  were 
gone;  the  light  was  dropping  as  from  a  window  in  tho 
sky;  OS  ho  looked,  it  became  a  splendor;  then,  iu  terror,. 
be  cried, 

"  Awake,  awako  I" 

Up  sprang  the  dogs,  and,  howling,  ran  away. 

The  nerds  rushed  together  bewildered, 

Tlie  men  clambered  to  their  feet,  weapons  in  hand. 

"What  is  it?"  they  a^ked,  in  ono  voice. 

•*  See  r  cried  the  watchman,  "  the  sky  is  on  fire  I" 

Saddenly  the  light  became  intolcntbly  bright,  and  thej 


coverod  their  pyos,  and  dropped  npon  their  knees;  then, 
as  their  Bonis  sfinitik  with  feur,  Ihoy  fell  upou  their  faces 
blind  aud  fninting,  aud  would  liavo  died  had  not  a  voice 
said  to  them, 

"Kcar  not!" 

And  they  listened. 

"Fear  not:  for  behold,  I  trinjif  yon  good  tidings  of 
great  joy,  which  shall  bo  to  all  pc<jple/' 

Tlio  vuice,  in  sweetness  and  Bootliiiig  more  than  hiimanf 
and  low  and  clear,  penetrated  all  their  being,  and  fillod 
them  with  asaorance.  They  rose  upon  their  knees,  and, 
looking  worHhipfuUy,  beheld  in  the  centre  of  a  great  glory 
the  appeiirunce  of  a  man,  clad  in  a  robe  intensely  white; 
above  Its  shoulders  towered  the  to])s  of  wings  shining  and 
folded  ;  a  star  over  its  forehead  glowed  witli  steady  lustre, 
brilliant  as  Hesperus ;  its  liands  were  stretched  towards  them 
in  blessing;  its  face  was  serene  and  divinely  beautiful. 

They  had  often  heard,  and,  in  their  simple  way,  talked, 
of  angels;  aud  they  doubted  not  now,  but  said,  in  their 
hearts,  TIio  glory  of  God  is  about  us,  and  this  is  he  who  of 
old  came  to  the  prophet  by  the  river  of  UloL 

Directly  the  angel  contiimed : 

«  For  unto  you  is  born  this  day,  in  tho  city  of  David,  a 
Saviour,  which  is  Christ  the  Lord  V* 

Again  there  was  a  rest,  while  tho  words  sank  into  their 
minds. 

"And  this  Bhall  bo  a  sign  unto  you,"  the  annnncintor 
said  next  "  Ye  shall  find  the  babe,  wrapped  in  swaddling- 
clothes,  lying  in  a  manger." 

The  herald  fipoke  not  again ;  Lig  good  tidings  were  told  ; 
yet  he  stayed  awhile.  [Suddenly  Ujo  liiiht,  of  which  ho 
seemed  the  centre,  turned  roseate  and  began  to  tremble ; 
then  np,  far  as  the  men  could  see,  there  was  flashing  of 
white  wingR,  aud  coming  and  going  of  radiaut  forms,  aud 
voices  as  of  a  multitude  chanting  in  unison, 

"Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, and  on  earth  peace, good- 
will towards  men  1" 

Not  once  the  praise,  but  many  times. 

Tlicn  tho  herald  raised  his  eyes  as  seeking  approval  of 
ono  far  off*,  Ida  wings  stirred,  aud  spread  slowly  aud 
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majoBUcaUVf  on  thvir  upper  sido  ^hite  as  suow,  in  tlio 
shadow  vari-liritod,  like  mother-of-|K'arl ;  wlien  ihcy  were 
expandc'l  mfiuy  culuUs  beyond  Lis  slAluro.hc  arose  liijblly, 
auJ,  without  etTort,  lloatcd  out  of  view,  tuJiia^  the  lii;ht  up 
with  hiiu.  Lonj^  after  he  was  gone,  down  from  tlie  sky 
fell  Ibe  refram  in  measure  mellowed  by  distance,  "Oloiy 
lo  God  in  tho  highest,  and  on  earth  peace,  good-will  tow 
ards  men." 

When  the  aliepherdB  came  fullv  io  their  senses,  they 
Btared  at  each  otht;r  stupidly,  until  one  of  them  said,  **  It 
was  Gabriel,  the  Lord^s  messenger  unto  men." 

None  answered. 

**  Christ  tho  Lord  is  bom ;  said  he  not  so  V* 

Then  another  recovered  his  voice,  and  replied,  **  That  is 
wh;it  he  eaid." 

"  And  did  he  not  also  say,  in  the  city  of  David,  which 
is  onr  Dcthlehom  yonder.  And  that  wo  should  lind  him  a 
babe  in  swaddling-clothes  1" 

*•  And  lying  in  a  manger." 

Tlic  first  speaker  gazed  into  the  fire  thoughtfully,  but  at 
length  said,  like  uuo  possessed  of  a  sudden  resolve, '*  There 
is  but  one  place  in  IJethlehcm  where  there  are  mangers; 
but  one,  and  that  is  m  the  cave  near  the  old  khan,  breth- 
ren, let  as  go  sec  this  thing  which  has  come  to  pass.  Tho 
priests  and  doctors  have  been  a  long  time  looking  for  tho 
Christ  Now  he  is  l)orn,and  the  Lord  has  given  us  a  simi 
by  which  to  know  him.     Let  us  go  up  and  worship  him. ' 

»  But  the  tiocks !" 

"  The  Lord  wdJ  take  caro  of  them.    Let  us  make  haste." 

Then  they  ail  arose  and  left  the  mdrdlt, 

^  1r  *  %  %  * 

Around  the  mountain  and  through  the  town  they  passed, 
and  came  to  the  gate  of  the  khan,  where  there  was  u  maa 
on  watch. 

"  Wliat  would  you  have?"  ho  asked. 

*•  We  have  seen  and  hoard  great  things  to-night,"  they 
replied. 

'*  Well,  wcy  too,  havo  seen  groat  things,  but  heard  noth- 
ing.    What  did  you  hearf* 

**Lot  us  go  dowQ  to  the  cave  in  the  enclosure,  that  we 
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may  bo  Bnro ;  then  wc  will  tell  you  alL  Como  wkb  us, 
and  see  for  youi-sclf." 

"  It  18  n  fool's  crruiid." 

*»  No,  the  Christ  is  born." 

"The  Christ  I    How  do  von  knowT 

•*  Lot  us  go  and  kco  first 

The  man  htughcd  scornfully. 

*'Thc  Christ  indeed  I     IIuw  nrc  yon  to  Imow  hint  T* 

*^Ile  was  bom  this  night,  and  ia  now  lying  in  a  niangor, 
HO  WO  were  t<^ld ;  and  thcro  is  but  ouu  place  in  lictblcheui 
with  mangers.** 

•'  TI»o  cave  ?" 

"  Yea.     Come  wit1i  us." 

They  went  tlirough  the  conrt-yard  without  notice,  id- 
though  there  wurc  kouic  up  even  then  talking  about  the 
wonderful  light.  The  door  of  the  envcrn  wh«  ojHJn.  A 
Imitcrn  was  buriiiug  within,  and  they  entered  uocerumoui- 
ously. 

**I  give  you  peace,"  the  wutcbinan  said  to  Joseph  and 
the  lieth-Dagonile.  "  Hero  arc  people  looking  for  a  child 
bom  this  ni^ht,  whom  they  are  to  know  by  tiuding  him  in 
BWiuldliug-clothes  and  lying  in  a  muuger. 

For  a  moment  the  face  of  the  stolid  Nazarcnc  was 
moved;  turning  awny^  he  said,  "The  child  is  Lere." 

They  were  led  to  one  of  the  nmngers,  and  there  tho 
child  was.  The  lantern  was  brought,  and  the  »hci»herds 
sUmd  by  mute.  The  little  oic  luado  do  sigu;  it  was  as 
othcn*  just  horn, 

"  Where  is  the  mother  f  anked  tho  watchman. 

One  of  tho  women  took  tho  baby,  and  went  to  Mary^ 
lying  neAr,  and  put  it  iu  bur  arms.  Then  the  hystaudcrii 
collected  itbuut  the  two. 

»*  It  is  tho  Christ!"  said  a  slieplicrd,  at  last. 

**  Tiio  Christ  I"  they  all  rcjieated,  falling  u|»on  their  knees 
in  worship.     One  of  them  repeated  several  times  over, 

*'  It  is  the  Lord,  and  bis  glory  is  above  the  earth  and 
heaven." 

And  the  simple  men,  never  doubting,  kissed  the  Leni  of 
tho  mother's  robe,  and  with  joyful  faces  di'|mrteiL  In  the 
kluui,  to  all  the  [R'oplc  aroused,  and  pressing  about  thcizi| 
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tlioir  story ;  and  tfirougli  the  town,  and  all  tlio 
[k  to  the.  mArdh^  they  chautcd  the  refrain  of  iho 
Olory  to  God  in  the  highcsti  and  on  earth  peace» 
good-will  towards  men  I" 

The  story  went  abroad,  confinncd  by  the  liciht  so  gonor- 
ally  seen ;  and  the  next  day,  and  fur  days  thereafter,  the 
cave  was  visited  by  curious  erttwds,  of  whom  some  be- 
liered,  though  the  greater  part  laughed  and  mocked. 


CHAPTER  Xn. 

Tax  eleventh  day  after  the  birth  of  the  child  in  tbo  eav% 
•boot  mid-ftftcmoon,  the  three  wise  men  approached  Jeru- 
salem by  the  road  from  Shechcm.  After  crossing  Brook 
C^dron,  they  met  many  jteople,  of  whom  none  failed  to 
8top  and  look  after  them  curiously. 

Judoa  was  of  necessity  an  international  thorooghhiro;  ft 
narrow  ridge,  raised,  apparently,  by  the  pressure  of  the  des- 
ert on  the  cast,  and  the  sea  on  the  west,  was  all  she  could 
claim  to  \te\  over  the  ridge, however, nature  liad  stretched 
the  lino  of  trade  between  the  cast  and  the  south;  and  that 
was  ht^r  wealth.  In  other  words,  tho  riches  of  Jeriisalcra 
were  the  tolls  she  levied  on  passing  coraraeroc.  Nowhera 
ebo,  conscqacntiy,  unless  in  Kome,  was  there  such  constant 
asaembhigc  of  so  niiiny  people  of  so  many  different  nations; 
in  no  other  city  waa  a  stranger  less  strange  to  tho  residenta 
than  within  her  walls  and  purlieus.  And  yet  thoj^:  tlirco 
men  excited  the  wonder  of  all  whom  they  met  on  tho  way 
to  the  ffatea 

A  child  belonging  to  some  women  sitting  by  tho  road- 
side opposite  the  Tombs  of  the  Kings  s;iw  tlie  party  com- 
ing; immediately  it  clapped  its  h.inds,  and  cried,  "Look, 
lock  I     What  pretty  bolls  I     What  big  camels  1" 

The  bells  were  silver;  tKo  amiels, as  we  have  seen,  were 
of  unusmU  size  and  whiteness^  and  moved  with  singular 
statelines»;  the  trappings  told  of  the  desert  and  of  long 
journeys  thereon,  and  also  of  ample  means  in  possession  of 
the  owners,  who  sat  under  tho  little  canopirs  exarllyaslhcy 
appeared  at  the  rendezvous  beyond  the  JcbcL    Yet  it  wm 
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Tfiorenpon  ho  ma<\o  may  for  the  strnngors,  and  Ihpy 
paesod  tlio  gale.  But,  before  oiiUring  the  narrow  Rlreet, 
Bollhasar  lingered  to  Bay  to  hia  f  riendttj  **  Wo  arc  8u(licieutly 
proclaimod.  By  niidmght  Iho  whole  city  will  liavo  heard 
of  us  and  of  our  nus&ioD.    Lot  uh  to  the  khan  uow." 


cnAI^TEll  XllL 

That  evening,  before  sunset,  some  womon  were  washing 
clothes  on  the  upper  Htcp  of  the  flit^ht  that  led  down  intotho 
basin  of  the  Pool  of  Siloam.  Tliey  knelt  each  before  a 
broad  bowl  of  oarthonwarc.  A  girl  at  the  foot  of  tlie  steps 
kept  thorn  supplied  with  water,  and  sang  while  alio  filled 
the  jar.  The  song  was  cheerful,  and  no  doubt  lightened 
their  labor.  Occasionally  tlioy  would  sit  upon  tiicir  hoela, 
and  look  up  tho  slope  of  Ophel,  and  round  to  the  Hummit 
of  what  ia  now  tho  Mount  of  Offence,  then  faintly  glorified 
by  tho  dying  sun. 

Wliilo  they  plied  their  liands,  rubbing  and  wringing  the 
filothcH  iu  the  bowln,  two  otlier  women  came  to  thom,  each 
with  an  empty  jar  upon  her  phoulder. 

**  Peace  to  you,"  one  of  tho  new-comers  a&id. 

Tho  laborera  paused,  sat  up,  wnmg  the  water  from  thcij 
bandstand  returned  the  salutation. 

"  It  is  nearly  niglit — timo  to  quit." 

**  There  is  no  end  to  work,**  was  tho  reply. 

"  But  there  is  a  time  to  rest,  and — " 

"  To  hear  what  may  be  passing,"  interposod  another, 

"  Wliat  news  have  you  ?" 

"  Tlien  you  have  not  heard  f 

"  No." 

"  They  say  tho  Christ  is  bora,"  said  the  Dewsmonge^ 
plunging  into  her  story. 

It  was  curious  to  see  the  faces  of  the  hiborers  brighten 
with  interest;  on  the  other  side  down  camo  the  jars,  whichr 
in  a  moment,  were  turned  into  seals  for  their  ownerSt 

"  The  Christ  I"  the  listeners  cried. 

"So  they  say." 
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••Everybody;  it  is  common  tilL" 

*  Does  anybody  believo  it?'* 

"This  afternoon  three  men  camo  ncroas  Brook  Cedroa 
on  the  road  from  Shecbcra,"  the  speaker  rcnliedf  circum* 
Btantially,  intending  to  smotbor  doubt.  **  Caen  one  of  thoin 
Tode  a  camel  spotless  vhito.  vid  larger  than  any  over  be- 
fore seen  in  Jerusatenu'* 

The  eyes  and  mouths  of  the  anditors  opened  wide. 

"To  prove  how  great  and  ricJi  the  men  were,"  the  nap- 
rator  continued,  "they  sat  under  awning  of  silk;  the 
buckJes  of  their  sadJIus  wero  of  gold,  as  was  the  fringe  of 
their  bridles ;  the  bells  were  of  silver,  aud  made  real  music. 
Nobody  knew  them ;  they  looked  as  if  thoy  had  come  from 
the  ends  of  the  world.  Only  one  of  them  spoke,  and  of 
everybody  on  the  road,  even  the  women  and  children,  ho 
asked  this  qacstion — '  Where  is  he  that  u*  born  King  of 
the  Jowsf  No  one  gave  them  answer — no  one  understood 
what  they  meant;  so  they  passed  on,  leaving  behind  them 
this  saying:  *  For  we  have  seen  his  star  in  the  east,  and  aro 
come  to  worship  him.'  They  put  the  question  to  the  Ro- 
man at  the  gate ;  and  he,  no  wiser  than  the  simple  peuplo 
on  the  road,  sent  them  up  to  Herod.*' 

"  Where  are  they  now  V* 

"  At  the  khan.  Hundreds  havo  been  to  look  at  them 
alreudv,  and  hundreds  more  are  going." 

"  W'ho  ore  they  V* 

"  Nobody  knows.  They  are  said  to  be  Persians — wise 
men  who  tjlk  with  the  stars — prophets,  it  may  be,  liko 
£lija}i  and  Jeremiah." 

"  W'liat  do  they  mean  by  King  of  the  -lews  J" 

"  The  Christ,  and  that  he  ia  just  born." 

One  of  the  women  luutrlicd,  and  resumed  her  work,  say- 
mg,"  Well,  when  I  see  hiin  I  will  believe." 

Ajiother  followed  her  example :  **  And  I — wclJ,  when  I 
see  hiin  raise  the  dead,  I  will  believe." 

A  third  smd  quietly,  "He  has  been  a  long  time  prom- 
jseiL    It  will  bo  enough  for  me  to  see  liim  heal  one  leper." 

And  the  party  sat  talking  ontil  tho  night  came,  and,  with 
the  help  of  the  frosty  air,  drove  them  home. 
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Lflt«r  in  tho  evening,  abont  the  beginning  of  the  first 
watch,  there  was  an  aaaemblage  in  the  palace  on  Monnt 
Zion,  of  probably  fifty  persons,  who  never  came  together 
except  by  order  of  Herod,  and  then  only  when  he  had  de* 
tDADded  to  know  some  one  or  more  of  the  deeper  mysteries 
of  tho  Jowinb  law  and  history.  It  was,  in  short,  a  meeting 
of  the  teachers  of  the  colleges,  of  tho  chief  priests,  and  of 
the  doctors  most  noted  in  the  city  for  leaniiug — the  lead- 
ers of  opinion,  expounders  of  tho  different  creeds;  princes 
of  the  Saddiicees ;  Pharisaic  debaters ;  calm,  softrq>oken, 
stoicAl  philosophers  of  the  Essene  socialistA. 

Tho  chamber  in  which  the  session  was  held  iKjlonged  to 
one  of  tho  interior  conrt-yards  of  the  palace,  aud  was  quite 
large  and  llomancHque.  I1ic  floor  was  tossctlatcd  with 
marble  blocks ;  tho  walls,  unbroken  by  a  window,  were 
froBCOod  in  panels  of  snlfron  yellow ;  a  divan  occupied  the 
centre  of  the  npartment,  covered  with  cushions  of  bright- 
yollow  cloth,  and  f^mhioned  in  form  of  the  letter  U,  the 
opening  towards  tho  doorway ;  in  the  arch  of  the  divan, 
or,  as  it  were,  in  tho  bend  of  the  lellcr,  there  was  an  im* 
inenso  brongso  tripod,  curiously  inlaid  with  golil  and  silver, 
over  which  a  chandelier  dropped  from  the  ceiling,  having 
seven  amis,  each  holding  a  lighted  lamp.  The  divan  and 
the  lamp  wcro  purely  Jewish. 

Tho  company  sat  upon  the  divan  after  the  style  of  Ori- 
entals, in  costume  singularly  uniform,  except  aa  to  color. 
They  wore  mostly  men  advanced  in  years;  immenso  beards 
covered  their  faces;  to  their  large  noses  were  added  the 
effects  of  large  black  eyes,  deeply  shaded  by  bold  brows; 
their  demeanor  was  grave,  digniticd,  even  patriarchaL  la 
brief,  their  eession  was  that  of  the  Sanhedrim. 

He  who  sat  before  the  trijjod,  however,  in  the  plarc  which 
may  be  called  tho  head  of  tho  divan,  having  all  the  rest  of 
his  associates  on  his  right  and  left,  and,  at  the  same  time, 
before  him,  evidently  president  of  the  meeting,  would  have 
instantly  absorbed  the  attention  of  a  spcctjUor.  lie  liad 
boon  cast  in  largo  mould,  but  was  now  shrnnken  and  stooped 
to  ghmiitHneBs;  his  white  robe  dropped  from  his  shoul- 
ders in  folds  tliat  gave  no  hint  of  miisclo  or  anything  but 
an  angular  skelvton,    Ilis  hands,  hjilf-conccalcd  by  sleeves 
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of  sOk,  white  and  crimson  striped,  were  clasped  npoii  his 
kneea.  Wbea  he  spoko,  sometLmcs  the  first  finger  of  the 
right  Land  crtcnded  tremulously ;  lie  seemed  incapable  of 
other  gesture.  But  his  head  was  a  splendid  dome.  A  few 
hairs,  whiter  than  fine-drawn  fulver,  fringed  the  base ;  ovet 
a  broadf  fal]-sphercd  skull  the  skin  was  drawn  close,  and 
fihoDO  in  the  light  with  positive  brilliaucc;  the  temples 
were  deep  hollows,  from  w^hich  the  forehead  beetled  like 
a  wrinkled  crag;  the  eye^  were  wan  and  dim;  the  noee 
was  pinched ;  and  all  the  lower  face  wan  muffled  in  a  beard 
flowing  and  venerable  as  Aaron's.  Such  was  Uillcl  tho 
Babylonian  I  The  line  of  prophets,  long  extinct  in  Israel, 
was  now  succeeded  by  a  line  of  scholars,  of  whom  he  was 
first  in  learning — a  prophet  in  all  but  the  divine  iDspira- 
tiou  1  At  the  age  of  one  hundred  and  six,  ho  was  still 
Rector  of  the  Great  College. 

On  the  tabic  before  him  lay  outspread  a  roll  or  volnme 
of  piirchment  inscribed  with  Hebrew  characters;  behind 
him,  iu  waiting,  stood  a  page  richly  habited. 

There  had  been  discussion,  but  at  this  moment  of  Intro* 
duction  the  company  had  reached  a  conclusion  ;  each  one 
was  in  an  attitude  of  rest,  and  tlie  venerubic  lliUely  withoat 
movinir,  called  the  page. 

"Uistr 

Tlie  youth  advanced  respectfully. 

*'Go  tell  the  king  we  are  ready  to  give  him  answer,* 

The  boy  hurried  away. 

After  a  time  two  otticers  entered  and  stopped,  one  on 
each  aide  the  door ;  after  lliem  slowly  followed  a  most  strik- 
ing personage — an  old  man  chid  in  a  purple  robe  bordered 
with  sairli't,  and  girt  to  his  waist  by  a  baiul  of  gold  linked 
80  fine  that  it  was  pliable  as  leather;  the  latchcts  of  his 
ghoes  eparklod  with  precious  stones ;  a  narrow  crown 
wrought  in  ^ligree  shone  outside  a  iarbooahe  of  softest 
crimson  plush,  which,  encasing  his  head,  fell  down  the  nock 
und  shoulders,  leaving  the  throat  and  neck  exposed.  Instead 
of  a  »ea],  a  dagger  dangled  from  his  belt..  He  walked  with 
a  halting  step,  leaning  heavily  upon  a  etafL  Not  until  he 
reached  the  opening  of  the  djvan  did  he  pause  or  look  up 
from  the  floor ;  then,  as  for  the  first  time  consciooB  of  the 
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compftny,  and  roased  by  t!»oir  presence,  lie  raised  1iimse!t, 
and  looktrd  hau^btily  round,  like  one  startled  and  Bcarcliing 
for  an  enemy — bo  dark, suspicious,  and  llireaUmin^  waalhe 

§  lance.  Such  was  Ilerod  the  Great — a  body  broken  by 
isoascs^B  conscience  seared  with  crimoH,  n  mind  nmt^nifi- 
cuntly  capable,  a  soul  fit  for  brotherhood  with  the  Ca'sixrs ; 
now  Bcvtn-nnd-sixty  years  old,  but  guarding  Lis  throne 
with  a  jealousy  never  so  vigilant,  a  power  never  so  deBpotic^ 
and  a  cruelty  never  so  inexorable. 

There  was  a  penoral  movement  on  the  part  of  the  assem- 
blage-—a  bending  forward  in  salaam  by  the  more  aged,  a 
Hsing-up  by  the  more  courtierly,  followed  by  low  genuflec- 
tions, hands  upon  tlie  beard  or  breast* 

His  observations  taken,  Ilerod  moved  on  until  at  the 
tripod  oppoflite  the  venerable  Hillt'l,  who  met  his  cold 
ghmce  with  an  inclination  of  the  bead,  and  a  slight  lifting 
of  the  hands. 

"  The  answer  I"  said  tlio  Icxng,  with  imperious  Bimplicity, 
nddressing  llillcband  planting  bis  BluS.  before  bim  with 
l)oth  handR.     "  The  armwcr  I" 

The  eyes  of  the  patriarch  glowed  nnldly^and.  raising  Ins 
bead,  and  looking  the  inquisitor  full  m  the  face,  ho  an- 
swered, his  associates  giving  Jiim  closest  att-cntion, 

«  With  thee,  O  king,  bo  the  peace  of  God,  of  Abraham, 
Isaac,  and  Jacob  T* 

Ilis  maunor  was  that  of  invocation ;  cL&nging  it,  bo  ro* 
Bumed : 

•*  Thou  bast  demanded  of  db  wbcro  tbo  Christ  should  be 
born." 

Tlic  Icing  bowed,  tbougb  tbc  evil  eyes  remained  fixed 
upon  the  sage's  face. 

"That  is  the  qncstion." 

"  Tlicn,  O  king,  speaking  for  myself,  and  all  my  bretbrcn 
here,  not  one  dissenting,  I  say,  in  Bethlehem  of  Judea." 

Ilillol  glanced  at  the  parcbnient  on  the  tripod ;  and,  point- 
ing witli  his  tremulous  finger,  continued,  *' In  Bethlehem  of 
Judea,  for  thus  it^is  written  by  tlie  prophet,  *  And  thou, 
Bethlehem,  in  the  land  of  Judea,  art  not  the  least  among 
the  princes  of  Judali;  for  out  of  thee  shall  como  a  gov- 
ernor that  shall  rule  my  people  Israel.'" 
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Herod's  face  was  troubled,  and  his  eyes  fell  upon  the 
parchment  while  he  thought.  Those  beholding  him  scnrco- 
\y  breathed ;  they  spoke  not,  nor  did  he  At  length  ho 
turned  about  and  left  the  chamber. 

*•  Brethren,"  said  UiUel, "  we  are  dismissed,** 

The  company  then  arose,  and  in  gronps  departed. 

**  Simeon,"  said  Ilillel  again, 

A  man,  quite  lifty  years  old,  bat  in  the  hearty  prime  of 
life,  answered  and  came  to  him. 

"  Take  up  the  sacred  parchment,  my  son ;  roll  it  ten- 
derly." 

The  order  was  obeyed. 

**  Now  lend  me  thy  arm ;  I  will  to  the  litter." 

The  strong  man  stooped;  with  his  withered  bands  the 
old  man  took  the  offered  support,  and,  rising,  moved  feebly 
to  the  door. 

60  departed  the  famons  Bector,  and  Simeon,  his  son, 

who  was  to  be  his  sacccssor  in  wisdom,  learning,  and  oflice. 

•  *  ♦  ♦  ♦  * 

Yet  later  in  the  evening  the  wise  men  were  lying  in  a 
lewea  of  the  khan  awake.  Tlie  stones  which  served  them 
ts  pillows  raised  their  heads  so  they  could  look  out  of  the 
open  arch  into  the  depths  of  the  sky  ;  and  as  they  watched 
the  twinkltug  of  tlie  stars,  they  thought  of  the  next  muni* 
festatioa.  liow  would  it  come  ?  WJi.at  would  it  be  ?  Ihey 
were  in  Jerusalem  at  last;  they  had  asked  at  the  gate 
for  nim  they  sought ;  they  had  borne  witness  of  his  birth ; 
it  remaned  only  to  find  him ;  and  as  to  that,  they  placed 
all  trost  in  the  Spirit  Men  listening  for  the  voice  of  God, 
or  waiting  a  sign  from  Heaven,  cannot  sleep. 

While  they  wore  in  this  condition,  a  man  stepped  in  an* 
der  the  arch,  darkening  the  lewen. 

**  Awake r* he  said  to  them;  "I  bring  you  a  message 
which  will  not  be  put  o^" 

They  all  sut  up. 

**  From  whom  ?"  asked  the  Egyptian. 

"Herod  the  king." 

Eucli  one  felt  his  spirit  thrill 

**  Are  yon  not  the  steward  of  the  khan  f"  BaJthaaar asked 
oexL 


u 


BEK-OUR:  A  TALE  OF  THE  CHRISL 


**WLat  would  the  Uu^  with  usT 

**His  mcasengcr  is  without;  let  him  answer." 

"Toll  him,  thcu,  to  abide  our  coming." 

"You  were  rigbt,  O  my  brother  1"  said  the  Greek,  when 
the  steward  was  gono.  "Tho  qaeatlon  put  to  tho  pcoplo 
on  tho  ro;ulf  and  to  tho  guard  at  tho  gato,  has  given  us 
quick  notoriety.     I  am  impatient;  let  us  up  quickly." 

'riioy  arose,  put  on  their  sandals,  girt  their  mantloa  about 
them,  nnd  wont  out. 

"I  salute  you, and  give  you  peace, and  pray  yonr  par- 
don ;  but  my  maater,  the  king,  has  sent  mo  to  invite  you 
to  the  palaco,  whore  ho  would  have  speech  with  you  pri- 
vately.^ 

Thus  tlio  messenger  discharged  his  duty. 

A  lamp  hung  in  tho  entrance,  and  by  ita  light  they 
lookod  «t  ojich  other,  and  knew  tho  Spirit  woa  npon  thcui. 
Then  tho  Egyptian  stepped  to  tho  steward,  and  aald,  so  as 
not  to  he  hoara  by  tho  others, "  You  know  where  our  goods 
are  stored  in  tho  court,  and  wlioro  oar  camels  are  resting. 
While  wo  aro  gone,  make  all  things  ready  for  our  depart^ 
Dro,  if  it  should  bo  needful" 

"(to  your  way  assured;  tnist  mp,*'tho  steward  replied. 

"Tho  king's  will  is  our  will," said  Balthosar  to  tho  tucth 
flongor.     "  We  will  follow  you." 

Tho  Htrocts  of  tho  Holy  City  wore  narrow  then  as  now, 
but  not  so  rough  and  foul ;  for  tho  great  builder,  not 
content  with  beauty,  cnforco<l  cleanliness  and  convcnicnco 
also.  Following  their  guide,  tho  brethren  proceeded  witlb 
out  a  word.  Through  the  ditn  starlight,  niatle  dimmer 
by  the  walla  on  both  aides,  somotimes  almost  lost  onder 
bridges  connecting  tho  house-tops,  out  of  a  low  ground 
thoy  ascended  a  hill.  At  lagt  they  came  to  a  portal  reared 
across  the  way.  In  tho  light  of  fires  blazing  before  it  in 
two  great  brajsiers,  they  caught  a  glimpse  of  tho  structure, 
and  alao  of  some  guards  leaning  utotionlessly  upon  ihelr 
arms.  Thoy  passed  into  a  ImiMing  unclLallcnged.  Then 
by  passages  and  arched  linlls;  tlirongh  conrtn,  and  under 
colounadus  not  ulwuyn  lighted;  up  lung  flights  of  sUiira, 
potit  innumeriible  cloisters  and  olmmbers,  they  wcro  cuo* 
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dictod  InUi  a  towor  of  greht  height  Suddonly  the  guide 
halted,  and,  poiuting  tlirough  an  open  door,  said  to  thcin, 

"  Enter.    The  kin^  is  there." 

The  air  of  tho  chamber  was  heavy  with  the  pcrfamo  of 
•andaUwood,  and  all  tho  appointments  within  were  cfFemi- 
xxatclj  rich.  Upon  the  floor,  covering  the  central  space,  a 
tufted  Tug  was  spread,  and  upon  that  a  Uironc  was  s^t 
The  visitors  had  but  time,  however,  to  catch  a  confused 
idea  of  the  place — of  carved  and  gilt  ottomans  an<l  couches ; 
of  fans  and  jars  and  musical  instmmcnts ;  of  golden  candle- 
sticks  glittering  in  their  own  lights ;  of  wjills  painted  in  the 
style  of  the  voliiptnons  Grecian  school^  one  look  at  which 
had  made  a  Pharisee  hi<lo  his  head  with  holy  horror. 
ilorofl,  sitting  npon  the  throne  to  receive  them,  clad  ua 
when  at  tho  conference  with  tho  doctors  and  lawyers, 
claimed  all  their  minds. 

At  tho  edge  of  tho  mg,  to  which  they  advanced  nnln- 
▼itcd,  they  prostrated  themselves.  The  king  toucliod  a 
belL  An  attendant  came  in,  and  placed  three  stools  be- 
fore tho  throne. 

•*  Seat  yoorselves,**  said  Iho  monarch,  gracioaslv, 

"From  tho  North  Gate,"  ho  continued,  when  tliey  wore 
at  rest,  **  I  had  this  afternoon  report  of  the  arrival  of  throe 
etrangers,  curiously  mounted,  and  appearing  as  if  from  fa* 
countries.     Are  yon  tho  men  T* 

The  Egyptian  took  the  sign  from  the  Greek  and  tho 
Hindoo,  and  answered,  with  the  profoundest  salaam, 
"Were  we  other  than  we  are,  the  mighty  llorod,  whoso 
fame  is  as  incense  to  the  whole  world,  would  not  have  sent 
for  OB.     We  may  not  doubt  that  we  are  the  strangers." 

Herod  acknowledged  the  8|}ecch  with  A  wave  of  the 
band. 

**Who  are  yon!  Whence  do  yon  comef  ho  asked, 
adding  significantly,  **  Let  each  speak  for  himself." 

In  turn  they  gave  him  account,  referring  simply  to  the 
cities  and  lands  of  their  birth,  and  the  routes  by  which 
Ihcy  came  to  Jemsalera.  Somewhat  disjippointed,  Herod 
plied  them  more  directly. 

**  What  was  the  question  yoa  put  to  the  olBccr  at  tho 
gater 
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**  Wo  ciskcd  Lini,  Wbcro  is  ho  that  is  bom  King  of  tht 
JcwR." 

"  1  8CC  now  why  the  people  were  bo  curions.  You  ex 
citu  mc  no  Icbeu     Is  there  another  King  of  tho  Jewsf 

The  Egyptian  did  not  blanch. 

"ITipro  is  ouo  newly  born." 

An  expression  of  pain  Icnit  the  d/irk  face  of  the  monarch, 
as  if  his  mind  were  swept  )>y  a  harrowing  recoUcctioB. 

"  Not  to  mc,  not  to  me  T' he  cxelnimo(L 

Possibly  tho  accusing  images  of  his  murdered  children 
flitted  before  him ;  recovering  from  tho  emotion,  wliatevor 
it  was,  he  nskod,  steatiily, "  Where  is  tlio  now  king?" 

"That,  O  king,  is  what  wo  would  ask.** 

"You  bring  mo  a  wonder — a  riddle  surpassing  any  of 
Solomon V'  the  inquisitor  said  next  "As  you  see,  I  am 
in  the  time  of  life  when  curiosity  is  as  ungovomablo  as  it 
was  in  childhood,  when  to  trifle  with  it  is  cruelty.  Tell 
mo  further,  and  I  will  honor  you  aa  kings  honor  each  oth- 
er. Give  mc  all  you  know  about  the  ncwly-bom,  and  I  will 
join  you  in  the  search  for  him ;  and  when  we  have  found 
him,  I  will  do  what  you  wish ;  I  will  bring  him  to  Jerusa- 
lem, and  train  him  in  kingcraft;  I  will  use  my  grace  with 
Cssar  for  his  promotion  and  glory.  Jealousy  shall  not 
come  between  us,  so  I  swear.  But  tell  mo  first  how,  so 
widely  separated  by  seas  and  deserts,  you  all  came  to  hear 
of  him." 

<*  I  will  tell  yon  truly,  O  king." 

"Speak  on,"  wiid  HerocL 

Baltluisiir  raised  himself  erect,  and  said,  fiolcmnly, 

"There  ia  an  Almighty  God." 

Ilerod  was  visibly  startled. 

"lie  bade  us  come  hither, promising  that  wo  should 
find  the  Re<leemer  of  the  World ;  that  we  should  sec  and 
worship  him,  and  bear  wiluess  that  he  was  come;  and,  as 
a  sign,  we  were  each  given  to  see  a  star.  His  Spirit 
stayed  with  us.     0  king,  his  Spirit  ia  with  us  now  I" 

An  overpowering  feeling  seized  the  three.  The  Greek 
with  difficulty  rcatriined  nn  outcry.  Herod's  gaze  darted 
quickly  from  one  to  the  other;  lie  was  more  suspicious 
and  dissatistied  than  before. 
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•Ton  arc  mocking  roc  "  be  saM.  "  If  not^  U\\  mc  more. 
What  is  to  folloTT  tho  coining  of  the  ncvr  king  I*' 

"The  snlpation  of  men." 

*•  From  what  T 

•*  Their  wickedness," 

"HowT 

«By  tho  dinno  agoncies — Faith,  Love,  and  Good 
Works/' 

"Then** — Herod  paased,  and  from  his  loot  no  mac 
couM  have  said  with  what  fceliuij  he  continued — "you  are 
the  heraliJft  of  tho  Christ     Is  that  allT 

Baltbasar  bowed  low. 

**  We  are  your  servants^  O  king." 

TIk'  monarch  touched  a  bell,  and  the  attendant  appeared. 

•*  liriug  the  gifts,"  the  muster  said. 

Tho  attendant  went  out,  but  in  a  little  while  rctamed, 
and,  kueeling  before  tho  guests,  gave  to  each  one  on  outer 
robo  or  mantle  of  scarlet  and  blue,  and  a  girdle  of  gold* 
They  acknowledged  tho  honors  with  Eastern  prostrations; 

"A  word  further,"  said  Ucrod,  when  tho  ceremony  was 
ended*  **  To  the  officer  of  the  gat€,  and  but  now  to  rao, 
yan  epoke  of  seeing  a  star  in  tho  cast." 

''Tes,"8aid  Balthasar,  ^^Uis  star,  the  star  of  the  newly 
torn." 

"  What  time  did  it  appear  V* 

"  ^^llcn  we  were  bidden  come  hither.* 

Henwl  arose,  signifying  tho  audience  was  over.  Stepping 
from  the  throne  towards  them,  he  said,  with  all  gracioua- 
ness, 

**  If,  as  I  believe,  O  illustriona  men,  yon  are  indeed  the 
heralds  of  the  Christ  JQSt  bom,  know  that  I  have  this  night 
consulted  those  wisest  in  tilings  Jewish,  and  they  say  with 
one  voice  he  should  be  bom  in  Bethlehem  of  Jucfea.  I  say 
to  Tou,  go  thither ;  go  and  search  diligently  for  the  youu^ 
child ;  and  when  yon  have  foun<l  him  bring  mc  word  again^ 
that  I  may  come  and  worship  him.  To  your  going  there 
Bhall  be  no  let  or  hindrance.     Peace  be  with  you  1" 

And,  folding  his  robe  about  hira,  he  left  the  chamber. 

Directly  the  guide  cRvne^  and  led  them  l>ack  to  the  street, 
ft&d  thence  to  the  khan,  at  the  p^rtAl  of  which  the  Greek 
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e-iid,  impnlsivcly,  "  Let  an  to  Bcthloliom,  O  brethren,  as 
the  king  hns  advisod." 

'*  YcH  "  cried  tlio  Hindoo.  "  T!io  Spirit  burns  witbin 
mo." 

"  Bo  It  so/'  Rflid  Balthftflnr,  with  oqnal  warmth.  "  The 
camels  arc  ready," 

'Vhcy  gave  ^fts  to  the  Htcwardr  mounted  into  their  sad- 
dlos,  received  directions  to  the  Joppa  Gate,  and  departed. 
At  their  approach  tlie  great  valves  were  unbarred,  and  tliey 
pjiHRf'd  out  into  the  open  country,  tnkinp  the  road  so  lately 
travelled  by  Joseph  and  Mary,  As  they  camo  up  out  of 
Hinnom,  on  the  plain  of  Rephaim,  a  lijrht  aiijwared,  at  first 
wide-Hpread  and  faint  Thoir  pulses  fluttered  fast  The 
Hglit  iuteusilied  rapidly ;  they  eloscd  Uieir  eyes  against  its 
burning  brilliance:  when  they  dared  look  again,  lol  the 
star,  perfect  as  any  in  the  heavens,  but  low  down  and  mov* 
ing  slowly  before  them.  And  they  folded  their  hands,  and 
shorted,  and  rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy. 

"  God  is  with  us  I  God  is  willi  us  1'*  they  repeated,  in 
frequent  cheer,  all  tlie  way,  until  the  star,  rising  out  of  tfio 
valley  beyond  Mar  Elias,  stood  still  over  &  house  np  on  tho 
slope  of  the  hill  near  tho  town. 


CIIAPTER  XIV. 

It  was  now  the  beginning  of  the  third  watch,  and  at 
BoUitehein  the  morniug  was  breaking  over  tho  mountains 
in  the  east,  but  so  fpobiy  tliat  it  was  yet  night  in  tlic  valley. 
The  watchman  on  tlic  roof  of  the  old  khan,  Bhivering  in  the 
chilly  air,  was  listening  for  tho  first  diRtinguiBhuble  sounds 
with  which  life,  awakening,  greets  tho  dawn,  when  a  hght 
camo  moving  up  the  hill  t^jwartls  Iho  house.  lie  thought 
it  a  torch  in  some  one^s  hand ;  next  moment  ho  thought 
it  n  meteor;  the  britlianco  grew,  however,  until  it  becjimo 
a  star.  Sore  afraid,  he  cried  out,  anrl  brought  everybody 
within  tho  walls  to  the  roof.  The  phenomenon,  in  eccentrio 
motion,  continued  to  approach;  the  rocks, trees,  and  road- 
way under  it  Rhone  as  in  a  glare  of  lightning;  directly  its 
brightness  became  blinding.  The  more  timid  uf  the  behold- 
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era  fell  upon  their  knccSf  ami  prnyerl,  witli  their  faces  hid- 
den; tlio  boldest,  covering  tlicir  eyes,  croucLH,  and  now 
and  then  snatched  glanccB  fearfully.  Afterwhile  the  khaii 
and  everything  thereiibont  lay  nndor  the  intolerable  r«- 
diaoce.  Such  m  dared  look  beheld  the  Btar  ertandiiig  still 
directly  over  the  house  in  front  of  the  cave  where  the  Child 
Lad  been  bom. 

Id  the  height  of  this  Bcene,  the  wise  mv.v  came  up,  and 
at  the  gat«  dismounted  from  their  Cjunehi,  and  Rhouted  for 
admiBsiou.  When  the  steward  ho  far  iiia^^tered  his  terror 
as  to  give  them  heed,  he  drew  the  bare  and  opened  to  tlicm. 
The  camels  looked  spectral  in  the  unnatiiriil  light,  and,  be* 
ndes  their  ontlandishnesSf  there  were  in  tlie  facvtt  and  man* 
iker  of  the  three  visitora  an  eagerness  and  exaltation  which 
■till  further  excited  the  keeper's  fears  and  fancy ;  ho  fell 
back,  and  for  a  time  could  not  answer  the  question  they 
put  to  him. 

"  Is  not  this  Bothlchom  of  Jmlear* 

But  others  came,  and  by  their  j^rcRonco  gave  him  assui^ 

ADCO. 

"  I^o,  this  IB  but  the  khan ;  thn  town  lira  farther  on.'' 

"  Is  there  not  here  a  child  newly  bom  3" 

The  bystaiidora  turned  to  each  other  marvelling,  though 
eome  of  them  answered,  "  Yes,  yes." 

**  &lu)w  ns  to  him !"  said  the  Greek,  impatiently. 

"Show  us  tv>  him  1"  cried  Balthnsar,  breakinfl;  through 
bis  gravity  ;  "  for  we  have  seen  his  sUir,  even  that  which 
ye  behold  over  the  house,  and  are  come  to  worship  him." 

Tho  Hindoo  clasped  his  hands,  exclaiminc;,  **  God  indeed 
Kve>  I  Make  haste,  make  haste  1  The  Saviour  is  fouiid. 
Blessed,  blessed  are  we  above  men  T* 

The  people  from  the  roof  came  down  and  followed  the 
Btrangcrs  aa  they  were  taken  through  the  court  and  out 
into  the  enclosure ;  at  sight  of  the  star  yet  above  the  cave, 
though  kfls  candescent  Uian  before,  Hume  turned  back 
afraid ;  the  greater  part  went  on.  As  the  strangers  nuired 
tho  house,  tlie  orb  arose;  when  tlioy  were  at  the  door,  it 
was  high  up  overhead  vauihhing ;  when  they  eutexed,  it 
went  out  lost  to  sight.  And  to  the  witnesses  of  what  then 
took  place  came  a  conviction  that  there  was  a  divine  reia- 
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tion  botwocn  the  star  nnd  the  etrangcrs,  which  extended 
also  t(>  at  Icnst  »omii  of  tlio  occutuuits  of  the  cave.  When 
the  d(tor  was  opened,  they  crowded  in. 

Tho  apartment  was  lighted  by  a  lantern  enongh  to  cnabla 
tho  atrangers  to  tiud  tho  mother,  and  tho  diild  awako  in 
her  lap, 

"  Is  the  child  thfnof  aslccd  BaltLafiar  of  Mary. 

And  sho  who  had  kept  all  tho  tliint^  in  tlio  K'Hst  affect- 
ing tho  littio  one,  and  pondered  them  in  her  hearty  held  it 
Up  in  the  light,  aaying, 

"  lie  is  my  son  I" 

And  they  fell  down  and  worshipped  hinu 

They  anw  tho  cluld  waa  as  other  eliildreu :  about  lia  head 
was  neither  nimhna  nor  material  crown ;  ita  lips  opened 
not  in  speech ;  if  it  heard  their  exprcaaions  of  joy,  their 
invocations,  their  praycra,  it  mmlo  no  aign  whatever,  lmt» 
bjihv-Iiko,  looked  longer  *t  tho  flame  in  the  lantom  than 
at  tiKMi). 

In  a  little  wlnlo  they  arose,  and,  rctnmfnff  to  tho  camels, 
brought  glftfl  of  fr<^ld,  frankinccnHC,  and  myrrh,  and  laid 
Uicin  before  the  child,  abating  nothing  of  their  worshipful 
Bpeeclins ;  of  which  no  part  is  given,  for  tho  thoughtful 
know  that  tho  pure  worship  of  the  pure  heart  was  then 
what  it  iR  now,  and  lias  always  been,  an  inspired  eong. 

And  this  wjis  tho  Saviour  tlicy  had  come  so  far  to  find  I 

Yet  tliey  worshipiMid  without  a  doubt. 

Why? 

Tlieir  faith  rested  upon  the  signs  sent  them  by  bim  whom 
wo  have  einc43  come  to  know  as  tho  Father;  and  they  were 
of  the  kind  to  whom  his  promiaes  were  so  all-sufileient  that 
they  asked  nulhing  altout  liis  ways.  Few  there  were  who 
had  svon  tlie  signs  and  heard  the  i>rumisefl — the  Mother  and 
Joseph,  tho  ahepherda,  and  the  Thre< 
alike ;  that  is  to  say,  in  this  period 
God  was  all  and  tlic  Child  nothing.  But'luok  forwanJ, 
reader !  A  time  will  como  when  the  signs  will  all  proo^ud 
from  the  Si>n,    Hiijipy  tliey  who  then  Ldievo  ifi  Lim  I 

Let  us  wait  that  period. 


eo — yet  they  all  believed 
of  the  phm  of  salvation. 


BOOK  SECOND. 


•*  There  la  n  firo 
And  modon  of  tho  bouI  which  will  not  dwell 
In  itB  own  narrow  bcin^,  but  upire 
BejoD'i  the  tiuitig  medium  of  desire; 
And,  hut  oiure  kinilltitl,  qucncblcafl  ercnnore^ 
Preya  upon  high  Hdveuture,  uor  c&a  tir« 
Of  aught  but  roet" 


CHAPTER  L 

It  ifl  necessary  now  to  cany  tlie  rcwior  forward  twenty 
one  years,  to  tho  bc{?iiiniDg  of  tho  adininist ration  of  Vale- 
riosGratas,  the  fourtii  in)j>t.Tial  governor  of  J  udca — a  pcrioci 
which  will  be  remembered  as  rent  by  polilicnl  BpritAtions  in 
Jeruflalem,  if,  indeed,  it  be  not  the  precise  time  of  tho  open- 
ing of  the  final  quarrel  between  tlic  Jew  and  the  Roninn. 

In  the  interval  Judea  had  been  subjected  to  changes  af- 
fecting her  in  many  ways,  bat  in  nothing  so  much  as  hoi 
political  status,  Uerod  the  Great  died  within  one  yeai 
after  tho  birth  of  the  Child — died  so  miserably  that  tho 
Christian  world  had  reason  to  believe  him  overtaken  by  tho 
Divine  wrath.  Like  all  great  rulers  who  spend  their  lives 
in  perfecting  the  power  they  create,  ho  dreamed  of  trans- 
mitting his  throne  and  crown — of  being  tho  founder  of  a 
dynasty.  With  that  intent,  ho  left  a  will  dividing  his  tcr 
ritorios  between  his  three  sona,Antipns,  Philip,  and  Arche- 
IflUfl,  of  whom  tho  last  was  appoiutod  to  succeed  to  tho  titla. 
The  testament  was  necessarily  referred  to  Augustus,  tlie  era 
|wpor,  who  ratiilid  nil  Ita  proviKions  with  one  exception  ■■  ho 
witlihehl  from  Aiuhclaus  tho  UHe  of  king  until  he  proved 
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his  capacity  and  loyalty ;  in  lien  thereof,  ho  created  him 
cthnarcli,  and  as  such  pormittod  him  to  govern  nine  years, 
when,  for  misconduct  and  inahility  to  utay  tlio  tnrbuk'nt 
olcmcnts  that  (jfrew  and  Htrengtbcncd  around  him,  he  was 
Bc^nt  into  Gaul  as  an  exile. 

Cnjsttir  was  not  content  witli  deposing  ArcheUuB ;  ho 
Btnick  the  people  of  JeruBalem  in  a  manner  that  touched 
their  pride,  and  keenly  wounded  the  BcnKihilitieB  of  tho 
hauy;hty  hahitii^H  of  the  Temple.  lie  reduced  Judes  to  a 
Roman  province,  and  annexed  it  to  the  prefecturo  of  Syria. 
So,  instead  of  a  kin^f  ruling  royally  from  the  palace  left  by 
Derod  on  Mount  Zton,  tho  city  fell  into  the  hands  of  an 
officer  of  the  second  pradc,an  appointee  called  procurator, 
who  communicated  with  tho  court  in  Rome  through  tho 
Legate  of  Syria,  residing  in  Antioch.  To  make  tho  hurt 
Tiiorc  painful,  the  prnonnitorwos  not  i>ennitted  to  establish 
hiiMHvlf  in  Jcrusaleni  \  Cwsareji  was  his  scut  of  government. 
Mt)st  huniiliiUing,  however,  most  exaspeniting,  most  KtudiciU 
Sjiniaria,  of  all  the  world  the  most  despised — Samaria  was 
joined  to  Juden  as  a  part  of  tho  same  province  I  What 
metTalile  misery  tho  bigoted  Separatists  or  Pharisees  en- 
dured at  finding  thoniHclves  elbowed  and  laughed  at  in  the 
procurator's  presence  in  Cajsarca  by  the  devotees  of  Geri* 
»itn  1 

lu  this  rain  of  sorrows,  one  consolation,  and  one  only, 
remained  to  the  fallen  people:  the  high-priest  occupied 
tlie  Uerodian  palace  iu  the  niarket-fjlace,  and  kept  the  sem- 
hltiucu  of  a  court  tlierc.  What  his  authority  re^illy  was  ia 
a  matter  of  easy  estimate.  Judgment  of  life  and  death  was 
retained  by  the  procnrator.  Justice  waa  administered  io 
the  name  and  according  to  the  decretals  of  Rome*  Yet 
more  significant,  the  royal  house  was  jointly  occnpied  by 
the  imperiid  exciseman,  and  all  his  corp8  of  aasLstantJ*, regis- 
trars, colloctorB,  publicans,  informers,  and  spies.  Still,  to  the 
dreamers  of  liberty  to  come,  there  waa  a  certain  satisfaction 
ia  the  fact  that  the  cliiuf  ruler  in  the  pjilac^i  was  a  Jew-  II  is 
mere  prost-nee  there  day  after  day  kept  them  reminded  of 
Uio  cuvennuts  and  promises  of  the  pruphets,  and  the  ages 
when  Jehovah  govenicd  the  tribes  through  tho  sons  of 
Aaron »  it  was  to  them  a  certain  sign  that  he  had  not  ab 
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doncdthem:  bo  tlicirliojies lived,  and  fwrvcd  their  palk'nco, 
and  helped  tLein  wmt  grimlj  the  son  of  Judah  who  waa  to 
rale  Ictracl. 

Jadea  had  been  a  Roman  province  eighty  years  and 
more — ample  time  for  the  Casars  to  study  the  idiosyncra- 
flies  of  the  people — time  enough,  at  least,  to  learn  that  the 
Jew,  with  all  his  pride,  could  be  quicUy  governed  if  his  re- 
ligion were  respected.  Proceeding  upon  that  policy,  the 
predeccsBors  of  Grains  bad  carefully  abstained  from  Inter- 
lering  with  any  of  the  sacred  observances  of  their  sub- 
jecta  But  he  chose  a  different  course :  almost  his  first 
official  act  was  to  expel  Ilaaiias  from  the  high-priesthood, 
and  give  the  place  to  iBhmaoI,  son  of  Fabus. 

Whether  the  act  was  directed  by  A.ugnstus,  or  pro- 
ceeded from  Gratna  himself,  its  impolicy  became  speedily 
apparent.  The  reader  shall  bo  spared  a  chapter  on  Jew- 
tab  politics;  a  few  words  upon  the  subject,  however,  are 
essential  to  snch  as  may  follow  the  succeeding  narration 
critically.  At  this  time,  leaving  origin  out  of  view,  there 
were  in  Jndoa  the  party  of  the  nobles  and  the  Separatist 
or  popular  party.  Upon  Ilcrod's  death,  the  two  united 
against  Archekus ;  from  temple  to  palace,  from  Jerusalem 
to  Rome,  they  fought  him ;  sometimes  with  intrigue,  some- 
Umcs  with  the  actual  weapons  of  war.  More  than  once 
the  holy  cloisters  on  Moriah  resounded  with  the  cries  of 
fighting-men.  Finally,  they  drove  him  into  exile.  Mean- 
time  throughout  this  strujt^^glo  the  allies  had  their  diverse 
object*  iu  view.  The  nobles  hatvd  Joazar,the  high-priest; 
the  Sepanitistfr-,  on  the  other  hand,  were  his  xealous  adher- 
ents, Whtn  Herod's  settlement  went  down  with  Archo 
laust,  Joazar  shared  the  fall.  Il^amas,  the  son  of  Seth,  was 
Belcct<;d  by  the  nobles  to  fill  the  great  office ;  thereupon 
the  allies  divided.  Tlic  induction  of  the  Sethian  brought 
them  face  to  face  in  fierce  hostility. 

In  the  course  of  the  struggle  with  the  nnfortnnate  eth^ 
narch,  the  Doblcs  had  found  it  expedient  to  attach  them- 
BelvoB  to  Rome.  Discerning  that  when  the  existinc^  settle- 
ment was  broken  np  some  form  of  government  must  needs 
follow,  they  suggested  the  conversion  of  Judea  into  a  prov- 
ince.   The  fact  funuBhed  the  Separatists  an  additional 
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cause  for  uttack ;  and^  when  Samaria  was  iiia<Io  part  of  lb» 
province,  tho  nobles  sanlc  into  a  minority,  with  nothing  to 
support  them  but  tlio  inipcrial  court  and  tho  prestige  of 
their  rank  and  wealth;  yet  for  fifteen  years  —  down,  in- 
dued, to  tho  coming  of  Valerius  Oratus — thoj  mamigcd  to 
maintain  themselveB  in  both  palaco  and  Temple 

Ilaunas,  tlie  idol  of  his  party,  had  uaod  his  power  faith- 
fully in  tho  interest  of  hie  imperial  patron.  A  Roman  gar* 
rison  held  tho  Tower  of  Antonia ;  a  R^jman  guard  kept  the 
gates  of  the  pakco ;  a  Roman  judge  dispensed  justice  civil 
and  criminal ;  a  Roman  system  of  taxation^  mercileusly  vz- 
ecuted,  crushed  both  city  and  country ;  daily,  hourly,  and 
in  a  thousand  ways,  tho  people  were  bruised  aud  galled, 
and  taught  the  difiTorenco  between  a  life  of  independence 
and  a  life  of  subjection ;  vet  llannas  kept  them  in  com 
Ltivti  quiet.     Home  ha(f  no  truer  friend;  and  ho  made 


bis  loss  instantly  felt,  Delivering  his  vestments  to  Ish- 
mael,  the  now  appointee,  be  walked  from  the  courta  of  the 
Temple  into  tho  councils  of  the  Separatists,  and  became 
the  bead  of  a  new  combination,  Bethusian  and  Scthian. 

Gratus,  the  procurator,  left  thus  without  a  party,  saw  the 
fires  which,  in  the  fifteen  years,  had  sunk  into  sodden 
smoke  begin  to  glow  with  returning  life.  A  month  after 
Ishmacl  took  the  office,  the  Roman  found  it  necessary  to 
visit  him  in  Jerusalem.  When  from  tho  walls,  hooting 
and  hissing  him,  tho  Jews  beheld  his  guard  enter  tho 
north  gate  of  the  city  and  march  to  the  Tower  of  Antouia, 
they  understood  the  real  purpose  of  the  visit—a  full  co- 
hort of  legionaries  was  added  to  the  fonncr  garrison,  and 
the  keys  of  their  yoke  could  now  l)e  tightened  with  im- 
punity. If  the  procurator  deemed  it  important  to  make 
M  «i4uuplo»  alas  for  the  first  offender  1 


CHAPTER  n. 

Wrm  tlio  foregoing  exphmation  in  mbd,  the  reader  Ib 
invited  to  look  into  one  of  the  gardens  of  the  palaco  on 
Mount  Zion.  Ttio  time  was  noonday  in  the  middle  ol 
July^  when  tho  beat  of  summer  was  at  its  highest 
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The  gnrdcn  was  l>oundcd  on  ercry  eido  by  bntldhigB, 
wbich  ju  places  arose  two  stories,  -with  verandas  shading 
the  doors  and  windows  of  the  lower  story,  while  retreating 
galleriOB,  guarded  by  strong  balustrades,  adorned  and  pro- 
tected the  upper.  Here  and  there,  moreover,  the  structurea 
fell  into  what  appeared  low  colonnades,  permitting  the  pas- 
sage of  such  win<ls  as  chanced  to  blow,  and  allowing  other 
parts  of  the  house  to  be  seen,  the  better  to  realize  its  ma^ 
mtude  and  beauty.  The  arrangement  of  the  ground  was 
equally  pleasant  to  the  eye.  Ttiero  were  walks,  and  patch- 
es of  grass  and  shrubbery,  and  a  few  large  trees,  rare  spcci 
mens  of  tbe  ralm,  grouped  with  the  carob,  apricot,  and 
walnut.  In  all  directions  the  grade  sloped  gently  from  tho 
centre,  where  there  was  a  reservoir,  or  deep  marble  basin, 
broken  at  intervals  bv  little  gates  which,  wlicn  raised,  cmjH 
tied  the  water  into  bIuIccs  bordering  the  walks — a  cunning 
dcWce  for  tlie  rescue  of  tho  place  from  the  aridity  too 
prevalent  elsewhere  in  tho  region, 

Not  far  from  the  fountain,  there  was  a  small  pool  of 
clear  water  nonrlfihiug  a  clump  of  cauc  and  oleander,  such 
as  grow  on  the  Jordan  and  down  by  the  Dead  Sea.  Be- 
tween the  clump  and  the  pool,  unmindful  of  tho  bud  shin- 
ing full  Dpon  them  in  the  breathless  air,  two  boys,  ono 
about  nineteen,  the  other  seventeen,  sat  engaged  in  ear- 
nest coDvcraation. 

They  were  both  handsome,  and,  at  first  clance,  would 
Lave  been  pronounced  brothers.  Both  had  hair  and  eyes 
black;  their  faces  were  deeply  browned  J  and,  sitting, they 
seemed  of  a  size  proper  for  tho  difference  in  their  agcSw 

Tlic  elder  was  bareheaded.  A  loose  tunic,  droppmg  to 
the  knees,  was  his  attire  complete,  except  sandals  and  a 
light-blue  roantio  spread  under  him  on  tho  seat.  The  cos- 
tume left  his  arms  anil  legs  exposed,  and  they  were  brown 
as  the  face ;  nevertheless,  a  certain  grace  of  manner,  re- 
finement of  features,  and  culture  of  voice  decided  his  rank. 
The  tunic^  of  softest  woollen,  gray-tinted,  at  tho  nock, 
sleeves,  and  edge  of  the  skirt  bonlercd  with  red,  and 
boimd  to  tho  waist  by  a  tassollod  silken  cord,  certified  him 
tho  Uoman  he  was.  And  if  in  speech  he  now  and  then 
gaied  haughtily  at  his  companion  and  addressed  him  aa 
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an  inferior,  Lo  mi^lii  Mlmost  bo  oxcoscd,  for  ho  wm  of  a 
faDiily  iioMo  even  in  Rotiio — a  circuintitADco  whicli  in  that 
Ngo  jiiHtiH<Kl  any  asAuniption.  In  tliti  terrible  wurti  be- 
tween tUo  first  Ca)8Ar  and  his  great  cncniicK,  a  MckhhIa 
]uu\  been  tbo  friend  of  Brutus.  After  rbilippi,  withoat 
Biicrifico  of  his  honf>r,  ho  and  the  conqueror  became  reron- 
ciled.  Yet  later,  when  Octaviua  disputed  for  the  empire, 
MoBSftlft  suppitrtfld  hinu  Octavins,  iis  the  Emperor  Au- 
gUHtiiH,  remembered  tho  Borvicc,  and  sliowcrcd  the  family 
with  honors.  Among  otiior  thingH,  Judca  being  reduced 
to  a  province,  be  sent  tho  sun  of  his  old  client  or  rottiinor 
t-o  Jerusalem,  charged  with  tho  receipt  un<]  management  of 
the  taxea  levied  in  that  region;  and  in  that  service  tho 
son  had  sinco  remained,  sharing  tho  paluco  with  the  high- 
nriesU  The  youth  just  dcHcribcd  was  bin  s(in,  whose  hahit 
It  was  to  CJirry  about  with  htm  all  tuo  faitlifully  a  remem- 
brance of  the  relation  between  his  gruiidfatber  and  tho 
grcjit  IlomanH  of  bin  day. 

The  Assoeiatx)  of  tho  McRMda  was  slighter  in  form,  and 
his  garments  were  of  lino  white  linen  and  of  the  prevahmt 
atylo  in  Jerusalem ;  a  cloth  covered  his  head,  held  Ijy  a 
yellow  cord,  and  arrange*!  so  as  to  fall  away  from  tho  foro- 
liead  down  low  over  the  bark  of  the  neck.  An  observer 
skiHcd  in  the  distinctions  of  race,  and  studying  his  foat- 
nres  more  than  his  costume,  would  have  soon  discovered 
him  to  bo  of  Jewish  descent.  The  forehead  of  the  Roman 
was  high  and  narrow,  his  noso  fihar|i  and  aquiline,  whilo 
his  lips  were  thin  and  straight,  and  his  eyes  cold  and  closo 
under  the  brows.  Tho  front  of  tlio  Israelite,  on  tJic  other 
liAudt  wua  low  and  broad ;  his  noHO  long,  with  expanded 
nostrils;  his  upper  lip,  slightly  shading  tho  lower  one, 
short  ami  curving  to  tho  dfmplcd  comers,  like  a  Cnpid^a 
bow;  points  which,  in  connection  with  the  round  chin, 
full  eves,  and  oval  checks  reddened  with  a  wine-like  glow, 
gave  his  face  tho  softness,  strength,  and  beauty  peculiar  to 
bis  raoa.  Tho  comeliness  of  the  Roman  was  severe  and 
duiste,  that  of  tho  Jew  rich  and  voluptuous, 

*^  Did  you  not  say  the  new  procurator  is  to  arrive  to- 
morrow r 

Tho  question  proceeded  from  tho  younger  of  tho  friends. 
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vas  coacliei]  In  Grecl:,at  Uie  time,  Bingulorly  enough, 
tilt;  amguage  every  wLerc  prevalent  in  the  puliter  circles  of 
Jadca^  baring  passed  from  the  pfUaco  into  the  camp  and 
coU<^o;  thence,  nobodj  knew  exactly  when  or  how,  into 
the  Temple  itself,  and,  for  that  matter,  into  precincts  of 
the  Temple  far  beyond  the  gat*>a  and  cloisters — ^preoiucta 
of  a  sanctity  intolerable  for  a  Ocnti]& 

•*  Yea,  to-morrow,"  Mcssala  answered. 

*  Who  told  yon?" 

**  1  heard  iBhmael,  the  new  governor  fn  the  palace — joa 
call  him  high-priest — tell  my  father  so  last  night.  The 
news  had  been  more  credible^  I  grant  you,  coming  from  an 
Egyptian,  who  is  of  a  race  that  has  forgotten  wliat  truth 
is,  or  even  from  an  Idumfflao,  whoso  people  never  knew 
vhat  truth  was;  but,  to  make  quite  certain,  1  saw  a  ccnta^ 
rion  from  the  Tower  this  morning,  and  he  told  me  prep- 
arations were  going  ou  for  the  K^c-e}>liott ;  that  the  armor- 
ers were  furbishing  the  hchnets  and  shields,  and  rcgild' 
lug  t&e  eagles  and  globes;  and  that  apartments  long 
nnased  were  being  cleauBcd  and  aired  ns  if  for  an  addi- 
tion to  the  garrison  —  tho  body  •  guard,  probably,  of  the 
great  man.** 

A  perfect  idea  of  the  manner  in  which  tho  answer  wag 
gtvon  cannot  bo  conveyed,  as  its  fine  points  continually  es- 
cape tho  power  behind  tlie  pen.  Tlic  reader's  fancy  must 
come  to  his  aid;  and  for  that  he  must  be  reminded  tliat 
rovcronco  as  a  quality  of  the  Roman  mind  was  fast  break- 
ing down,  or,  rather,  it  was  becommg  unfiishionablc,  Tho 
old  religion  had  nearly  cc^asod  to  be  a  faith ;  at  uiost  It  was 
a  mere  habit  of  thought  and  cipression,  cherished  princi- 
pally by  tho  priests  who  found  service  in  the  Temple  pi*of- 
itable,  and  tho  poets  who,  in  the  turn  of  their  verses,  could 
not  dispense  with  the  familiar  deities :  there  are  singers  of 
this  age  who  are  similarly  g^vcn.  As  philosophy  was  tak- 
ing the  place  of  reliirion,  saliro  was  fast  substituting  rovor- 
€acti;  insomuch  tliat  in  Latin  opinion  it  was  to  every 
epceeli,  even  to  the  little  diatribes  of  conversation,  as  salt  to 
viands,  and  aroma  to  wine.  The  young  Mcssala,  educated 
in  Rome,  but  lately  relumed,  had  caught  the  habit  and 
nuuuicri  the  scarce  perceptible  movement  of  ihu  out4)i 
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corner  of  the  lower  eyelid,  tlie  dcculotl  cnrl  of  tlio  corro- 
BpondiDg  nostril,  and  a  kn^id  ntteriiTice  nfTeetcd  as  tho 
best  vobicio  to  convey  tbe  idea  of  general  indi£rcrcnco,but 
more  particularly  becaase  of  tbo  opportunities  it  afforded 
for  certain  rbetorical  pauses  tbonglit  to  be  of  prime  im- 
portance to  enable  the  listener  to  Lake  tbo  bappy  conceit 
or  receive  tbe  vims  of  tbe  stinping  cpi|3Tam.  Sucb  a  stop 
occurred  in  tbe  answer  jnst  ffivcn,  at  the  end  of  tbe  allu 
Pion  to  tlie  I'^'ptian  and  Iduinin'oii.  TIio  color  in  tbo 
Jcwiab  lad's  cbcoka  dccponod,  for  be  remained  silent,  look- 
ing absently  into  tliu  depths  of  tbe  pool. 

"Our  fiirewcll  took  plaeo  in  this  garden.  'The  pcaco 
of  tbe  Lord  go  with  you  I* — your  last  words,  'The  gods 
keep  you  I*  1  suid.  l3o  you  remember  t  IIow  many  years 
have  passed  since  then  T* 

"Five,"  answered  tbo  Jew, gazing  into  tbe  water. 

**  Well,  you  have  reason  to  be  thankful  to — whom  shall 
I  say?  The  godsf  No  mutter.  You  liave  grown  hand~ 
Bome ;  tbe  Greeks  would  call  you  beautiful — bappy  acbievo- 
ment  of  the  years  1  If  Jnpitcr  would  stay  content  with 
one  Ganymede,  what  a  cup-bearer  you  would  make  for  tbo 
emperor  I  Tell  nie,  my  Judah,  how  the  coming  of  tbo 
procnrator  is  of  such  interest  to  you." 

Judab  bent  bis  large  eyes  upon  tho  questioner;  thogozo 
was  grave  and  tbongbtfiil,  and  caught  tbo  Ronmn's,  and 
held  it  wliUe  be  replied,  "  Yes,  6vu  years,  I  remember 
the  parting ;  you  went  to  Rome ;  1  saw  yon  start,  and  cried, 
for  1  loved  you.  The  years  ore  gono,  and  you  have  como 
back  to  me  accomplished  and  princely — I  do  not  jest;  and 
jot — yet — I  wish  you  were  tbe  Mossala  you  went  away." 

The  tine  nostril  of  the  satirist  stirred,  and  be  put  on  a 
longer  drawl  as  be  said,  "No,  no;  not  a  Ganymede — ^an 
oracle,  my  Judali.  A  few  lessons  from  my  teacher  of 
rhetoric  hard  by  tbo  Forum — I  will  give  you  a  letter  to 
him  when  you  become  w^e  enough  to  accept  a  suggestion 
which  I  am  reminded  to  make  you — a  little  practice  of  tbe 
art  of  mystery,  and  Delphi  will  rccoiro  you  as  Apollo  him- 
self. At  tbe  sound  of  your  solemn  voice,  tbo  Pythia  will 
come  down  tu  you  with  her  crown.  Seriously,  O  my  friend, 
In  what  ain  I  not  tbo  Mossala  1  went  away  9     1  onco  board 
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tbe  greatest  logician  In  tbo  world  Ilis  sahjcct  was  Dis- 
paUlion.  One  saving  1  remember  —  'Underslaml  your 
antagonist  before  ^ou  answer  him.'  Let  mc  andcrstand 
yoa." 

Tbo  lad  reddened  under  tLe  cynical  look  to  which  he 
was  enhjcctcd;  yet  he  replied,  firmly, "Yon  have  availed 
yourself,  I  see, of  your  opportunities;  from  your  teachers 
you  have  brought  away  much  knowlcd|^c  and  many  gracca 
You  talk  with  the  ease  of  a  master;  yet  your  speech  car- 
ries a  sting.  My  Mcssalo,  when  ho  went  away,  had  no 
poison  in  hia  nature;  not  for  tlie  world  wouJd  he  have  hurt 
the  feelings  of  a  friend." 

The  lioman  smiled  as  if  complimented,  and  raised  his 
patrician  head  a  toss  higher. 

♦•O  my  solemn  Jadab,  wc  arc  not  at  Dodona  or  Pytho. 
Drop  the  oracular,  mid  be  plain.  Wherein  have  I  hurt 
you  r 

The  other  drew  a  long  breath,  and  said,  pulling  at  the 
cord  about  his  waist, "  In  the  five  years,  I,  too,  have  learned 
somewhat,  llillcl  may  not  bo  the  equal  of  the  logician  yon 
heard,  and  Simeon  and  Shammai  arc,  no  doubt,  inferior  to 
your  master  hard  by  the  Forunit  Their  loarniug  goes  not 
oat  into  forbidden  paths;  those  who  ait  at  their  feet  arise 
enriched  simply  with  knowledge  of  God,  the  law,  and  Israel; 
and  tlic  effect  i^  love  and  reveronco  for  everything  that  pci^ 
tains  to  them.  Attendance  at  the  Great  College,  and  study 
of  what  1  heard  there,  have  taught  me  that  Judca  is  not  aa 
she  used  to  be.  I  know  the  apace  tliat  lies  between  an  In- 
dependent kingdom  »'  d  the  petty  province  Judca  is,  I 
were  meaner,  viler,  than  a  Samaritan  not  to  resent  the 
degradation  of  my  country.  Isbmael  is  not  lawfully  high- 
priest,  and  he  cannot  be  while  the  nolle  Llannas  lives  ^ 
yet  he  ia  a  Lcvite;  one  of  the  devoted  who  for  thousands 
of  years  have  acceptably  served  the  Lord  God  of  oar  faith 
and  worship.     liis — " 

Messjila  b'-okc  in  apon  him  with  a  biting  laugh. 

**0h,  I  andcrstand  you  now.  Ishmaol,  you  say,  is  A 
ni!arper,}et  to  believe  an  Idumiean  sooner  than  I^hmacl  is 
to  sting  like  an  adder.  i)y  the  drunken  son  of  Semeic, 
what  it  is  to  bo  a  Jew  I     Ail  men  and  things,  even  heavoD 
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and  earth,  clmngc ;  hut  r  Jew  never.     To  liim  Ihcro  U 


biickward,  no  forwanl;  bo  w  wlmi  Ii'm  ancoBlor  wm»  in 
the  bopinnin;^.  In  thia  sand  I  draw  yuu  a  circle — Iborol 
Now  tci]  mc  what  more  a  Jew*8  life  is?  liound  and  round, 
Abraham  bero,  Isaac  and  Jacob  yonder,  God  in  the  middle. 
And  tlio  circle — by  tbo  inaater  of  all  thunderH  I  the  circle  ia 
loo  lar^o.  I  draw  it  again — "  lie  stopped,  put  his  thumb 
npon  the  ground,  and  swept  the  lin^erH  about  it  *'  See, 
the  thumb-spot  ia  the  Temple,  the  fingcr-linca  Judca.  Ont- 
Btde  the  little  space  is  there  nothing  of  value?  The  artnl 
Herod  waa  a  builder;  therefore  lie  ia  accursed.  Faiutingf 
sculpture  I  to  look  upon  them  is  sin.  Tootry  you  make 
fast  to  your  altars.  Except  in  the  synagogue^  who  of  you 
attempts  cloqoence?  In  war  all  you  conquer  la  the  six 
daya  you  lose  on  the  seventh.  Such  your  lifo  and  Umlt; 
who  shall  Kay  no  if  I  laugh  at  you  9  Satistied  with  tho 
worship  of  sutb  a  people,  wliiit  Ih  your  God  to  our  Romaa 
Jovo,  who  lendH  us  hia  eagloa  that  wo  may  com|>a8fl  tho 
iinivei'so  with  our  armsY  Ilillel,  Simeon,  Shammai,  Ab- 
lalioM — what  aa<  they  to  the  niaali-rs  who  leHch  that  every* 
thin;^  ttj  worth  knowing  that  can  bo  known  T' 

The  Jew  arose,  Ids  ffu-o  much  flushed. 

**  No,  no ;  kee[»  your  place,  my  Judah,  keep  your  place/* 
MeNRala  cried,  extending  his  hand. 

**Yoa  mock  me,** 

"  Lihten  a  little  further.  Directly" — tho  Roman  smiled 
deriMively — **  directly  Jupiter  and  hia  whole  family,  Greek 
and  Latin,  will  come  to  me,  as  is  their  habit,  and  make  on 
end  of  Horions  speech.  I  am  mindful  of  your  goodness  in 
walking  from  the  old  house  of  your  fathers  to  welcome  mo 
back  and  renew  tho  love  of  our  childhood — if  wo  can.  'Go.' 
said  my  teacher,  in  his  last  lectnre — *  Go,  and,  to  make  your 
lives  great,  remember  Mars  reigns  and  Eros  has  foond  liis 
•yoa'  lie  meant  love  is  nothing,  war  everything.  It  is  so 
in  Rome,  Marriage  is  the  first  elep  to  divorce.  Virtue  ia 
a  trn<  1  esman's  je w e I.  Ch^opatra,  dy  i  ng,  bi>q u cathcd  h er  arts, 
and  is  avenge  J ;  bIic  ha-s  a  Hucrcssor  in  every  Romanes  hoti80. 
The  world  ia  going  tho  same  way;  ao.  aa  to  our  future, 
ilown  KroH,  up  Mars!  !  am  to  he  a  soldier;  and  you,  O 
my  Judahf  I  pity  you ;  what  can  you  be  T' 


< 


I 


UEN-nun-  A  TALE  OF  TBE  CnRlST. 


91 


Tho  Jew  moved  nearer  the  pool ;  Mcssala^s  drawl  deep- 
ened. 

"  Yes,  I  pity  you,  my  fine  Judali.  From  the  college  to 
Iho  synagogue;  then  to  the  Ttmple;  then — uh,  a  crown- 
ing  glory! — the  seat  in  the  Sanhedrim.  A  life  without 
opportunities;  the  gods  help  youl     But  I — " 

Judah  looked  at  him  in  time  to  see  the  flush  of  pride 
that  kindled  in  his  haughty  face  as  ho  wont  on. 

"  Hut  I — ahf  tho  world  is  not  all  conquered.  Tlie  sea 
hast  islands  unseen.  In  the  north  there  are  nations  yet  nn- 
visited.  The  glory  of  completing  Alexander's  march  to  Iho 
F:ir  Kost  remains  to  Bomo  one.  See  what  possibilities  lie 
before  a  Koman," 

Next  iustant  he  resumed  his  drawl. 

"A  campaign  into  Africa;  another  after  the  8cythlan; 
then — a  legion  I  Most  careers  end  there ;  but  not  mine.  I 
—by  Jupiter!  what  a  conception ! — 1  will  give  up  my  legion 
for  a  prefecture.  Think  of  life  in  Rome  with  money- 
money,  wine,  women,  games — poets  at  the  banquet^  in- 
trtgties  in  the  court,  dice  all  the  year  round.  Such  a  round- 
ing of  life  may  be — a  fat  i)refectare,  and  it  is  mine,  O  my 
Jndah,  here  is  Syria  1  Judca  is  rich;  Antioch  a  capital 
for  the  gods.  1  will  succeed  CyrenioSy  and  you — shall 
share  my  fortune." 

The  sophists  and  rhetoricians  who  thronged  the  pnblio 
resorts  of  Rome,  almost  monopolizing  the  busines8  of  teach- 
ing her  jiatriciun  youth,  might  have  approved  these  sayings 
of  Mi'-ssaia,  far  they  were  all  in  the  popular  vein ;  to  the 
young  Jew,  however,  they  were  new,  and  unlike  tlie  solemn 
fityli'  of  discourse  and  conversation  to  which  he  was  accus- 
tumed.  He  belonged,  moreover,  to  a  race  whose  laws, 
Ditidcs,  and  habits  of  tliotight  forbade  satire  and  humor; 
very  nstarally,  therefore,  he  listened  to  his  friend  with 
varying  feelings:  one  moment  indignant,  then  uncertain 
how  to  take  him.  The  superior  airs  assumed  had  been  of- 
fensive to  him  in  the  beginning;  soon  they  became  irri- 
tating, and  at  last  an  acnte  smart.  Anger  lies  close  by  this 
point  in  all  of  us;  and  that  the  satirist  evoked  in  another 
way.  To  the  Jew  of  the  Hcrodian  period  patriotism  was 
a  savage  passion  scarcely  hidden  under  his  common  hnmor, 
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■ad  BO  related  to  Lis  history,  religion,  and  God  that  it  ro- 
spondcd  infltantlj  to  derision  of  them.  WLcrcforo  it  is 
not  speaking  too  strongly  to  say  that  Mcssala^s  progress 
down  to  the  Inst  pause  was  cxquisito  torture  to  his  hearer; 
at  that  point  the  latter  said,  with  a  forced  smile, 

**  There  arc  a  few,  I  have  heard,  who  can  afford  to  malco 
a  jest  of  their  future;  you  convinco  me,  O  my  Messala, 
Uiftt  I  arn  not  one  of  them." 

The  lioiunn  studied  h'uu ;  then  replied,  ""Wlty  not  tho 
truth  in  a  jest  aa  well  as  a  parable?  The  great  Fulvia  went 
liRhing  the  other  day;  8he  caugljt  more  than  all  the  com- 
pany hoHidcfl.  They  said  it  was  because  tho  barb  of  her 
liOOK  was  covered  with  gold." 

"Tlien  you  were  not  merely  jesting  f 

"  My  Juclah,  I  see  I  did  not  offer  you  enough,"  the  Roman 
answered,  quickly,  his  eyes  sparkling.  "  When  lam  prefect^ 
with  Judea  to  enrich  me,  I — will  make  yon  high-priest*' 

The  Jew  turned  off  angrily. 

**  Do  not  leave  mo,"  said  Messala. 

The  other  stopped  irrcsolato. 

**  Gods,  Judah,  bow  hot  the  snu  shines  T  cried  the  patri- 
cian, observing  his  peri)lcxity.     **Lct  as  seek  a  shade.'* 

Judah  answered,  coldly, 

**  We  had  better  part,  I  wish  I  had  not  come.  I  soDghl 
■  friend  and  find  a — ^" 

**  Roman,"  said  Messala,  quickly. 

Tho  hands  of  tho  Jew  clenched,  but  confrolling  hiiTiBclf 
again,  he  started  off<  Messala  arose,  and,  taking  tho  man- 
tle from  the  bench,  flunir  it  over  his  shoulder,  and  followed 
after;  when  he  gained  his  side,  ho  2>ut  his  hand  upon  hia 
shonlder  and  walked  with  him. 

"  This  is  tho  way — my  Iiand  thus — we  used  to  walk  when 
wo  were  children.     Let  us  keep  it  aa  far  as  tho  gate." 

Apparently  Messala  was  trying  to  be  serious  and  kind, 
tliough  he  could  not  rid  his  countenance  of  the  habitual 
satirical  expression.    Ju<lah  permitted  tho  familiarity. 

"  You  are  a  boy;  I  am  a  man ;  let  me  talk  like  one.** 

Tho  complacency  of  tlie  Roman  was  superb.  Mentor 
lecturing  the  young  Telemachus  could  not  have  been  mor^ 
■t  eaaa. 
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**Do  yon  belfove  in  the  Parcaj  ?  AL,  I  forgot,  yon  are  a 
Sadduc^ :  the  Essencs  are  your  sensiblo  people ;  they  he* 
Beve  in  the  sisters.  So  do  L  llow  everlastingly  the  tUruo 
aro  in  the  way  of  onr  doing  what  wo  please  1  I  sit  down 
Bchcnung,  I  ran  paths  here  and  there.  Perpoll  Jusfc 
when  I  am  reaching  to  take  the  worjd  in  hand,  I  hear  ho* 
hind  me  the  grinding  of  Bcissors.  I  look,  and  there  she  is, 
the  accursed  Atropos!  But,  my  Judah,  why  did  you  cet 
mad  when  I  spoke  of  Kucccctling  old  Cyreniusl  Von 
thought  I  meant  to  enrich  myself  plundering  your  Ju- 
dea.  Suppose  so :  it  is  what  some  Roman  will  do.  Why 
notir 

Jndah  shortened  his  step. 

"There  have  been  strangers  In  mastery  of  Judca  before 
the  Roman  "  he  sjud,  with  lifted  hand.  *'  Where  are  theVt 
llessalaf  She  has  outlived  them  all.  What  has  been  will 
be  again.** 

Meseala  put  on  his  drawL 

"The  Parcro  have  believers  outside  the  Essencs.  Wel- 
come, Judah,  welcome  to  the  faith  T* 

"  JJo,  Mcssala,  count  too  not  witli  them.  My  faith  resta 
on  the  rock  which  was  the  foundation  of  the  faith  of  \\\y 
fathers  back  further  than  Abraham ;  on  the  covenants  of 
the  I^rd  God  of  Israel." 

"Too  much  passion,  my  Judah.  How  my  master  would 
have  been  shocked  had  I  been  guilty  of  so  much  heat  in 
his  presence  I  Tliero  were  other  thmgs  I  had  to  tell  you, 
but  I  fear  to  now." 

When  they  had  gone  a  few  yards,  the  Roman  spoke 
again. 

"  I  think  yon  can  hear  me  now,  especially  as  what  I  have 
to  say  concerns  yourself.  I  would  serve  yon,0  handsome 
as  Ganymede  ;  I  would  serve  you  with  real  good-will.  I 
love  yon — all  I  can.  I  told  you  I  meant  to  be  a  soldier. 
Why  not  you  also  t  Why  not  you  step  out  of  the  narrow 
circle  which,  as  I  have  shown,  is  all  of  noble  life  your  laws 
and  customs  allow  ?" 

Judah  made  no  reply. 

"  Who  arc  the  wise  men  of  onr  day  f  *  Messala  continued 
"^Not  they  who  exhaust  their  years  quarrelling  about  dead 
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thin^B;  about  BaalSf  Jorcs,  And  Jcliovahs;  abont  ptiiloso* 
pliioR  and  religions.  Give  mo  ono  great  name,  O  Judali ;  I 
care  not  where  you  go  lo  find  it — to  Rome,  Egypt,  tlic  Kast, 
or  here  in  Jerusalem — Pluto  tiiko  roc  if  it  belong  not  to  a 
man  who  wrought  his  fame  out  of  the  material  furni»hcd 
bim  by  the  present;  holding  nothing  sacred  that  did  uot 
coDtributo  to  the  end,  ecorning  nottiing  that  did  1  How 
was  it  with  Ilerodl  Uow  with  the  Maccabccsf  How 
with  ihc  first  and  second  Cffisars?  Imitate  them.  Begin 
now.  At  hand  see — Rome,  aa  ready  to  help  you  as  she 
was  the  Idumiean  Antipater." 

The  Jewish  lad  trembled  with  rage;  and,  as  the  garden 
gate  wftH  close  by^lic  auicltcnetl  his  steps,  eager  to  escape. 

"O  Rome,  R^)mo  V*  he  muttered. 

"Be  wise,'*  continued  Mcssiila.  "Give  up  the  follies  of 
Mi'ses  and  the  traditions;  sec  the  situation  aa  it  is.  Daro 
look  ihe  rarr.Tc  in  the  face,  and  they  will  t<?ll  you,  Rome  is 
tlic  world.  Ask  them  of  Judcs,  and  they  will  answer,  She 
is  wliat  liomo  wills.*' 

They  were  now  at  the  gate,  Judah  stopped,  and  look 
the  hand  gently  from  his  shoulder,  and  confronted  Mes8al% 
tears  trembh'ng  in  his  eyes. 

"  I  understand  you,bocauBo  yon  are  a  Roman;  you  can- 
not understand  me — 1  am  an  Israelite.  You  have  given 
mo  suffering  to-day  hy  convincing  me  that  we  can  never 
be  the  friends  we  have  been — never  I  Here  we  part.  The 
peace  of  the  God  of  my  fathers  abide  with  you  1" 

Messala  oUered  him  bis  hand  ;  the  Jew  walked  on  through 
the  gateway.  When  he  was  gone,  the  Roman  was  silent 
awhile ;  then  he,  too,  passed  through,  saying  to  himself^ 
with  a  toes  of  the  head, 

**  Be  it  BO.     Eros  is  dead,  Mars  reigns  I" 


CnAPTER  IIL 

From  the  entrance  to  the  Holy  City,  eqniTalcTit  to  what 
fa  now  called  St.  Stephen's  Gate,  a  street  extended  west- 
wardly,on  a  lino  parallel  with  the  northern  front  of  the 
Tower  of  Antonia,  though  a  sqaare  from  that  famoos  ca»- 
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tie,  Kecpinfi:  tlie  course  as  far  as  the  Tyropa'on  V&llcy, 
whicli  it  foriowed  a  little  way  south,  it  turuetl  and  again 
raa  west  until  a  short  distance  beyond  what  tradition  tells 
us  was  the  Judgment  Gate,  from  whence  it  broke  abruptly 
Soaih.  The  traveller  or  the  student  familiar  with  the 
sacred  locality  will  recognize  the  thoroughfare  described 
as  part  of  the  Via  Dolorosa — with  Cliristians  of  mure  in- 
terest, tlioagb  of  a  melancholy  kind,  than  any  street  in  the 
world.  As  the  purpose  in  view  docs  not  at  prcKcnl  require 
dealinr  with  tliu  whole  (street,  it  will  bo  sullicicnt  to  point 
oat  a  Doase  standing  in  the  angle  last  mentioned  as  mark- 
ing the  change  of  direction  suuth,  and  which,  aa  an  im- 
portant  centre  of  interest,  needs  sumewliat  particular  de- 
Bcription. 

Ihe  building  fronted  north  and  west,  probably  four  hnn- 
drcd  feet  each  way,  and,  like  most  pretentious  Eastern 
structures,  was  two  stories  in  height,  and  perfectly  quad* 
raugnlar.  The  street  on  the  west  side  was  al)Out  twelve 
feet  wide,  that  on  the  north  not  more  than  ten ;  so  that 
one  walking  close  to  the  walla,  and  looking  up  at  them» 
would  have  been  Rtruek  by  the  rude,  unfinished,  uninviting, 
but  strong  and  imposing,  appearance  lliey  presented ;  for 
Ibey  were  of  stone  laid  in  large  blucks,  undressed — on  the 
onter  side,  in  fact,  just  as  they  were  Ijiken  from  the  quarry. 
A  critic  of  this  age  would  have  pronounced  the  house  for 
telcHque  in  style,  except  for  the  windows,  with  which  i| 
was  unusually  garnished,  and  the  ornate  fmish  of  the  door* 
ways  or  gates.  The  western  wintlowa  were  four  in  num 
ber,  the  northern  only  two,  all  set  on  the  line  of  the  second 
Story  in  truch  nuinner  as  to  overhang  the  thoroughfares 
below.  Tlie  gates  were  the  only  breaks  of  wall  externally 
visible  in  the  first  story ;  and,  besides  being  ao  thickly 
riven  with  iron  bolts  as  to  suggest  resiittaQCc  to  battering- 
rams,  they  were  protectt»d  by  cornices  of  marble,  hand- 
somely executed,  and  of  such  bold  projection  as  to  assure 
visitors  well  informed  of  the  people  that  the  rich  man  who 
rGfli<led  there  was  a  Sadducee  in  politics  and  creed. 

Not  long  after  the  young  Jew  parted  from  the  Roman 
at  the  palace  np  on  the  Abirket-place,  ho  stopped  before 
the  western  gate  of  the  hou»e  dcscribcdi  aud  knocked.  The 
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nvickct  (a  door  ]iun(j  in  one  of  tlic  valvcB  of  ibc  pile)  waa 
opened  to  admit  liiin.  lie  Htojjpcd  in  hastily,  auU  failed 
to  acknowledge  tbo  low  Galiwtn  of  the  porter. 

To  get  an  idea  of  llie  interior  armngcincnt  of  tbc  slrnc- 
tnm,  as  well  as  to  see  what  inure  befell  the  youth,  we  will 
follow  hirn. 

The  pii88ap;e  into  which  bo  was  adinittod  appeared  not 
onliko  n  narrow  tunnel  with  panelled  walls  and  pitted 
Ceiling.  Tliere  were  benches  of  stone  on  both  sides,  stained 
and  TMiliHhed  by  lon^  use.  Twelve  or  fifteen  Rte]>8  carried 
him  into  a  eonrt'-yard,  oblong  north  and  south,  and  in  every 
quarter,  except  the  east,  bounded  by  what  seemed  the  fronts 
of  two-story  bouses;  of  which  the  lower  floor  was  divided 
into  Icwens,  wliile  the  upper  wjw  terraced  and  defended  by 
strong  balustrading.  The  servants  coming  and  going 
along  the  t^^rraccs;  the  noise  of  uiillstoncs  grinding;  the 
gannents  fluttering  from  ropes  stretched  from  point  to 
point ;  tbo  chickens  and  pigeons  in  full  enjoyment  of  the 
I  laee ;  the  goats,  cows,  donkeys,  and  horses  stabled  in  the 
lewens;  a  mussive  trough  of  water,  apparently  for  the  com- 
mon use,  declared  this  court  appurtenant  to  the  domestic 
iimnagement  of  the  owner,  Eustwardly  there  was  a  division 
wall  broken  by  another  passage-way  in  all  respects  like  Uto 
first  one. 

('leariiig  the  second  passagCf  the  young  man  entered  a 
second  court,  spacious,  stjuaro,  and  sot  witli  shrubbery  and 
vines,  kept  fresh  and  beautiful  by  water  from  a  basin 
erected  near  a  porch  on  the  north  side.  The  lewens  hero 
were  higli,  airy,  and  shaded  by  curtains  striped  alternate 
white  anil  red.  The  arches  of  the  lewens  rested  on  clustered 
columns.  A  flight  of  steps  on  the  south  ascended  to  the 
terraces  vt  the  upper  story,  over  which  great  awnings  were 
stretched  as  a  defence  against  the  sun.  Another  stairway 
reached  from  the  terraces  to  the  roof,  the  edge  of  which, 
all  around  the  square,  was  defined  by  a  sculptured  cornice, 
and  a  parapet  of  burned-clay  tiling,  soxangular  and  bright 
r<!d.  In  this  quarter,  moreover,  there  was  cvcr}*whcru  ob* 
servable  a  scrupulous  ncatnoss,  which,  allowing  no  dust  in 
the  angles,  not  even  a  yellow  leaf  upon  a  shnib,  contributed 
quite  aa  much  aa  anything  else  to  the  delightful  general 
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effect ;  insomnch  that  a  visitor,  breathing  the  sweet  air, 
knew,  in  advance  of  introduction,  t!ie  refinement  of  the 
fiiinily  lie  WHS  ubout  calling  upun. 

A  few  steps  within  the  second  oonrt,  the  lad  tnmed  to 
the  riffht,  and,  choosing  a  walk  through  the  shrubbery,  part 
of  which  was  in  flower,  [)assed  to  the  stairway,  and  ascended 
to  the  terrace— a  broad  pavement  of  white  and  brown  tiags 
clusely  laid,  and  much  worn.  Makiug  way  under  the  awn- 
ing to  a  doorway  on  tlie  north  side,  he  entered  an  apart- 
ment which  the  dropping  of  the  screen  behind  him  returned 
10  darkness.  Nevertheless,  he  proceeded,  moving  over  a  tiled 
floor  to  a  divan,  upon  which  he  flung  himself,  face  down* 
wards,  and  lay  at  rest,  his  forehead  upon  his  crossed  arms. 

About  nightfall  a  woman  came  to  the  door  and  called; 
he  answered,  and  she  went  in. 

"Supper  is  over,  and  it  is  nighL  Is  not  my  son  hoD* 
gry  f"  sbe  asked. 

"  No,"  he  replied. 

**  Are  you  sick !" 

'*  I  am  sleepy." 

"  Your  mother  has  asked  for  you.** 

"Where  is  she?" 

**  In  the  summer-houBG  on  the  roof.** 

Be  stirred  hims(.'lf,  and  bat  up. 

•*  Very  welL    Briug  me  something  to  cat" 

"What  do  you  want?'* 

"  Wliat  you  plt-asc,  Amrah.  I  am  not  Bick,  but  indif* 
ferent.  LiJfc  dues  not  seem  as  pleasant  as  it  did  this  morn- 
Log.  A  new  ailment,  O  my  Amrali ;  and  you  who  know  me 
BO  well,  who  never  failed  me,  may  think  of  the  things  now 
that  answer  for  food  and  medicine.  Bring  mo  what  yoa 
choose." 

Amrah*s  questions,  and  the  voice  in  which  she  put  them 
— low,  sympathetic,  and  solicitous — were  signifle-ant  of  an 
endeared  relation  between  the  two,  Slie  laid  her  hand 
upon  his  forehead ;  then,  as  satisfied,  wont  out,  saying,  **  I 
will  sec." 

Afior  a  while  she  returned,  bearing  on  a  wooden  platter 
a  howl  of  milk,  some  tLin  cakes  of  white  bread  broken,  a 
delicate  pa.sto  of  brayed  wheat,  a  bird  broiled,  and  honey  and 
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CHAPTER  TV. 

Thk  mother  rosnmed  her  e-asy  poHition  Rj;:ain8t  the  cnsh 
ion,  while  the  «ou  took  place  ou  the  divau,  his  head  in  her 
Up.  Both  of  thcra,  looking  ont  of  the  opening,  conld  bco 
a  stretch  of  lower  house-tops  in  the  vicinity,  a  bank  of  blue 
blackness  over  in  the  west  which  they  knew  to  be  inoan- 
tninR,  and  tlie  sky,  it«  shadowy  depths  hrilHant  with  stars. 
The  city  was  slill.     Only  the  winds  stirred. 

**  Animh  tells  inc  something  hns  liappencd  to  you,*'  sho 
said,  caressing  his  check.  '*  When  my  Judah  was  a  child,  t 
allowed  small  thingn  to  trouble  him,  but  ho  is  now  a  man. 
He  must  not  for^jet" — her  voice  became  very  soft — **  that 
one  day  he  is  to  l>e  my  hero." 

She  spoke  in  the  lau^age  almost  lost  in  the  land,  but 
which  a  few — and  thoy  were  always  as  rich  in  blood  as  in 
po88088ions — cherished  in  its  pnrity,  that  thoy  might  bo 
more  certainly  distinguished  from  Gentile  peoples  —  the 
language  in  which  the  loved  Rcbekah  aud  liachcl  sang  to 
lienjamin. 

The  words  appeared  to  set  him  thinking  anew ;  after  a 
while,  however,  he  caught  the  hand  with  wbich  she  fanned 
him,  and  said,  "To-day,  O  my  mother,  I  have  been  made 
to  think  of  many  things  that  never  had  place  in  my  mind 
before.  Toll  aie,  first,  what  am  I  to  bet 
*     "  Have  I  not  told  you  f    You  are  to  be  my  hero." 

He  could  not  see  her  face,  yet  ho  knew  she  was  in  play. 
He  became  more  serious. 

"  Von  are  very  good,  very  kbd,  O  my  mother.  No  one 
wilt  ever  love  me  as  you  do." 

Ho  kissed  the  hand  over  and  over  again. 

•*  I  think  I  nnderstand  why  yon  would  have  mc  put  off 
the  question,"  he  continued.  **Tbus  far  my  life  has  be- 
longed to  yon.  How  gentle,  how  sweet,  your  control  has 
been  !  I  wish  it  could  last  forever.  But  that  may  not  be. 
It  is  the  Lord's  will  that  1  shall  one  day  become  owner  of 
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myself — a  day  of  sepftration,  AQd  therefore  a  dreadful  day 
to  you.  Let  as  be  brave  and  B*en6ud^.  I  will  be  your  hero, 
but  you  must  put  rao  in  the  way.  .You  know  the  law — 
every  son  of  Israel  must  have  some  6ocftiiation.  I  am  not 
exempt,  and  ask  now,  shall  I  teud  the  h^ras  I  .or  till  the  soil  t 
or  drive  the  saw  ?  or  be  a  clerk  or  a  lawycf  I  What  shall  I 
be  f     Dear,  cood  mother,  help  me  to  an  anawej  " 

"Gamaliel  has  been  lecturing  to-<iay,"  she  said,  thought- 
fully. '  .;...*.-  ^ 

•'  If  so,  I  did  not  hear  him."  *•    •   * 

*'  Then  yoo  have  been  walking  with  Simeon,  who,  tl\ey 
tell  me,  inherits  the  genius  of  his  family."  .    . 

"  No,  I  have  not  seen  him.  I  have  been  up  on  the  Mar-, 
kct-plaee,  not  to  the  Temple.    I  visited  the  young  Messala.^ 

A  certain  change  in  his  voice  attracted  the  moiher^s  at* 
tention.  A  prcsentimeDt  quickened  the  beating  of  her 
heart;  the  fan  became  motionless  again. 

**  The  Messala !"  she  said.  "  What  could  ho  say  to  so 
trouble  you  V*         ^ 

"  lie  is  very  much  clianged." 

"  You  mean  he  has  como  back  a  Roman.** 

"Yes," 

"  Roman  f  she  continued,  lialf  to  herself.  "  To  all  the 
world  the  word  means  master.  How  long  has  he  been 
away?" 

•*  Five  years," 

She  raised  her  head,  and  looked  off  into  the  night. 

"  The  airs  of  the  Via  Sacra  are  well  enough  in  the  streeta 
of  the  E^ptian  and  in  Babylon ;  bat  in  Jerusalem — our 
Jcmsalem — the  covenant  abides." 

And,  full  of  tlie  tliought,  she  settled  back  into  her  easy 
place.     Ue  was  first  to  speak. 

"  Wliat  Messala  said,  my  mother,  was  sharp  enough  in 
itself;  but,  taken  with  the  manner,  some  of  the  sayings 
were  intolerable." 

"  I  think  1  understand  you.  Rome,  her  poets,  orators, 
senators,  courtiers,  arc  mad  with  aUcctatiou  of  what  they 
call  satire." 

"  I  suppose  all  great  peoples  are  proud,"  he  went  on, 
scarcely  noticing  the  interruption ;  *'  but  the  pride  of  that 
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people  ia  nnliko  all  ot])b>«  ^  m  these  tattor  days  it  is  so 
grown  the  gods  harc|^-(^a^po  it." 

"  The  coda  cBcap^j''  flfcid  the  mother,  quickly,     *'  More 

than  one  Koman.hiisAt;ccpte<I  worship  as  Lis  divine  right" 

**  Well,  MeQsahCJftlways  had  his  share  of  the  diaagreeabto 

quality.     Wbca;4io  was  a  child,  I  have  seen  him  mock 

strangers* vhom  even  Uorod  condt'scendcd  to  receive  with 

honors  I  ve'l^he  always  spared  Jadoa.     For  the  first  time,  in 

convaV&aBoh  with  mo  to-day,  he  trifled  with  our  customs 

andytvi'    As  yon  would  have  had  me  do,  I  parted  with 

hijni  Anally.     And  now,  0  my  dear  mother,  I  would  know 

,  Kith  more  certainty  if  tlicre  ho  just  ground  for  the  Itoroan's 

Cudntempt.     In  what  am  I  his  inferior  9     Is  ours  a  lower  or- 

'der  of  people!     Why  should  I,  even  ia  Caisar^s  presence, 

feel  the  shrinking  of  a  slave  f    Tell  mo  especially  why,  if  I 

have  the  soul,  and  so  choose,  I  may  not  hunt  the  honors  of 

the  world  in  all  its  fields  ?     Why  may  not  I  take  sword  and 

indulge  the  passion  of  war  f    Aa  a  poet,  why  may  not  I 

■in^  of  all  themes  f     I  can  be  a  worker  in  metals,  a  keeper 

of  flocks,  a  merchant,  why  not  an  artist  like  the  Greek  I 

Tell  me,  0  ray  mother — and  this  is  the  sum  of  my  trouble 

^why  may  not  a  son  of  Israel  do  all  a  Koman  mayT' 

The  reader  will  refer  these  questions  back  to  the  conver- 
sation iu  the  Market-place;  the  mother,  listening  with  all 
her  faculties  awake,  from  aoraethiiig  which  would  have  been 
lost  u])on  one  less  iutcrcKted  iu  him — from  the  connoctious 
of  the  subject,  the  pointing  of  the  qnestiona,  possibly  his  ac- 
cent ai»d  tone — was  not  less  swift  in  making  the  same  refer- 
ence. She  sat  uj),  and  in  a  voice  quick  and  sharp  as  his 
own,  replied,  *'  I  Hce,  I  see!  From  SHSoriation  Mesaala,  in 
boyhood,  was  almost  a  Jew ;  had  ho  reniaiucd  here,  ho 
might  have  become  a  proselyte,  so  much  do  we  all  borrow 
from  the  iufiuenccs  that  ripen  our  lives ;  but  the  years  in 
Rome  Lave  been  too  much  for  him.  I  do  nut  wonder  at 
the  change;  yet" — her  voice  fell — "he  might  have  dealt 
tenderly  at  Ico^st  with  you.  It  is  a  hard,  cruel  nature  which 
in  youth  can  forget  its  first  loves." 

ller  hand  dropped  lightly  upon  his  forehead,  and  the  fin- 
gers caught  in  his  liuir  and  liugered  there  lovingly,  while  her 
eyes  sought  the  highest  stars  i  d  view.   Her  pride  responded 
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to  hiBj  uot  nieroly  in  ecLu,  but  in  the  unison  of  perfect  sym- 
pathy. Sho  wunid  answer  him ;  at  the  Bamc  time,  not  for 
the  world  woald  she  have  had  the  answer  imsatisfacU'ry : 

admission  of  inferiority  might  weaken  hi»  spirit  for  life. 

le  faltered  with  misgivings  of  her  own  powers. 

"  What  you  propose,  O  my  Jodah,  is  not  a  snbjoct  for 
treatment  by  a  woman.  Let  me  pnt  its  consideration  off 
till  to-morrow,  and  I  will  have  the  wise  Simeon — " 

"Do  uot  send  mc  to  the  lU'ctor/'  ho  said,  abruptly. 

•*  I  will  have  him  come  to  ns." 

"  No,  I  seek  more  than  infornoation ;  while  ho  might 
five  mo  that  bettor  than  yon,  O  my  mother,  yon  can  do 

itter  by  giving  me  what  he  cannot — the  resolution  which 

the  soul  of  a  man*s  soul." 

She  swept  the  heavens  with  a  rapid  glance,  trying  to 
eompass  all  the  meaning;  of  his  questions. 

"While  craving  justice  for  ourselves,  it  is  never  wis©  to 
be  unjust  to  others.  To  deny  valor  m  the  cnoniy  wc  have 
con<]ucred  is  to  underrate  our  victory ;  and  if  the  enemy 
bo  strong  enough  to  hold  as  at  bay,  much  more  to  cou<pier 
OS  " — she  hesitated — **  self-respect  bids  us  Bock  some  other 
explanation  of  our  misfortunes  than  accusing  him  of  quali- 
ties inferior  to  our  own." 

Thus,  speaking  to  herself  rather  than  to  him,  she  began : 

*'  Take  heart,  0  ray  son.  The  Messala  is  nobly  descended ; 
his  family  has  been  iUustrious  through  many  generations. 
In  the  days  of  Kepublican  Rome — how  far  back  I  cannot 
tell — they  were  famous,  some  as  soldiers,  some  as  cn'ihans. 
I  can  recall  bnt  one  consul  of  the  name ;  their  rank  was  sena- 
torial, and  their  patronage  always  sought  because  they  were 
always  rich.  Yet  if  to-day  your  friend  boasted  of  his  ances- 
try, yon  might  have  sliamod  him  by  recounting  yonrs.  If 
he  referred  to  the  ages  through  which  the  line  is  traceable, 
or  to  deeds,  rank,  or  wealth — such  allusions,  except  when 
great  occasion  demands  them,  are  tokens  of  small  minds — 
if  he  meotiouod  tbcin  in  proof  of  his  superiority,  then  with- 
out dread,  mid  HUinding  on  each  particular,  you  might  have 
challenged  him  to  a  compfiriMon  of  records," 

Taking  a  momcnt^s  tliought,  the  mother  proceeded  t 

**One  of  the  ideas  of  uist  hold  now  is  that  tune  has 
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mucli  to  do  witli  the  nobility  of  races  and  families.  A  Ro- 
man boustiug  Lis  superiority  on  that  account  over  a  Ron  of 
Israel  will  always  fail  when  put  to  the  proof.  The  found- 
ing of  Rome  was  his  beginning ;  the  very  best  of  them  can- 
not trace  their  descent  beyond  that  period ;  few  of  them 
pretend  to  do  so ;  and  of  eucb  aa  do,  1  say  not  one  could 
make  good  his  claim  expect  by  report  to  tradition.  Mcssala 
cerUftinly  could  not.  Let  us  look  now  to  ourselves.  Could 
we  better?" 

A  little  more  light  would  have  enabled  him  to  bco  the 
pride  that  diffused  itself  over  her  face. 

^*  Let  us  imagine  the  Roman  putting  us  to  the  challenge* 
I  would  answer  him,  neither  doubting  nor  boastful." 

Ilcr  voice  faltered ;  a  tender  thought  changed  the  form 
of  the  argument. 

"Your  father,  O  my  Judah,  is  at  rest  with  his  fathers; 
yot  I  remember,  as  though  it  were  this  evening,  the  day  ho 
and  I,  with  many  rejoicing  friends,  went  up  into  the  Temple 
to  present  you  to  the  Lord.  We  sacrificed  the  doves,  and 
to  the  priest  I  gave  your  name,  which  he  wrote  in  my  pres- 
ence— *  Judah,  eon  of  Ilhamar,  of  the  IIouso  of  Hur.'  Tho 
name  was  then  carried  away,  and  written  in  a  book  of  tho 
division  of  records  devoted  to  the  saintly  family. 

'*  I  cannot  tell  you  when  tho  custom  of  registration  ia 
this  mode  began.  Wo  know  it  prevailed  before  tho  flight 
from  Egypt.  I  have  heard  Ilillel  say  Abraham  caufwd  tho 
record  to  be  first  opened  with  his  own  name,  and  tho  names 
of  bis  sons,  moved  by  the  i»romises  of  the  Tx>rd  which  sepa- 
rated him  and  them  from  all  other  races,  and  made  them  tho 
highest  and  noblest,  tho  very  choacn  of  tho  earth.  Tho 
covenant  with  Jacob  was  of  hke  effect  *  In  thy  seed  shall 
all  the  nations  of  tho  earth  be  blessed* — so  said  the  angel 
to  Abraham  in  tho  place  Jcliovah-jireh.  *And  the  land 
whereon  thou  licet,  to  theo  will  I  give  it,  and  to  thy  seed ' — 
so  tho  Lord  himself  said  to  Jacob  osloo])  at  Bethel  on  tho 
way  to  Ilaran.  Afterwards  the  wiso  men  looked  forward 
to  a  just  division  of  the  land  of  promise  ;  and,  that  it  might 
be  known  in  the  day  of  partition  w?'o  were  entitled  to  por- 
tions, tlio  Book  of  Genenitious  was  begun.  But  not  for 
that  alone.     The  promise  of  a  blessing  to  all  tho  earth 
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tihrongh  the  patriarch  rcRclied  far  into  the  futnrc.  One  name 
was  raiintionod  in  connection  with  the  blessing — the  beno- 
fftctor  might  bo  the  huiublust  of  the  chosen  family^  for  tho 
Lord  our  God  knows  no  difllinctions  of  rank  or  riches.  So, 
to  mnke  tlie  perforraanco  ck^nr  to  men  of  tho  generation 
who  were  to  witness  it,  and  t!int  they  might  give  the  glory 
to  whom  it  belonged,  tho  record  was  required  to  be  kept 
with  absolnto  certainty.     Hiis  it  been  so  kept?" 

Tbo  fan  played  to  and  fro,  until,  becoming  impatient,  he 
repeated  the  question,  "  la  the  record  absolutely  true  V* 

"Uiilcl  said  it  w;is,  and  of  all  who  have  lived  no  one 
was  su  well-informed  upon  tho  subject  Our  people  have 
at  times  been  heedless  of  some  parts  of  the  law,  but  never 
of  this  part  The  good  rector  himself  has  followed  tho 
Books  of  Generations  through  tlireo  periods — from  tho 
protnices  to  the  opening  of  the  Temple;  thence  to  the  Cap- 
tivity ;  thence,  attain,  to  the  present  Once  only  were  tho 
records  distiirbcfl,  and  that  was  at  tbo  end  of  the  second 
period;  but  when  the  nation  returned  from  the  long  exile, 
as  ft  first  duty  to  God,  Zerubbabei  restored  tho  Buoks,  en- 
abhng  ns  once  more  to  carry  the  lines  of  Jewish  descent 
back  unbroken  fully  two  thousand  years.     And  now — " 

She  panscd  as  if  to  allow  the  hearer  to  mcasarc  the  time 
comprebcndcil  in  the  statement 

"And  now/*  she  contiQued,  "what  becomes  of  the  Ro- 
man boast  of  blood  ennchcd  by  ages  ?  By  that  test,  the 
sons  of  Israel  watGhm<r  tho  herds  on  old  Rephaim  yonder 
are  nobler  than  tlie  noblest  of  the  Marcii," 

•*  And  I,  mother — by  tho  Books,  who  am  I  ?" 

"  What  I  have  said  thas  far,  ray  son,  had  reference  to 
your  question.  I  will  answer  you.  If  Messala  were  here, 
he  might  say,  as  others  have  said,  that  tho  exact  trace  of 
your  lineage  stopped  when  the  Assyrian  took  Jemsalem, 
and  razed  the  Temple,  with  all  its  precious  stores ;  but  you 
might  plead  the  pious  action  of  Zcrubbabol,  and  retort  that 
all  verity  in  Roman  genealogy  ended  when  the  barbarians 
from  the  West  took  Rome,  and  cjiraped  six  months  upon 
her  desolated  site.  Did  tho  government  keep  family  his- 
toriefl)  If  HO,  what  became  of  them  in  those  dreadful 
days  f   No,  no;  there  is  verity  in  oar  Books  of  Generations; 
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ami,  following  them  l»ack  to  the  Captivity,  Lack  to  the  foan- 
dHtioii  of  the  (irst  Temple,  hack  to  tho  niurch  from  Egypt, 
wo  havo  absolute  a^Furunce  that  you  arc  lineally  sprung 
from  llur,  thu  assuciatc  of  Joshuti.  In  the  inatlcT  of  de- 
scent Banctlfic*!  hy  time,  is  not  tho  honor  perfect  i  Do  you 
care  to  pursue  further?  if  ro,  take  the  Torah,  and  search  tho 
Book  of  NumbcrH,  and  of  the  aoventy-two  generations  after 
Adam  yon  can  find  the  very  progenitor  of  your  house." 

Tliero  was  eilcnco  for  a  tttnc  in  the  churnbcr  on  tho  roof. 

"  I  thank  you,  O  my  motlier/'  Judafa  next  said,  clanping 
hoth  her  hands  in  his ;  "  I  thank  you  with  all  my  heart.  1 
was  right  in  not  having  tho  good  rector  called  in  ;  ho  could 
not  have  satisfied  me  more  than  yon  hnvc.  Yet  to  make 
a  family  truly  noble,  is  time  alono  suflicientr* 

"  Ah,  you  forget,  yon  forget ;  our  claim  rests  not  merely 
apon  time ;  the  Lord's  preference  is  onr  especial  glory." 

"You  are  speaking  of  the  race,  and  I,  mother,  of  the 
family — our  family.  In  the  years  since  Father  Abraham, 
what  have  they  achieved?  What  havo  they  douo}  What 
gn>at  things  to  lift  them  ahovo  t.hc  level  of  their  fellowst" 

She  hesitated,  thinking  she  might  all  this  time  have  nitn- 
taken  his  object.  Tho  information  he  sought  might  have 
been  for  more  than  satisfaction  of  woundod  vanity.  Youth 
IH  hut  the  painted  shell  within  whiL-li,  continually  growing, 
Uvea  that  wondrous  thing  the  spirit  of  a  man,  bi<ling  ila 
moment  of  apparition,  earlier  in  Kunie  than  in  others.  Slio 
trembled  uuder  a  porcx'ption  that  this  might  be  thu  su- 
preme moment  come  to  him ;  that  as  children  at  birth  reach 
out  th<*ir  untried  hands  grasping  for  shadows,  and  crying 
tho  while,  BO  his  spirit  might,  in  temporary  blindness,  bo 
Struggling  to  take  hold  of  its  impalpable  future.  Tbcy  to 
whom  a  boy  comes  asking,  Who  am  I^  and  what  am  I  to 
lie  ?  havo  need  of  over  so  much  care.  Each  word  in  an- 
swer may  prove  to  the  after-life  what  each  finger*toach  of 
the  artist  is  to  the  clay  he  is  modt^Iling. 

**  I  have  a  feeling,  O  my  Judah,"  she  said,  patting  his 
cheek  with  the  hand  he  had  been  caressing — *'  I  liave  tho 
feeling  that  nil  I  havo  said  has  been  in  strife  with  an  antsg- 
oiliest  more  rviil  limn  imaginary.  If  Mcssala  is  the  enemy,  do 
Dot  Itiiivc  mu  to  light  him  in  the  dark.   Tell  mc  uU  bo  said." 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Thk  yoang  Israelite  proceeded  tlicn,  and  rehearsed  hia 
eonvvrsatioa  with  Messata,  dwelling  with  particularity  upoo 
the  lattcr^tt  epcechcs  in  contempt  of  the  Jews,  their  cuB- 
toms,  and  mnch  pent  round  of  life. 

Afraid  to  speak  the  wlillo,  the  mother  Ustonod,  diBccrn- 
iog  the  matter  plainly.  Judah  had  gone  to  the  palace  on 
the  Markot^pla<;if,  allured  by  love  of  a  playiuuto  whom  ho 
thought  to  Und  cxjictly  as  ho  had  been  at  the  parting  yatrs 
before ;  a  man  met  him,  and,  in  place  of  Ianc:hlcr  and  refer- 
ences  to  the  sports  of  the  yntsU  tbu  lutm  had  been  full  of 
the  fnttirCf  and  talked  of  ^l«iry  to  bo  won,  and  of  riches 
and  power.  Unconscious  of  the  effect,  the  visitor  hfld  como 
away  hurt  in  pride,  yet  tx>uched  with  a  natural  ambition; 
but  she,  the  jealous  mother,  saw  it,  and,  not  knowing  tho 
turn  the  aspiration  niigiit  take,  bocamo  at  once  Jewish  in 
her  fear.  What  if  it  lured  him  away  from  the  patriarchal 
faith  t  In  her  view,  that  coDsequence  was  more  dreadful 
than  any  or  all  otiicra.  She  could  discover  but  one  way  to 
avert  it,  and  she  set  about  the  task,  her  native  power  rein- 
forced by  lovo  to  such  degree  that  her  speech  took  a  maa- 
culino  strength  and  at  times  a  poet's  fervor. 

•*  There  never  has  be«n  a  people,"  slie  began,  "  who  did 
not  think  thcmseives  at  least  equal  to  any  other;  never  a 
great  nation,  my  son,  that  did  not  believe  itself  the  very  sa- 
iKjrior.  WTicn  the  Roman  looks  down  upon  Israel  and 
laughs,  he  merely  repeats  the  folly  of  the  Egyptian,  the 
Assyrian,  and  the  Macedonian ;  and  as  the  laugh  is  against 
God,  the  result  will  bo  the  same." 

Her  voice  became  firmer. 

"  There  is  no  law  by  which  to  determine  the  superiority 
of  nations ;  hence  the  vanity  of  tho  claim,  and  the  idlenosa 
of  disputes  about  it.  A  people  risen,  run  their  race,  and 
dio  either  of  themselves  or  at  the  hands  of  anotlier,  who, 
•UOOeeding  to  their  power,  take  possession  of  their  place. 
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Rtid  npon  tboir  Tnoniiincnte  write  new  nAincs;  aach  in  liis- 
tory.  If  I  were  called  upon  to  Fymbolizo  God  nnd  man  in 
tbo  nimploflt  form,  I  would  draw  n  Rtrai^ht  lino  and  a  cir- 
cle ;  and  of  the  line  I  would  nay, '  Tlda  is  God,  for  he  idono 
moves  forever  Btraigbtforward ;'  and  of  ibo  circle,  'This  ia 
man — wicb  Ih  h'xn  proprcsB.'  1  do  not  moan  that  there  ia 
DO  difference  between  the  careers  of  nations ;  no  two  are 
alike.  The  difference,  however,  ia  not,  as  aomo  say,  in  tlio 
extent  of  the  circlo  iliey  describe  or  tbo  apace  of  earth 
tboy  cover,  but  in  tbo  ophere  of  their  movciucut,  the  lilgb- 
cat  bein;?  neartrnt  God. 

**To  Htop  bore,  my  son,  wonld  bo  to  leave  the  anbject 
where  wo  bepan.  Letuapo  on.  There  are  flifjiiB  by  which 
to  meaaure  tlie  hci|;ht  of  the  circle  each  nation  runs  while 
in  its  eourao.  By  them  let  ua  compare  the  llebrew  and 
the  lioman. 

'*The  simpleat  of  all  the  signs  is  tbo  daily  life  of  tbo 
poo]>le.  Of  tbia  I  will  only  say,  Israel  has  at  tlmea  forp^ot- 
tOD  God,  while  the  Roman  nevor  know  him ;  consequently 
compariaon  ia  not  possible. 

'*  Your  friend — i^r  your  former  fricnd^barged,  if  I  un- 
doratood  you  rit[htly,thttt  wo  bavo  liad  no  poets,  artists,  or 
warriora;  by  which  be  meant,  I  auppoao,  to  deny  that  wo 
have  Iwul  (^reat  men,  the  next  moat  certain  of  the  si^a.  A 
juat  euuHideration  of  tbia  cliurge  required  a  definition  at 
the  commencement  A  great  man,  O  my  boy,  la  one  wlioso 
life  proves  biin  to  have  been  recopfnized,  if  not  called,  by 
God.  A  Persian  was  used  to  pnni»h  our  recreant  fathers, 
and  bo  carried  them  into  captivity ;  anotber  IVraiau  was 
■elccti'd  to  reatore  thulr  cblldrvn  to  the  Holy  Land ;  g;reater 
iltan  eilber  of  them,  liowi'vor,  waa  tlio  Macedonian  through 
whom  the  desobitiuu  of  Judea  and  the  Temple  waa  avenged. 
The  special  diMtinetion  of  the  men  waa  that  they  were 
choaeu  by  the  txirtl,  each  for  a  divine  purpose;  and  that 
tlioy  wcrti  Gentiles  does  not  lessen  their  glory.  Do  uot 
loae  al^bt  of  tbia  dotinition  while  I  proceed. 

**Tbere  \»  an  idea  that  war  ia  the  moat  noble  occupation 
of  mi'n,  and  that  tlie  moat  exalted  f^reatnesa  ia  the  growth 
of  batth'-lielda.  Bocauae  the  world  bie?  adopted  tbr  idi-a, 
bti  not  you  decoired.    That  wu  must  worship  aomethiitg  is 
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A  law  which  will  continue  as  long  as  there  is  anything  we 
cannot  andcrstand.  Tbc  prayer  of  the  barbarian  Ls  a  wail 
of  fear  addresaed  to  Strength,  the  only  divine  quality  he 
can  clearly  conceive ;  hence  his  faith  in  heroes.  What  is 
Jove  but  a  Roman  hero?    The  Greeks  have  their  great 

try  because  they  were  the  first  to  set  Mind  above  Strength. 
Athens  the  orator  and  philosopher  were  more  revered 
than  the  warrior.  The  charioteer  and  the  swiftest  runner 
are  sttll  idols  of  the  arena;  yet  the  immortelles  are  reserved 
for  the  sweetest  singer.  Tljc  birthplace  of  one  poet  was 
contested  by  seven  cities.  But  was  the  licllcnc  the  first  to 
deny  the  old  barbaric  faith  ?  No.  My  son,  that  glory  is 
onrs ;  against  brutalism  our  fathers  erected  God ;  in  our 
worship,  the  wail  of  fear  gave  place  to  the  HoKunna  and 
the  Psalni.  So  the  Hebrew  and  the  Greek  would  have 
carried  all  humanity  forward  aud  upward.  But,  alasl  the 
government  of  the  world  presumes  war  as  an  eternal  con- 
dition ;  wherefore,  over  Mind  and  above  God,  the  Roman 
has  enthroned  his  Cffisar,  the  absorbent  of  all  attainable 
power,  the  prohibition  of  any  other  greatness. 

"  The  sway  of  the  Greek  was  a  flowering  time  for  genius. 
In  return  for  the  liberty  it  then  enjoyed,  what  a  company 
of  thinkers  the  Mind  led  forth?  There  was  a  glory  for 
every  excellence,  and  a  perfection  so  absolute  that  in  every- 
thing bnt  war  even  the  Roman  has  stooped  to  imitation, 
A  Greek  is  now  the  model  of  the  orators  in  the  Forum; 
list^'ti,  and  in  every  Roman  song  you  will  hear  the  rhythm 
of  tlie  Greek ;  if  a  Roman  opens  his  mouth  speaking  wise- 
ly of  moralities,  or  abstractions,  or  of  the  mysteries  of  nat* 
nre,  he  is  either  a  plagiarist  or  the  disciple  of  some  school 
which  had  a  Greek  for  its  founder.  In  nothing  but  war, 
I  say  again,  has  Rome  a  claim  to  originality.  Her  games 
and  spectacles  are  Greek  inventions,  datihed  with  blood  to 
gratify  the  ferocity  of  her  rabblo ;  her  religion,  If  such  it 
may  be  called,  is  made  up  of  contributions  from  tho  faiths 
of  all  other  peoples ;  her  most  venerated  gods  are  from 
Olympns — even  her  Mars,  and,  for  that  matter,  the  Jove 
the  much  magniHes.  So  it  happens,  O  my  son,  that  of  the 
whole  world  our  Israel  alone  can  dispute  the  superiority  ol 
the  Oreek,«nd  with  him  contest  the  palm  of  original  genius* 
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**  To  llio  excellences  of  other  peoples  Ibo  egotism  of  ■ 
Roman  is  a  blindfold,  impeuctrublo  as  Ins  breastplate.  Oh, 
the  ruthless  robbers!  Under  their  trampling  the  earth 
trembles  like  a  floor  beaten  with  tlails.  Along  with  the 
rest  wo  are  fallen — alas  that  I  should  say  it  to  yon,  my 
son  I  They  have  our  highest  places^  and  the  holiest,  and 
the  end  no  man  can  tell ;  but  this  I  know — they  may  re- 
duce Jndca  as  an  almond  broken  with  hammers^  and  du- 
TOUT  Jerusalem, which  is  the  oil  and  sweetness  thereof; 
yot  the  glory  of  the  men  of  Israel  will  remain  a  light  in 
the  heavens  overhead  out  of  reaeh :  for  their  history  is  the 
history  of  God,  who  wrote  with  their  bands,  spake  with 
ihoir  tongues,  and  was  himself  in  all  the  good  they  did, 
even  the  least ;  who  dwelt  with  them,  a  Lawgiver  on  Sinai, 
m  Gtiido  in  the  wilderness,  in  war  a  Captain,  in  govcmnieDt 
ft  King ;  who  once  and  again  pushed  back  the  curtains  of 
the  pavilion  which  is  his  resting-place,  intolerably  bright, 
and,  as  a  man  spoaking  to  men,  showed  them  tlie  right, 
and  the  way  to  nappioess,  and  how  they  should  live,  and 
made  them  promises  binding  the  strength  of  his  Almighti- 
ncss  with  r.ovcnants  sworn  to  everlastingly.  O  my  son, 
could  it  be  that  they  with  whom  Jehovah  thus  dwelt,  an 
awful  familiar,  derived  nothing  from  him  8 — that  in  their 
lives  and  deeds  the  common  hnman  Qualities  should  not  in 
some  degree  have  been  mixed  and  colored  with  the  divine  I 
that  their  genius  should  not  have  in  it,  even  after  the  lapse 
of  ages,  some  little  of  heaven  f ' 

For  a  time  the  rustling  of  the  fan  was  all  the  sound 
heard  in  the  chamber. 

"  In  the  sense  which  limits  art  to  sculpture  and  painting, 
it  IR  true,"  she  next  said,  "  Israel  has  Itau  no  artists." 

The  admission  was  made  regretfully,  for  it  must  be  re- 
membered she  was  a  Sudducee,  whose  faith,  unlike  that  of 
tlie  PharisccR,  permitted  a  love  of  the  beautiful  in  every 
form,  and  without  reference  to  its  origin. 

"Still  he  who  would  do  justice,**  she  proceeded,  "will 
not  forget  that  the  cunning  of  onr  hands  was  bound  by  the 
prohibition,  ^  Thou  shalt  not  msko  unto  thee  any  graven 
image,  or  any  likeness  of  anything;^  which  the  Hophe- 
rim  wickedly  extended  beyond  its  purpose  and  time.    Nor 
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fthonld  it  bo  forgotten  that  long  before  Dtcdalus  appeared 
in  AUicA  and  with  liis  wooden  statues  so  tranflforcucd  sculp- 
ture as  to  mftkc  poBsibtc  the  schools  of  Oorinth  and  i£gina, 
and  their  ultimate  triumphs  tho  Fiscile  and  Capitoliuiu — 
louj^  before  tho  at;e  of  O.'BduIus,  I  say,  two  Israelites,  Heza- 
iotsi  and  Aholiab.  tho  master-builders  of  the  first  tAbcmacIc, 
•aid  to  have  been  skilled  '  in  all  manner  of  workmanship/ 
wrought  the  cherubim  of  the  racrcy-seat  above  tho  ark.  Of 
gold  beaten,  not  chiselled,  were  they  ;  and  they  were  statues 
in  form  both  human  and  divine.  '  And  they  shall  stretch 
forth  their  wings  on  high,  ....  and  their  faces  Rhall  look 
ono  to  another.'  Who  will  say  they  were  not  beautifall 
or  that  they  were  not  the  first  statues?" 

"Oh,  1  see  now  why  the  Greek  outstripped  us,"  said 
Judah,  intensely  interested.  ''And  the  urk;  accursed  be 
the  Babylonians  who  destroyed  it!'* 

"Nay,  Judab,  be  of  faitli.  It  was  not  destroyed,  only 
lost,  hidden  away  too  safely  in  some  cavern  of  Uio  moun* 
tains.  One  day — lllllol  and  8hanimai  both  say  so — one 
day,  in  the  Lord's  good  time,  it  will  be  found  and  brout^ht 
forth,  and  Israel  diinco  before  it,  singing  as  of  old.  And 
they  who  look  upon  the  faces  of  the  cherubim  then,  though 
tbcy  have  scon  the  face  of  the  ivory  Minerva,  will  be  ready 
to  kiss  the  hand  of  the  Jew  from  love  of  his  genius,  asleep 
through  ftl!  the  thousands  of  yoara." 

The  mother,  in  her  eagerness,  had  risen  into  something 
like  the  rapidity  and  vehemence  of  a  speech-maker;  bnt 
now,  to  recover  herself,  or  to  pick  up  the  thread  of  her 
Ihonght,  she  rested  awhile. 

"  Vou  aro  80  good,  ray  mother."  he  said.  Id  a  grateful 
way.  "And  I  will  never  be  done  saying  so.  Sliammai 
could  not  have  talked  better,  nor  Hillel.  I  am  a  true  son 
of  Israel  ag^n." 

"  FhitlcreT  1"  she  said.  "  You  do  not  know  that  1 
am  but  repeating  what  I  heard  Hillel  say  in  an  argu- 
ment ho  had  one  day  in  my  presence  witli  a  soplust  from 
Rome." 

"  Well,  the  hearty  words  arc  yours,'* 

Directly  all  her  earnestness  returned* 

**  Where  was  1 !    Oh  yetij  I  was  claiming  for  oar  Hebrew 
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fftlLcre  the  first  Rtatooe,  The  Iriclc  of  Ihc  sculptor,  Jndab, 
is  Dot  all  there  is  of  art,  any  more  than  art  Is  all  thoro  b  of 
grcatnosB.  I  always  think  of  ^eat  men  marchiag  down 
the  centuries  in  groups  and  goodly  companies^  separable 
according  to  nationalities;  here  tho  Indian,  there  the 
Effyptinn,  yonder  the  Ajwyrinn ;  above  tticm  the  music  of 
trumpets  and  the  beauty  of  banners ;  and  on  their  right 
hand  and  (eft,  as  reverent  spectators,  the  genenitions  from 
llic  beginning,  numberless.  As  they  go,  I  think  of  tlie 
Greek,  saying,  *  Lo  I  the  Hellene  leads  the  way,'  Then  the 
Koman  replies,  *  Silence  I  what  was  your  place  is  ours  now ; 
wc  have  left  yon  behind  as  dust  trodden  on.'  And  all  tbo 
time,  from  the  far  front  back  over  tho  line  of  march,  as 
Well  jtH  forward  into  the  fartliest  future,  streams  a  liglit  of 
which  tho  wranglers  know  nothing,  except  that  it  is  for- 
ever leading  them  on — tho  Liglit  of  Revelation  I  Who  nro 
Ihoy  that  carry  it!  Ah,  the  old  Judean  blood  I  How  it 
leapK  at  the  thought  I  By  the  light  wu  know  them.  Thrico 
blessed,  O  our  fathers,  servants  of  God,  keepers  of  tho 
covenants*!  Yo  arc  the  leaders  of  men,  the  living  and  the 
dead.  The  front  is  thino  j  and  though  every  Uomaa  were 
a  C'ffisnr,  yc  shall  not  lose  it  1" 

Judab  was  deeply  stirred. 

**  Do  not  stop,  I  pray  you,"  ho  cried.  "  You  give  mo  to 
hoar  the  sound  of  timbrels.  I  wait  for  Miriam  and  the 
women  who  went  after  her  dancing  and  singing." 

She  caught  his  feeling,  and,  with  ready  wit,  wove  it  Into 
her  speech. 

**  Very  wi'll,  my  son.  If  you  can  hear  tho  timbrel  of  the 
prophetess,  you  can  do  what  I  was  about  to  a»k;  )ou  cno 
xiiu:  your  fancy,  and  stand  with  me,  as  if  by  tho  waysidej 
while  the  choHun  of  iHraoJ  pass  ns  at  the  head  of  the  pro- 
cession. Now  they  come — tho  patriarchs  first;  next  tho 
fathers  of  tho  tribes.  I  almost  he4ir  the  bells  of  their 
camels  and  the  lowing  of  their  herds.  Who  is  he  that 
walks  alonu  between  the  companies  f  An  old  man,  yet  hia 
ryo  is  not  4lim,  nor  his  nutural  force  abat<M].  He  knew  tho 
Lonl  face  to  face  1  Warrior,  poet,  orator,  lawgiver,  prof>hctj 
his  greatness  is  as  tho  sun  at  morning,  itfl  flu(Kl  of  sjilendor 
qaunching  all  other  lighta,  ovon  that  of  the  Grst  and  noblest 
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of  Uie  Cicsars.  After  him  the  judges.  And  ilicn  the  kings 
— the  son  of  Jesse,  a  hero  iu  war,  and  a  singer  of  song^a 
eternal  as  that  of  the  sea;  and  his  son,  who,  passing  ail 
other  kings  in  riches  and  wisdom,  and  while  making  tho 
Desert  habitiihle,  and  in  its  waste  places  planting  cities, 
forgot  not  Jerusalem  which  the  Lord  had  chosea  for  his 
scat  on  earth.  Bend  lower,  my  son  I  These  that  come 
next  ore  tho  first  of  their  kind,  and  the  lost.  Their  faces 
are  raised,  as  if  they  heard  a  voice  in  the  sky  and  were 
listening.  Their  lives  were  full  of  sorrows.  Their  gar- 
ments smell  of  tombs  and  caverns.  Hearken  to  a  woman 
among  them — *  Sing  ye  to  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  trinmphod 
gloriouslv  r  Nay,  put  your  forehead  in  the  dust  before 
them  !  They  were  tonics  of  CJod,  his  servants,  who  looked 
through  hoAven,  and,  seeing  all  the  future,  wrote  what  tbcy 
Baw,  and  left  the  writing  to  be  proven  b)^  time  Kings 
tnmcd  pale  as  they  approached  them,  and  nations  trembled 
at  the  sound  of  their  voices.  TIic  elements  waited  upon 
them.  In  their  hands  they  carried  every  bounty  and  every 
phignc.  See  the  Tishbite  and  hisscn'-ant  Elishal  See  tho 
Bad  son  of  Ililklah,  and  him,  the  seer  of  visions,  by  tho 
river  of  Chebar  I  And  of  the  three  children  of  Judah  who 
refused  the  im^ige  of  tho  Babylonian,  lo  1  that  one  who,  in 
the  feast  to  the  thousand  lords,  so  confounded  the  astrol- 
ogers. And  yonder — O  my  son,  kiss  the  dust  again  I — 
Tonder  the  gentle  son  of  Ainoz,  from  whom  the  world  has 
its  promise  of  tho  Messiah  to  como  I" 

In  this  passage  the  fan  had  been  kept  in  rapid  play ;  it 
stopped  now,  and  her  voice  sank  low. 

"  Vou  are  tired,"  she  Kiid, 

"  No,"  he  K'plicdy "  I  was  listening  lo  a  new  song  of 
Israel." 

Tho  mother  was  still  intent  upon  her  purpose,  and  passed 
the  pleasant  speech. 

"In  such  li^ht  as  I  could,  my  Judah,  I  have  set  our 
great  men  before  you — patriarchs,  legislators,  warriors, 
singcrft,  prophets.  Turn  we  to  the  best  of  Rome.  Ag»iinst 
Moses  {ilace  C«sar,  and  Tarquin  against  David;  Sylla 
■gainst  either  of  tho  Maccabees;  the  best  of  the  consuls 
agiuDst  the  jadgos ;  Augustus  against  Solomon,  and  you 
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nxe  ilono:  ooin[wiri8un  cn^ls  tbero.  But  Uiluk  then  of  the 
|iiv>ph(*t.s— jTTcatcst  of  the  great," 

8lio  laughed  scornfully, 

**  I'ardou  me,  I  was  tbinkinp  of  the  soothsayer  who 
wnmcd  Caiua  Julius  against  the  idc^  of  Mar<.-h,nml  fancied 
liim  looking  for  the  omens  of  evil  which  hts  master  despised 
in  tlic  entruiis  of  a  chicken.  From  that  picture  turn  to 
Klijtih  sitting  on  the  bill-top  on  the  way  to  Samaria,  amid 
the  smokiug  bodies  of  the  captains  and  their  tiflieK,  warn- 
ing tlie  son  of  Abahof  the  wrath  of  our  God.  Finally,  O  my 
Jud.ib — if  such  8i>oech  be  reverent — how  shall  we  jndgc 
Jehovah  and  Jupiter  unless  it  be  liy  what  their  servants 
have  done  in  their  names?    And  as  for  what  you  shall  do—" 

She  spoko  the  latter  words  slowly,  and  with  a  tremulous 
utterance. 

"  As  for  wljat  you  shall  do,  my  boy — servo  the  Lord,  the 
Jjord  God  of  Israel,  not  Ilome.  For  a  child  of  Abraham 
there  is  no  glory  except  in  the  Lord's  ways,  aud  in  thcra 
Uiere  is  much  glory," 

**  I  may  be  ft  R*il(lier  then  ?"  Judah  asked. 

**  Why  not?     Did  not  Moses  cull  (Jod  %  man  of  warT' 

There  was  then  a  long  silence  in  tin?  suniiner  chambcn 

"You  have  my  jKrmission,"  she  sfild,  Hnally  ;  *^if  onlj 
yon  serve  the  Lonl  instead  of  CsBsar." 

lie  was  content  with  the  condition,  and  hy-and-by  fell 
asleep.  She  arose  then,  aud  put  the  cushion  under  his 
head,  and,  throwing  a  shawl  over  him  aud  kissing  him 
tenderly,  went  away. 


CHAPTER  VL 


Tns  good  man,  like  the  bad,  must  dio;  bnt,  rcracmbcT^ 
ing  the  lesson  of  our  faith,  we  say  of  him  and  the  event, 
"No  matter,  he  will  open  his  eyes  in  heaven."  Nearest 
this  in  life  is  the  waking  from  healthful  sloop  to  a  quick 
consciousness  of  happy  sights  and  sounds. 

When  Judah  awoke,  the  sun  was  up  over  the  mountains; 
the  pigeons  were  abroad  in  tlocka,  tilling  the  air  with  the 
gUams  of  their  white  wings ;  and  oil  southeast  ho  beheld 
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Tcmplt?,  an  apparition  of  ^old  in  Iho  blue  of  the  slcy 
f,  however,  wore*  familiur  objo.cU,  and  they  received  hut 
<ft  glance ;  npan  the  cmIj^c  of  the  divan,  close  by  hiin,  a  fjirl 
Bcarcely  fifteen  sat  singing  to  the  scconipaniment  of  a  wVW, 
which  she  rested  upon  her  knee,  and  touched  gracefully. 
To  her  he  turned  listeuiu>^;  and  this  was  what  she  siuig; 

THB    BOKG. 

**  Wake  not,  but  hoar  mc,  love ! 
Adrift,  adrift  on  shintber's  set, 
Thy  spirit  call  to  Hit  to  me. 
Wake  not,  but  bear  roe,  love ! 

A  gift  from  Sleep,  the  rertftil  kin^ 
All  happr,  happy  dreama  I  bring. 

"Wake  not,  but  hear  mo,  lore ! 

Of  all  ihc  world  of  droama  'tis  thtne 
This  once  to  choose  the  nioet  divine. 
So  ofaooae,  and  sleep,  my  love  1 
But  Do'er  again  iu  choice  be  free, 
Unless,  unlcae — thou  dreamVt  of  mc." 

She  pat  the  instrument  down,  and,  resting  her  hands  in 
ber  Up»  waited  for  him  to  speaL  And  as  it  has  become 
,Deoe88ary  to  toll  somewhat  of  her,  wo  will  avail  oureelvea 
of  the  chance,  and  add  such  particalars  of  the  family  into 
'vhose  privacy  we  are  brouglit  as  the  reader  may  wish  to 
know. 

The  favors  of  Ilorod  had  left  surviving  him  many  persons 
of  vast  estate.  Where  this  fortune  was  joined  to  nndouhted 
lineal  doscont  from  some  famous  son  of  one  of  the  tribes, 
especially  Judah,  the  happy  individual  was  accounted  a 
Prince  of  Jomsalem — a  diptinotion  which  anfficcd  to  bring 
him  the  homage  of  his  less  favored  countr)*mcn,  and  thOj 
respect,  if  nothing  more,  of  the  GentLlcs  with  whom  husin< 
I  and  social  circumstance  brought  him  into  dealing.  Of  this 
class  none  bad  won  in  private  or  public  life  a  higher  regard 
than  the  father  of  the  lad  whom  we  have  been  following. 
"With  a  remembrance  of  his  nationality  which  never  failed 
him,  ho  had  yet  been  true  to  the  king,  and  served  him  faith- 
fully at  home  and  abroa*i.  Some  of^ces  had  taken  him  to 
Rome,  where  his  conduct  attracted  the  notice  of  Augustus, 
who  strove  without  rc^rvo  to  engage  his  friendship.    In  his 
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house,  accorflinjjly,wcro  many  prcRontfl,RncIi  asliatl  pmlifi 
tbc  vunity  of  kinp* — purjilo  to/^as,  ivory  chnirH,  golden  /mi 
tens — chiefly  vuluublo  on  aocounl  of  the  inipcrial  hand 
which  hod  bonuraltly  coufcrrcd  tbcm.     8uch  a  man  could 
not  fail  to  be  rich ;  yet  Lis  wenlth  was  not  altogether  the 
largess  of  royal  patronn.     lie  had  welcomed  the  law  that 
bound  him  to  some  pursuit ;  and,  inBtead  of  one,  he  entered 
into  many.    Of  the  hertUmcu  watching  flocks  on  the  plains     ^ 
and  hill-sidos,  far  as  old  Lebanon,  numbers  reported  to  him     ■ 
as  their  employer;  in  the  cities  by  the  sea,  and  in  those     ^ 
inland,  ho  founded  houses  of  tratHc ;  las  sLipn  brought  him 
silver  from  Spain,  whose  mincN  were  then  the  richest  known;     h 
while  his  caravans  came  twice  a  year  from  the  Eiint,  laden     H 
with  Hilks  and  8j»iccs.    In  faith  ho  was  a  Hebrew,  obsen'anl 
of  the  law  and  every  essential  rite ;  his  place  in  the  syn- 
■goguo  and  Temple  knew  him  well ;  he  was  thoroughly 
learned  in  tho  Scriptures ;  he  delighted  iu  the  society  of  the 
college-masters,  and  carried  his  reverence  for  llillel  almost 
to  tho  point  of  worship.     Yet  ho  was  in  no  sense  a  Sepa- 
ratist; his  hospitality  took  in  strangers  from  every  land;     fl 
tlio  eiirping  rfiariciees  even  accused  him  of  liaviiig  more     ™ 
tlmn  once  entertained  Sjmmritiins  at  his  table.     Had  ho 
been  a  Gentile,  and  lived,  tbo  world  might  have  heard  of 
Him  OB  tho  rivfil  of  Herodes  Atticus :  as  it  was,  he  perishctd 
lit  sea  some  ton  years  before  this  second  period  of  onr  story,     ^ 
in  the  prime  of  life,  and  lamented  everywhere  In  Judeu.     ■ 
Wo  are  already  acquainted  with  two  members  of  his  family 
—his  willow  an<l  son ;  tho  only  other  was  a  <luughtcr — she 
whom  we  havo  seen  singing  to  her  brother.  ^m 

Tirzah  was  her  name,  and  as  tho  two  looked  at  each     H 
other,  their  rosemblunco  was  plain.     Her  features  had  the 
regularity  of  bis,  and  were  of  the  same  Jewish  type;  they 
had  also  tlie  cbann  of  childish  innoccncy  of  expression. 
Home-life  and  its  trustful  love  permitted  tbo  negligent  at- 
tire in  which  she  appeared.    A  chemise  buttoned  upon  tho 
right  shoulder,  and  pasi^ing  loosely  over  tho  breast  and  back 
and  under  the  left  arm,  but  half  concealed  her  person  above     H 
tho  waist,  while  it  left  tho  anna  entirely  nude.     A  girdle     V 
caugbl  the  folds  of  tbo  garment,  marking  the  rommenceinent 
of  tho  akirt.    Tho  cui&iro  was  very  simplo  and  becoming 
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— A  8ill:cn  cap,  TyriHu-dyed ;  and  over  that  a  etripcd  scarf 
of  the  same  materia],  beautifully  cmLruidLTcd,  and  wound 
about  In  thin  folds  so  as  to  show  the  shape  of  the  head 
without  enlarging  it;  the  whole  finished  by  a  tassel  drop- 
ping from  the  crown  point  of  the  cap.  She  had  rings,  car 
and  finger;  anklets  and  bracelets,  all  of  gold ;  and  around 
bcr  neck  there  was  a  collar  of  gold,  curiously  ganushed  with 
a  network  of  delicate  chains,  to  which  were  pendants  of 
pearl.  The  edges  of  her  eyelids  were  painted,  and  the 
tips  of  her  fingers  stained*  Her  hair  fell  in  two  long  plaits 
down  her  back,  A  curled  lock  rested  upon  each  cheek  in 
front  of  the  ear.  Altogether  it  would  liave  been  impossi- 
ble to  deny  her  grace,  refinement,  and  beauty. 

"  Very  pretty,  my  Tirzah,  very  pretty  I"  he  said,  with 
animation. 

*•  The  song  f  she  asked. 

"Yes — aud  the  singer,  too.  It  has  the  ooacclt  of  ft 
Greek.     Where  did  vou  got  Itf 

*'  You  remember  the  Greek  who  sang  !d  the  theatre  last 
mouth  f  They  said  ho  used  to  be  a  singer  at  the  court  for 
Uerod  and  his  sister  Salome,  Ho  came  out  just  after  an 
exhibition  of  wrestlers,  when  the  hou^e  was  full  of  iioitjo. 
At  his  first  note  everything  became  so  quiet  that  I  heard 
every  word.    I  got  the  Bong  from  lum." 

**Hut  ho  sang  in  Greek,^' 

"And  I  in  Hebrew." 

"Ah,  yes.  I  am  proud  of  my  Uttlo  sister.  Have  you 
another  as  good  V^ 

"  Very  many.  But  let  them  go  now,  Amrah  sent  me 
to  tell  you  she  will  bring  you  your  breakfast,  and  that  yoa 
need  not  come  down.  She  should  bo  hero  by  this  time. 
8ho  thinks  yoa  eick — that  a  dreadful  accident  happened 
you  yesterday.  What  was  it?  Tell  me,  and  I  will  help 
Ainrah  doctor  you.  She  knows  the  cures  of  the  Egyptians, 
who  were  always  a  stupid  set ;  but  I  have  a  great  many 
recipes  of  the  Arabs  who—" 

"  Are  even  more  stupid  than  the  Egyptians/'  he  said, 
fthflking  his  head. 

"  Do  yoa  think  so  ?  Very  well,  then,"  she  replied,  aU 
noBt  without  pause,  and  putting  her  hands  to  her  left  ear« 
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•*Wo  wil]  liflve  nothing  to  do  with  any  of  them.  I  have 
horo  what  is  much  mircr  nnd  bottor — tho  amulet  whm.h  wiis 
ffitcn  to  Borac  of  our  people — I  cannot  ttjll  when,  it  wjw  so 
far  back — hy  a  Persian  magician.  See,  tho  inscription  ia 
lUmost  worn  out" 

She  oflfcrcd  him  tho  earring,  which  he  took,  looked  at» 
And  handed  back,  Inuj^hinc^. 

"  If  I  were  dyin^,  Tirzan,  I  could  not  use  the  charm.  It 
ia  A  relic  of  idoliitry,  forbidden  every  Injlievinf^  son  and 
daughter  of  Abraham.  Tako  it,  but  do  not  wear  it  any 
more." 

"  FortfuLlcn  I  Not  so,*'  gho  twiid.  "  Otir  falhor'a  mother 
wore  it  I  do  ni»t  know  liow  ninny  BubbaUiH  in  her  life.  li 
das  cured  I  do  not  know  liow  many  peoplo — more  than 
three  unyliow  It  ia  approved — look,  hero  la  tho  mark  of 
iho  rabbis." 
'"I  have  no  faith  in  amnlcta.** 

She  raised  h<T  eyes  to  liifl  in  ftstonlBhmont, 

••  What  would  Amrah  say  V* 

"  Amra)i*B  father  and  mother  tended  sakiijth  for  a  gardofi 
on  the  Nile." 

« Ikl  Gamaliel  I" 

"  lie  aays  they  arc  godless  inventions  of  nnbelicvors  and 
ShuchemiUis," 

Tirzch  looked  at  the  ring  doubtfully, 

^  What  shall  I  do  with  it  T 

"  Wear  it,  my  little  Histcr.  It  becomes  yon — it  helps 
make  you  beautiful,  tliou^rh  I  think  you  that  without 
help." 

Satisfied,  she  returned  tho  amulet  to  her  ear  just  as  Am- 
rah entered  the  summer  chamber,  bearing  a  platter,  with 
waah-bowl,  water,  and  napkins. 

Not  being  a  rhariHee,  the  ablation  was  short  and  simplo 
with  Judah.  Tho  servant  then  went  out,  leaving  Tirzah  to 
dress  his  hair.  When  a  lock  was  disposed  to  her  satiafac* 
t;on,  she  wonld  unloose  tho  small  metallic  mirror  which,  as 
was  the  fashion  among  her  fair  countrywomen,  sho  wore  at 
her  girdle,  and  give  it  to  him,  that  he  might  seo  the  tri- 
umph, nnd  how  handsome  it  made  hiou  Mcauwhilo  thej 
kept  up  their  conversation. 
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•  What  do  jou  think,  Tirzali  t — I  am  going  away." 

She  dropped  her  hands  writh  arauzement. 

**  Going  away  I     When  t     Where  1     For  -whatr' 

He  laughed. 

••Three  questions,  all  in  a  breath  l  Wlmt  a  body  yon 
are  V*  Next  instant  he  became  seriouB.  <*  Yon  know  the 
law  requires  me  to  follow  some  occupation-  Our  good 
father  act  mc  an  example.  Even  you  would  despise  nic  if 
I  spent  in  idieucsa  the  resulta  of  his  industrv  tuid  kuowl* 
<Klgc.     I  am  going  to  Rome." 

"Oh»  I  will  go  with  you." 

**  Von  must  stay  with  mother.  If  both  of  na  lea\'0  her 
•he  will  die,'* 

The  brightness  faded  from  her  face. 

*♦  Ah, yes,  yes  I  But — must  yon  go  f  Ilore  Jn  Jcrnsalcm 
▼on  can  learn  all  that  is  needed  to  bo  a  merchant — if  that 
18  wliat  you  are  thinking  of.** 

'*  But  that  Is  not  what  I  am  thinking  of.  The  law  docs 
not  require  the  son  to  be  what  the  father  was.*' 

•'  What  else  am  yon  bef 

••  A  soldier,*'  he  rcpUed,  with  «  certain  pride  of  Toice. 

Tears  CAmo  into  her  eyca, 

•-Vou  will  be  killed.*' 

**  If  God*s  will,  be  it  so.  But^  Tirzah,  the  soldiers  are 
not  all  killed." 

8he  threw  her  anna  aronnd  his  ilbck«  as  if  to  hold  bim 
Wk. 

••  Wo  are  bo  happy !    Stay  at  home,  my  brother." 

"  Home  cannot  always  be  what  it  is.  You  yourself  wHK 
be  going  away  before  long." 

«  Never  r 

He  smiled  at  her  earnestness. 

**  A  prince  of  Judali,  or  some  other  of  one  of  the  tribes, 
^ill  come  soon  and  claim  my  Tir^h,  and  ride  away  with 
her,  to  be  the  light  of  arothcr  homia  What  wHl  then  b&> 
come  of  me  f  *' 

She  answered  with  sobs. 

••War  is  a  trade,"  ho  continued,  more  soberly.  **To 
learn  it  thoroughly,  one  must  go  to  echoul|  and  there  is  no 
•chool  like  a  Roman  camp.** 
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"Yon  would  not  light  for  Komc?"  alio  n»L'cd,  holding 
her  brcatL 

"  And  you — even  you  hato  her.  The  whole  world  hntca 
bor.  In  that,  O  Tlauh,  fiud  tho  reason  of  the  answer  I  givo 
you —  Yes,  I  will  H^lit  for  her,  if,  in  return,  she  will  teach 
rao  how  one  day  to  i)ght  against  her." 

"When  will  you  go 8" 

Amrah's  steps  were  then  heard  returning. 

"  llist  1^*  he  said.  "  Do  nut  let  her  kuuw  of  what  I  am 
thinking." 

The  faithfid  slavo  came  In  with  breakfast,  and  phu^cd 
the  waiter  holding  it  upon  a  stool  before  them;  then,  with 
white  napkins  np<tn  hor  nrin,  she  rorimined  to  fiorvo  them, 
lliey  dipped  their  fingers  in  a  bowl  of  water,  and  were  rins- 
ing them,  when  a  uoiHe  arrested  thuir  altenlion.  They 
listened,  and  distinguished  martial  music  in  the  street  on 
tho  north  side  of  tho  house. 

"  Soldiers  from  tho  IVtctorium  I  I  must  bco  them,"  ho 
cHod,  sprin^ng  from  the  divan,  and  running  out* 

In  a  moment  more  ho  was  leaning  over  tho  parapet  of 
tiles  which  guarded  tlio  roof  at  the  extreme  northeast  cor- 
ner, 60  absorbed  thnt  he  did  not  notico  Tirzah  by  his  sldo, 
resting  one  hand  upon  his  shoulder. 

Their  position — the  roof  being  tho  highest  one  In  tho 
loe^ility — comnmnded  the  house-lops  eastward  as  far  as  tho 
hnge  irregular  Tower  of  Antonia,  whieh  has  been  already 
mentioned  as  a  cit^cl  for  tho  garrison  and  military  head- 
uuartcrs  f^r  tho  governor.  The  street,  not  more  than  ten 
feet  wide,  was  spanned  here  and  there  by  bridges,  open  and 
covered,  which,  like  tho  roofs  along  the  way,  were  begin- 
ning to  bo  occupied  by  mm,  women,  and  children,  called 
out  by  tho  music,  Tho  word  is  used,  though  it  is  hardly 
fitting;  whiit  the  people  heard  when  they  came  forth  was 
riither  an  uproar  of  trumpets  and  the  shriller  litui  so  do- 
liglilful  to  the  soldiers. 

The  array  after  a  wlulo  came  into  Tiew  of  tho  two  upon 
the  house  of  the  Ilurs.  Firat,  a  ranguard  of  tho  light- 
srracd — mostly  Blinders  and  bowmen — marching  with  wido 
intervals  between  their  ranks  and  files;  nuxt  a  body  of 
heavy-armed  infantry,  bearing  largo  shields,  and  hatitm 
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ianpte,  or  epears  identical  with  those  used  in  the  duels  l)o- 
fore  Uiam ;  then  tho  rausicians ;  and  then  au  officer  riding 
aloDo,  but  followed  closely  by  a  {fuard  of  cavalry ;  after 
them  again,  a  column  of  infantry  also  bcavj'-nrmod,  which, 
moving'  in  close  order,  crowded  tho  Btroct  from  wall  to 
wall,  and  appeared  to  be  without  cud. 

The  brawny  limbs  of  the  men;  the  cadcnced  motion 
from  right  to  left  of  tho  shields ;  the  sparkle  of  scales, 
buckle8,audbro:istplatesand  helms,  all  perfectly  bnrnishcd; 
tho  plumes  noddinsj  above  the  tall  crests;  the  sway  of  en* 
eif^os  and  iron-shod  spears;  the  bold,  confident  step,  exact- 
ly timed  and  measured ;  the  demeanor,  so  grave,  yet  so 
watchful;  tho  machiiie-Iike  unity  of  the  whole  movinpr  mass 
■ — made  an  impression  upon  Judah,  but  as  something  felt 
rather  than  seen.  Two  objects  fiied  his  attention — ^tho 
eagle  of  the  legion  first — a  gilded  eJTigy  perched  on  a  talj 
shaft,  with  wings  out«*pread  nutil  they  met  above  its  head. 
He  knew  that,  when  brought  from  its  chamber  in  the  Tow- 
er, it  had  been  received  with  divine  honora 

The  officer  riibng  alone  in  the  midst  of  tho  column  was 
thu  otiicr  attraction.  His  head  was  bare;  otherwiKc  ho 
was  in  full  armor.  At  his  left  hip  he  wore  a  short  sword; 
in  his  hand,  however,  ho  carried  a  truncheon,  which  looked 
like  a  roll  of  whito  paper.  Ho  sat  upon  a  purple  cloth  in- 
stead of  a  saddle,  and  that,  and  a  bridle  with  a  forestall  of 
gold  and  reins  of  yellow  silk  broadly  fringed  at  the  lower 
edge,  complctod  tho  housings  of  the  horse. 

Wiule  the  man  was  yet  in  the  distance,  Judah  observed 
that  his  presenco  was  suilicient  to  throw  the  peo]ilc  looking 
at  him  into  aogry  excitement.  They  would  lean  over  tho 
parapets  or  aUmi  boldly  out,  and  shako  their  fists  at  him ; 
they  followed  him  with  loud  cries,  and  spit  at  him  as  ho 
passed  under  the  bridges;  the  women  even  fiun^  their  san* 
dalSf  Boractiincs  with  such  good  effect  as  to  hit  lum.  AA'licn 
he  waa  nearer,  the  yells  became  distinguishable — "  Robber, 
tyrant,  dog  of  a  Koniaul  Away  with  Ishmuclt  Give  us 
back  our  llannas  1" 

Mlien  qojtu  near,  Judah  could  see  that,  as  was  but  nat- 
ur.il,  tlic  man  did  not  sh.'irc  tho  indiffirciHMj  so  superbly 
fihowa  by  the  soldiers ;  hla  face  was  dark  uud  suUen,  and 
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The  soldiers  liad  beaten  in  tbo  north  gate,  and  wore  in  pos^ 
session  of  the  honsc.  Tlie  terrible  scDse  of  being  hiiutcd 
smote  him.  His  first  impulKc  was  to  fly;  but  where! 
Nothing  but  wings  would  nerve  him.  Tintah,  her  ejes 
wild  with  fear,  caught  his  anri. 

"  O  Judah,  what  does  it  mean  ?'* 

Tlio  servants  were  being  butchered — and  his  mother  1 
W*i8  not  one  of  the  voices  he  hoard  hers?  Witli  alt  the 
will  left  him,  he  said,  Slav  here,  and  wait  for  me,  Tirzah. 
1  wdl  ^o  down  aud  &eu  what  is  tliu  matter,  and  come  back 
to  jou." 

His  voice  was  not  steady  as  he  wished.  She  clung  closer 
to  him. 

Clearer,  shriller,  no  longer  a  fancy,  his  mother^s  cry  arose. 
He  ht'HiUited  ho  longer. 

"  Come,  then,  let  us  go." 

The  terrace  or  gallery  at  the  foot  of  the  Htops  was 
crowded  with  soldiers.  Other  soldiers  with  drawn  Kworda 
ran  in  and  out  of  the  chambers.  At  one  place  a  nninbcr 
of  women  on  their  knees  clung  to  each  other  or  prayed  for 
mercy.  Apart  from  them,  one  with  torn  garments,  and 
long  hair  streaming  over  her  face,  struggled  to  tear  loose 
from  a  man  all  whoso  strength  was  tasked  to  keep  liis 
hold.  Uer  cries  were  shrillest  of  nil ;  cutting  through  the 
clamor,  they  bad  risen  distinguislmbly  to  the  ruof.  1  o  her 
Jadab  sprang — his  steps  were  long  and  swift,  almost  a 
winged  flight —  **  Mother,  mother  I"  ho  shouted.  She 
strcu^hed  her  hands  towards  him  ;  but  when  almost  touch- 
ing them  he  wjis  seized  and  forced  aside.  Then  he  heard 
some  oue  say,  speaking  loudly. 

"That  is  he!" 

Jndah  looked,  and  saw — Messala. 

"Wliat,  the  assassin — that?**  said  stall  man, in  legionary 
armor  of  beautiful  finish.     "  Why,  he  is  but  a  boy. 

**  Gods  1"  replied  Mussala,  not  forgetting  his  drawl.  "  A 
now  philosophy  !  What  would  Seneca  say  to  the  proposi- 
tion that  a  man  must  be  old  before  he  can  Imto  enough  to 
kill  t  Tou  have  him  ;  and  tiiat  is  his  mother ;  youdcr  hia 
Bister.     You  have  the  whole  family." 

For  love  of  them,  Judah  forgot  his  qnarrcL 
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**  Help  llicm,  O  my  Messala  I  Remember  our  childhood 
and  help  them.     I— -Judah — pray  you," 

Messala  affected  not  to  hear. 

"  I  cannot  be  of  further  use  to  you,"  he  said  to  iho  of- 
ficer. ''There  is  richer  cutertainmeut  in  the  Btreot  Dowq 
Eros,  up  Mars  T* 

With  the  last  words  he  disappeared.  Judah  under- 
stood himi  and,  in  the  bitterness  of  his  soul,  prayed  to 
Heaven. 

"In  the  h»ur  of  thy  vengeance,  O  Lord,'*  ho  said,  "b« 
mine  the  hand  to  put  it  upon  him  1" 

By  great  exertion,  he  drew  nearer  the  officer. 

**0  sir,  the  woman  you  hear  is  my  mother,  Sparc  her, 
spare  my  sister  yonder.  God  is  just,  he  will  give  you 
mercy  for  mercy. 

The  man  appeared  to  be  moved. 

"To  the  Tower  with  the  women  T  he  shouted,  "but  do 
them  no  harm.  I  will  demand  them  of  you.'*  Tlien  to 
those  holdinp^  Juduh,  he  said,  '^Get  cords,  and  bind  his 
hands,  and  take  him  to  the  strceL  Uis  punishmcat  is  re- 
served." 

The  mother  was  carried  away.  The  Httlc  Tirzah,  in  her 
homo  attire,  stupefied  with  fear,  wt:iit  passively  willi  her 
keepers.  Judah  gave  each  of  tliem  a  last  look,  and  covered 
his  face  with  his  bands,  as  if  to  possess  himself  of  the  sccno 
fadelcssly.  Uc  may  have  shed  tears,  though  no  one  saw 
them. 

There  toot  place  in  him  then  what  may  be  jnstly  called 
the  wonder  of  life.  The  thoughtful  reader  of  these  p^cs 
hjiB  ere  thisdiMComed  enough  to  know  that  the  young  Jew 
in  disposition  was  genllo  even  to  womanliness — a  result 
that  seldom  fails  the  habit  of  loving  and  boin^  loved.  The 
circumstances  through  which  he  had  come  nad  made  no 
call  upon  the  harsher  elements  of  his  nature,  if  such  he  had. 
At  times  ho  had  felt  the  stir  and  impnlses  of  ambition,  but 
tht-y  had  been  like  the  fonnlcss  dreams  of  a  child  walking 
by  the  sea  and  gazing  at  the  coming  and  going  of  stalely 
ships.  But  now,  if  we  can  imagine  an  idol,  sensible  of  the 
worship  it  was  accustomed  to,  dashed  suddenly  from  its 
altAf,  and  lying  amidst  the  wreck  of  its  little  world  of  lovoi 
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ftn  ideft  may  bo  liad  of  wLat  bad  bofallcn  tbo  yooDg  Bon* 
liar,  aotl  of  iU  cflcct  upon  \i\h  being.     Yet  there  waa  nftj 
BigD,  nothing  to  imliontt*  t!mt  Iio  had  undergone  a  chflngoJ 
except  that  when  lio  raised  his  bend,  and  held  his  arms  oi 
to  bo  bound,  tho  bend  of  the  Oujad'a  bow  bud  vaniahf 
from  h'lB  lips.     In  that  instant  ho  had  put  off  cliildbt 
and  become  a  man. 

A  trumpet  sounded  in  tho  court-yard.  With  tho  cesso- 
tion  of  the  call,  tho  gallery  waa  cleared  of  tho  soldiery;, 
many  of  whom,  as  they  dared  not  aj^poar  in  tbo  ranku  with' 
vtsiblo  plunder  in  their  haudn,  flung  what  they  bad  upon 
tlic  floor,  until  it  was  strewn  with  articles  of  richest  virtk, 
AVhcn  Juduh  descended,  the  furniation  was  completer,  and 
the  oflicer  wailing  to  sec  bis  last  order  executed. 

Tho  mother, daughter,  and  euliru  household  were  led  out 
of  the  north  gate,  tho  ruins  of  wlilch  choked  the  passage- 
way. Tho  cries  of  the  domestics,  some  of  whom  liad  been 
born  in  the  house,  wero  most  pitiable.  When,  tiuidly,  th« 
horses  and  all  tho  dumb  tenantry  of  the  place  were  drivea 
past  him,  Judali  began  to  comprehend  the  scope  of  tlie 
procurator's  vengeance,  Tho  sctj  structure  was  dcTotcdi 
Far  as  tlio  order  was  possible  of  execution,  nothing  living 
waa  to  bo  left  within  its  waits.  If  in  Judea  there  were 
others  desperate  enough  to  think  of  assassinating  a  liouian 
governor,  the  story  of  what  befell  tho  princely  family  of 
Ilur  would  bo  a  warning  to  them,  while  tbo  ruin  of  tho 
habitation  would  keep  the  story  alive. 

ITio  officer  waited  outside  wLilc  a  detail  of  men  tempo- 
rarily restored  the  gate. 

In  the  street  the  tighting  bad  almost  ceased.  Upon  tho 
houses  here  and  there  clouds  of  dust  tuld  wlicrc  the  striig- 
glo  was  yet  prolonged,  Tbo  cohort  was,  for  tho  most  part, 
standing  at  rest,  its  splendor,  like  its  ranks,  in  nowise  di- 
mittiabecL  Borne  past  tho  point  of  care  for  himself,  Judtdi 
had  heart  for  nothing  in  view  but  the  prisoners,  among 
whom  he  looked  in  vain  for  bis  mother  and  Tirzah. 

Suddenly,  from  tbo  earth  where  she  had  been  lying,  a 
woman  arose  and  started  swiftly  back  to  tho  gate.  801119 
of  tho  guards  reached  out  to  seixe  her,  nud  a  great  shuut 
followed  their  failure.     Shu  rau  to  Judah,  and,  Uropping 
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down,  cUspcd  bis  kncoa,  the  coarse  bkck  hair  powdered 
with  (lust  veiliog  her  eyes. 

•'  O  Auirah,  good  Amrah,"  he  said  to  her,  "  God  help 
jrou ;  I  caoDot. 

She  could  uot  speak. 

He  bent  down,  and  whispered,  '*  Live,  Amrah,  for  Tirzah 
aud  uiy  mother.     Tbey  will  como  back,  and — " 

A  stddier  drew  her  away ;  whereupon  she  sprang  np  and 
ru&hed  through  the  gateway  and  passage  into  the  vacant 
court-yurd. 

"  Let  her  go,"  the  officer  shouted.  "  We  will  seal  the 
bouAC,  and  she  wilt  sturve." 

The  men  resumed  their  work,  nnd,  when  it  was  finished 
tlivrc,  passed  round  to  the  west  Hide.  That  gate  was  also 
accurcu,  after  which  the  palace  uf  the  ilurs  was  lost  to  use. 

The  cohort  at  length  marched  back  to  the  Tower,  where 
the  procurator  stayed  to  recover  from  his  hurts  and  dis- 
pose of  bis  priAoner&  On  the  tenth  day  following,  he 
visited  the  Market-place. 


CIIAPTER  Vn. 

Kkxt  day  a  detachment  of  Icf^onaries  went  to  the  desolat- 
ed |:ifllace,and,cIosinj^tlio  fjntcs  permanently,  plastered  the 
comers  with  wax,  and  ut  tlie  sirles  n.*iilcd  a  uutice  in  Latin: 

**Tms  IM  THK  PftOPtRTT  Of 

TDE   EMPEROR" 

lo  the  haughty  Roman  idea,  the  sententious  annonnce- 
mcnt  was  thought  sufficient  fur  the  purpose — and  it  was. 

The  day  after  that  again,  about  noon,  a  decnrioo  with 
his  commjiud  of  ten  horsemen  approached  Nazareth  from 
the  south — that  is,  from  the  direction  of  Jerusalem.  The 
place  was  then  a  straggling  village,  perched  on  a  hill-side, 

id  90  insignificant  that  its  one  street  was  little  more  than 

path  well  beaten  by  the  coming  and  going  of  flocks  and 
herds.  The  great  plain  of  Esdraelun  crept  close  to  it  on 
the  Bouth,  and  from  the  height  on  the  west  a  view  could  be 
had  of  the  shores  of  the  Mediterranean,  the  region  beyond 
ibe  Jordan,  and  Ilcnnou.    The  valley  below,  and  the  conn- 
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try  on  every  si'lc,  were  given  to  gardens,  vineyar(l8,  orcliarc! a, 
aotl  pasturage.  Groves  of  palm-trees  Orii^ntalized  the  land- 
fiCApo.  Tlie  houses,  in  irregular  oflscniblnge,  were  of  ibo 
humbler  class — Bquare,  onc-Btory,  flat-roofed,  aiid  covered 
with  hriglit-green  vinen.  The  drought  tliat  had  burned 
the  hills  of  Jiidea  to  a  crinp,  brown  and  lifeless,  stopped  at 
Uic  boundary-line  of  Galilee. 

A  trumpet^  sounded  wlien  the  cavalcade  drew  near  Iho 
village,  had  a  uiagical  effect  upon  the  inhabiUints.  Tho 
gates  and  front  doors  cast  forth  groups  eager  to  be  the  first 
to  catch  the  meaning  of  a  vi«italion  so  unusual 

Nazareth,  it  must  bu  rememborcd,  was  Dot  only  aside 
from  any  great  highway,  but  within  the  sway  of  Judas  of 
Gumala;  wlicreforo  it  should  not  be  iiard  to  imagine  tho 
feelings  with  which  tho  legionaries  were  receivc(L  l?ut 
when  they  were  up  and  traversing  the  street,  the  duty  that 
occupied  them  becjimo  apparent,  and  tlien  fear  and  hatred 
were  lost  in  curiosity,  under  the  impulse  of  which  tho  peo- 
ple, knowing  there  must  be  a  halt  at  the  well  in  the  north- 
cntstcrn  part  of  the  town,  quit  their  gates  and  doors,  and 
closed  in  after  tho  procession. 

A  prisoner  whom  tho  horsemen  were  guarding  was  the 
object  of  curiosity.  lie  was  afoot,  bareheaded,  half  naked, 
his  hands  l>ound  behind  him.  A  thong  fixed  to  his  wrists 
WJIH  looped  over  iho  neck  of  a  horse.  The  dust  went  with 
tho  party  when  in  movement,  wmpping  him  In  yellow  fog, 
BomeUmes  in  a  <lensu  cloud,  llo  dropped  forward,  foot- 
sore and  faint.     The  villagers  could  so<^  he  was  young. 

At  the  well  the  decurion  halted,  and,  with  most  uf  tho 
men,  dismounted.  The  prisoner  sank  down  in  llie  dust  of 
the  road,  stupefied, and  asking  nothing:  apparently  he  was 
in  tho  lost  stage  of  exhaastion.  Seeing,  when  they  carao 
near,  that  lie  was  but  a  boy,  thu  vilhigcrs  would  have  hcl|>ed 
him  had  they  dared. 

In  tho  midst  of  their  perplexity,  and  while  the  pitchers 
wore  parsing  among  tho  soldiers,  a  man  was  descried  com* 
ing  down  tho  road  from  Sepphoris.  At  sight  of  him  a 
woman  cried  out,  *'  Look  I  Yonder  comes  tho  car})entcr. 
Now  we  will  hear  something." 

Tho  person  spoken  of  was  quite  venerable  in  appearance. 
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Tbin  wLite  loclcs  fell  Lolow  the  edge  of  bis  full  turban,  and 
m  mass  of  still  whiter  beard  flowed  down  tbe  front  of  bis 
coarse  gray  gown,  lie  came  slowly,  for,  in  addition  to  bis 
age,  ho  carried  some  tools — an  axe,  a  saw,  an<i  a  drawing- 
knife,  all  VLTy  rude  and  heavy — and  had  evidently  travelled 
some  distjinoe  without  rest. 

He  stopped  close  by  to  survey  the  assemhlage. 

*'0  Rabbi, good  Rabbi  Joseph  T*  cried  a  woman,  running 
to  him.  "  Hero  is  a  prisoner ;  come  a.^k  tlio  soldiers  about 
him,  that  wc  may  know  who  he  is,  and  wbut  he  bus  dono^ 
and  what  tbey  aro  going  to  do  with  him/' 

The  rabbits  face  remained  stolid;  he  glanced  at  tho 
prist^ner,  however,  and  preseiitly  went  to  the  officer. 

<*The  peace  of  the  Lord  be  with  youl"  he  said,  with 
unbending  gravity. 

"And  that  of  the  go(bi  with  you,"  the  dccorion  replied, 

**Arc  you  from  Jerusalem?'* 

**  Your  prisoner  is  young." 

**  In  years,  yes." 

**  May  I  ask  what  ho  has  done  T* 

"  He  is  an  assassin." 

The  people  repeated  the  word  in  astonifihmcDt,  but  Rab- 
bi Joaeph  pursued  his  inquest 

"  Is  he  a  son  of  Israel  3 

"  He  is  a  Jew,"  said  the  Roman,  dryly. 

The  wavering  pity  of  tho  bystanders  came  baoTc 

**  I  know  nothing  of  your  tribes,  but  can  speak  of  hifl 
family,"  the  s|>eaker  continued.  "  You  may  have  heard  of 
a  prince  of  Jerusalem  niuned  Uur — Beu-Uur,  they  called 
him.     He  lived  in  Herod's  day." 

**  I  have  seen  him,"  Joseph  said, 

**  Well,  this  is  his  son." 

ExclaniAtions  became  general,  and  the  decurion  Lostencd 
to  stop  them. 

"  In  the  streets  of  Jerusalem,  day  before  yesterday,  he 
nearly  killed  tho  noble  Grains  bv  flinging  a  tilo  upon  his 
head  from  the  roof  of  a  paljice — liis  father's,  I  believe," 

Thorc  was  a  pause  in  the  conversation  during  which  tho 
Naiiarenes  gtucd  at  tbe  young  Ben-llur  as  at  a  wild  beast 
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"Did  ho  km  hiia  f  asked  iLo  ralbl 

"No." 

"  Ho  is  nndor  Bcntcncc" 

"  Yes — the  pralloys  for  life.* 

"  Tho  Lord  help  him  I"  Baid  JoMpli,  for  onco  moved  ool 
of  hifl  Btolidily. 

TlicrcupoQ  a  youth  who  CAmo  np  wltli  Joseph,  but  had 
stood  behind  httn  Dnobserved,  kid  down  an  axe  ho  liad 
boon  carrjing,  and,  ^oiug  to  the  great  stone  standing  by 
tho  wollf  took  from  it  a  pitcher  of  water.  Tho  actiou  was 
so  quiet  that  before  tho  guard  coold  interfere,  had  they 
been  disposed  to  do  eo,  he  waa  stooping  over  the  prisooery 
pjid  offering  him  drink. 

Tho  hand  hiid  kindly  upon  bis  sbouldor  awoko  tho  un- 
fortunate Judah,  and,  luokiufr  np,  ho  suw  a  face  he  never 
forgot — the  face  of  a  boy  about  liis  own  ago,  shaded  by 
locks  of  yellowish  briglit  chestnut  hair^  a  faco  liglited  by 
dark-blue  eyes,  at  tho  thuo  bo  soft,  so  appealing,  so  full  of 
love  and  hol^  purpose,  that  they  had  all  the  power  of  com- 
mand and  wilL  The  i^pirit  of  tho  Jew,  hardened  though  it 
waa  by  days  and  nights  of  suffering,  and  bo  embittered  by 
wrong  that  ita  ure^mas  of  rcvongo  took  in  all  the  worlil, 
molted  under  tho  strangcr^n  look,  and  became  as  a  chihra. 
llo  put  his  lips  to  tho  pitcher,  aui  drank  long  and  dcip. 
Not  a  word  was  ^aid  to  him,  nor  did  he  say  a  word. 

Wlien  tlio  draught  was  finished,  tho  hand  that  had  been 
itsting  upon  the  Ruflerer^s  shoulder  was  placed  upon  his 
head,  and  stayed  thcro  in  tho  dusty  lockH  timo  enough  to 
fii^y  a  blessing ;  tho  stranger  then  rctumod  tlie  pitcher  to 
iti:  place  on  tho  stone,  and,  taking  his  axe  again,  went  back 
to  uabbi  Joseph.  All  eyes  went  with  him^  tho  decurion's 
as  well  as  those  of  the  villagers. 

This  was  tho  end  of  the  scene  at  tho  well  Wlien  tho 
men  bad  drunk,  and  tho  horses,  the  march  was  resumed. 
But  tho  temper  of  the  decurion  was  not  as  it  hail  been ;  ho 
liimself  raisex^l  the  prisoner  from  tho  duet.,  and  helped  him 
on  a  horse  behind  a  soldier.  Tho  Nazarcnca  went  to  their 
houses — among  them  Rabbi  Joseph  and  liis  apprentice 

And  BO,  for  the  first  timo,  Judah  and  tho  son  of  Mary 
met  and  parted. 


BOOK  THIRD. 


"  Cttapt^rn.  .  .  ,  Our  size  of  ewroir, 
Proportion'd  to  our  causc,  must  be  oa  gt«at 
Mm  tb&t  which  makes  It.— 

HtUrr,  UlaiCf  DiovEDna. 

Huw  nowf  Is  be  dosdV 
Diomedm,     Hia  tlonth^a  uiKin  hirn,  but  nut  dead." 

Antony  and  Clco^ra  (acfc  lr.»ac  lJIL)i 


CHAPTER  L 

The  city  of  MiBCTinm  gnvo  namo  to  Iho  promontory 
which  it  crowned,  a  few  miJcs  southwest  of  Naples.  An 
acconnt  of  ruins  is  ull  that  rcmoiuB  of  it  now ;  yet  in  the 
year  of  oar  Lord  24  —  to  which  rt  is  desirable  to  advanco 
the  reader — the  place  was  one  of  the  most  importaDt  on 
Ih©  western  coast  of  Italy,* 

Id  the  year  mentioned,  a  traveller  coming  to  the  promon* 
lory  to  regale  himself  with  the  view  there  offered,  would 
have  monntcd  a  wall,  and,  with  the  city  at  his  back,  looked 
over  the  bay  of  Neapolis,  as  charming  then  as  now ;  and 
then,  as  now,  ho  wonfd  have  seen  the  matchless  aliorc,  tho 
smoking  cone,  the  sky  and  waves  so  softly,  deeply  blue, 
Ischia  hero  and  Capri  yonder;  from  one  to  the  other  and 
back  again,  through  tlie  purpled  air,  his  gaze  would  have 
sported;  at  last — for  the  eves  do  weary  of  the  beautiful  as 
thu  pidate  with  sweota — at  last  it  would  Imvc  dropped  upon 

*  Tho  Boman  goremmcnt,  it  vill  be  rrmembcrcd,  bad  two  harboni 
Id  which  great  flMto  were  constantly  kept—Barcnna  and  Muenum. 
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a  Bpcctoclo  which  tho  modem  touriKt  cannot  see — half  the 
reseire  navy  of  Romo  astir  or  at  anchor  below  him.  Thus 
regarded,  MLscoum  was  a  very  proper  place  for  thrco  mas- 
tej«  to  meet,  and  at  leisure  parcel  the  world  among  tliem. 

In  the  old  time,  moreover,  there  was  a  gateway  in  tho 
wall  at  a  certain  point  fronting  the  sen — au  empty  gate- 
way forming  tho  outlet  of  ft  street  wiiich,  afU;r  the  exit, 
stretched  itself,  in  the  form  of  a  broad  mole,  out  many 
stadia  into  the  wavea 

The  watchman  on  the  wall  above  the  gateway  was  dia- 
tnrbcd,  one  cool  September  morning,  by  a  party  coming 
down  tho  Htrect  in  uoisy  conversation,  Ue  gave  one  look, 
then  settled  into  Lis  drowse  again. 

Tliero  were  twenty  or  thirty  pereons  {n  tho  party,  of 
whom  the  greater  number  were  fifaves  with  torches,  which 
flamed  little  and  smoked  miicli,  leaving  on  the  air  the  per- 
fume of  the  Indian  nard.  The  masters  walked  in  advance 
arm-in-arm.  One  of  them,  onparcntly  fifty  years  old,  slight- 
ly bald,  and  wearing  over  hiK  scant  lockK  a  crown  of  laurel, 
seemed,  from  the  attentions  paid  him,  tho  centad  object  of 
Bomc  ollectionatc  ceremony.  They  all  sported  ample  togas 
of  white  wool  broadly  bordered  with  purple.  A  glance 
had  sufficed  tbo  watchman.  IIo  knew,  witbout  question, 
they  were  of  bigh  rank,  and  escorting  a  friend  to  sbip  af- 
ter a  night  of  festivity.  Further  explanation  will  be  found 
in  the  couverKation  tliey  carried  on. 

•*No,  ray  Quintus,"  said  one,  speaking  to  hira  with  the 
crown,  *^  it  is  ill  of  Fortutio  to  tjiko  thee  from  us  bo  soon. 
Only  yesterday  thou  didst  return  from  the  seas  beyond 
tho  Piliara.  Why,  thou  hast  not  oven  got  back  thy  land 
%«.» 

"  By  Castor  1  if  a  man  may  swear  a  woman^s  oath,"  said 
another,  somewhat  worse  of  wine, "  let  ns  not  lament.  Oor 
Quintus  is  but  going  to  tind  what  he  lost  last  night  Dice 
on  a  rolling  ship  is  not  dice  on  shore-»«h,  Quintus?" 

"  Abuse  not  Fortune  1"  exclaimed  a  third.  "  She  is  not 
blind  or  fickle.  At  Antium,  where  our  Arrius  questions 
her,  she  answers  him  with  nods,  and  at  sea  she  abides  with 
him  holding  tho  rudder.  Slic  takes  him  from  us,butdo08 
she  Dot  always  give  him  back  with  a  new  victory  f  * 
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brolco 


in. 
to  trado 


••  The  Greets  aro  taljincj  liim  away,"  another 
*^  Let  us  abuse  them,  not  the  god&     In  Icamiog 
they  forgot  how  to  fight." 

With  these  words,  the  party  passed  the  gateway,  and 
came  upon  the  mole,  with  the  bay  before  thein  beautiful 
in  the  morning  light.  To  the  veteran  sailor  the  plash  of 
the  waves  was  like  a  greeting.  He  drew  a  long  breath,  as 
if  llie  perfume  of  the  water  wcro  sweeter  than  that  of  the 
Dard,  and  held  Lis  hand  alofU 

♦'My  gifts  were  at  Pneneste, not  Antium  —  and  acol 
Wind  from  the  west.  Tliaoks,  0  Fortune,  my  mother  P' 
he  said,  earnestly. 

The  friends  all  repeated  the  exclamation,  and  the  slaves 
waved  their  torches. 

**  She  comes — yonder  P  ho  continued,  pointing  to  a  gal- 
ley outside  the  mole.  ""WTiat  need  has  a  sailor  for  other 
mistress  ?    Is  your  Lucrcco  more  graceful,  my  Cuius  V 

He  gaznd  at  the  coming  ship,  and  justified  his  pride, 
A  white  sail  was  bent  to  the  low  mast,  and  the  oars  dipped, 
arose,  poised  a  moment,  then  dip]M:d  again,  with  wing-like 
action,  and  in  perfect  time, 

**  Yes,  spare  the  gods,"  ho  said,  soberly,  his  eyes  fixed 
upon  the  vesseL  "  Tliey  send  ua  opporttmitlcs.  Om^  the 
fault  if  we  fail.  And  as  for  the  Greeks,  you  forget,  O  my 
LeutuluB,  the  pirates  I  am  going  to  punish  aro  Greeks, 
One  victory  over  them  is  of  more  account  tluin  a  hundred 
over  the  Africans," 

**  Then  thy  way  is  to  the  ^ean  T 

The  sailor's  eyes  were  full  of  bis  ship, 

••  What  grace,  what  freedom!  A  bird  hath  not  less  care 
for  the  fretting  of  the  waves.  8oe  1"  he  said,  but  almost 
immediately  added, "  Thy  pardon,  my  Lentulus.  I  am  go- 
ing to  the  jEgam^  and  as  my  departure  is  so  near,  I  will 
Ull  the  occasion — only  keep  it  under  the  rose,  I  would 
Dot  that  you  abuse  the  duumvir  when  next  you  meet  him. 
lie  is  my  friend.  The  trade  between  Greece  and  Alcxfiu- 
dria,as  ye  may  have  heard,  is  hardly  inferior  to  that  be- 
tween Alexandria  and  Rome.  The  people  m  that  part  of 
the  world  forgot  to  celebrate  the  CereaIiH,and  Triptolomus 
paid  them  with  a  harvest  not  worth  the  gathering.     At  all 
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CTcntB,  the  trado  is  so  grown  that  it  will  not  hrook  intrrnip- 
tton  a  dAj.      Yo  va^j  also  liavo  heard  of  the  Chcrsooeaan 

riiratoB,  Dcfltcd  ap  in  the  Euxluc,  none  bolder,  by  the 
Ucclin;  I  Yc*Rt4^rtlay  wonj  came  to  Homo  that,  with  a  fleet, 
Ihc^j  had  rowed  down  the  liciKphorus,  sunk  the  gallevB  off 
Byzautium  and  Chalccdon,  swept  tlio  Propontis,  and,  still 
ttnAAtcd,  hnrst  Ihroafth  into  the  i^can.  Tlio  cora-mcr- 
cliniibi  who  have  fihips  ia  the  East  Mediterranean  are 
Irif^htenccL  Tliey  had  audience  with  the  Emperor  liimRelf, 
And  from  Ravenna  there  go  to^lay  a  hundred  galh'ys,  and 
from  Miseniim" — ho  pauHed  as  if  to  pique  the  curiosity  of 
bifl  friemlfl,  and  ended  with  an  emphatic — "one." 

"Happy  QuintusI    Wo  congratulate  thcer 

"Tlic  preferment  forcruimeth  promotion.  We  salnte 
thee  duumvir;  nothing  Icrs." 

"Quiiitus  Arriun,  the  duumvir,  hath  a  better  sound  than 
QuinluB  Arriufl^  the  tribnno." 

In  such  manner  they  showered  him  with  congratoLi- 
tions. 

•^I  am  glnfl  with  tho  rest,*  said  the  bibulous  friend, 
"  very  glad  ;  but  I  must  be  practical,  O  my  duumvir;  and 
not  until  I  know  if  promotion  will  help  thee  to  knowledge 
of  the  tcRsene  will  I  have  an  opinion  as  to  whether  the 
godfl  mean  thee  ill  or  gowl  in  tliia — this  business," 

"Tlinnks,  niuny  th/mkBl"  Arriiis  replied,  speaking  to 
them  collectively.  "  Had  ye  but  luuteruH,  I  would  nay  ye 
were  iiui^nrs.  Prrpolf  1  will  go  furtlier,  and  show  what 
nin^iter  diviners  ye  are  t     See — and  read." 

From  t!io  folds  of  his  toga  he  drew  a  roll  of  paper,  an*! 
paHjuetl  it  to  them,  sjiying,  •' Received  while  at  tabic  Inst 
ni^rht  from — Sejanus," 

The  name  was  already  a  groat  ono  in  the  Roman  world ; 
greut,  and  not  so  infamous  as  it  afterwards  became. 

" Seianna  P  the}'  exclaimed,  with  one  voice,  closing  in  to 
read  wtiat  the  ntinistcr  had  written. 


"  Si^nuB  to  C.  Otcitius  Jiufw,  Dmtmvir. 

''Viau%,  XIX  Kat.  Sept. 

Cu^Mr  lintli  (^ood  report  of  Qulntud  Arriun,  the  tribune.  In  par 
lloiilnr  he  lintli  tieiinl  of  hU  valor,  manifrtitL'tl  in  lht>  wcfiLcrn  fleori;  in< 

mull  thut  ii  la  but  will  llut  ilie  soiil  i^uinlua  be  InUiiferred  lui)(iuifc> 
1^  to  Uie  £ul. 
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**It  U  our  CkijMr'a  will,  further,  llial  you  cause  a  hundred  triremcf!, 
of  tltc  first  oUiitii,  and   fuU   ap|>oiiiUnuiit,  to    be  despatched   without 
•AiiMj  Mgidiut  Uto  piRitca  wLo  have  apptiircd  in  tlio  J^gcaiXf  and  that 
nintUB  be  sent  tu  command  iho  H<xt  bo  despatduni. 
"Detidls  are  thioe,  wj  (:a-citiit3. 

"Tho  Qccessitj  ia  iirgvnU  aa  Uiuu  wilt  be  advlsod  by  the  reports  co- 
clo«ed  lor  tbj  perusal  and  the  iuformatioa  of  the  said  Quintua. 

••SajAMoa" 

Arrias  gave  little  heed  to  tlio  reading.  As  the  sLip 
drew  more  plmnly  out  of  the  perspoctiro,  she  became  moro 
and  more  an  attraction  to  Lim.  The  look  with  whicb  bo 
watched  her  was  tliat  of  an  enthusiast.  At  length  bo 
iooaed  the  loosened  folds  of  his  toga  in  the  air ;  In  reply 
to  the  signal,  over  the  aptu^tre,  or  ffin-Uko  fixture  at  tlio 
stern  of  the  vessel^  a  scarlet  flag  was  displayed;  whilo 
several  sailors  appeared  npon  tho  bulwarks,  and  swung 
themselves  hand  over  luind  ur>  the  ropes  t^tlic  antennn^ot 
yard,  and  farlcd  tho  saiL  Tlie  bow  was  put  ronnd^and 
the  time  of  tlio  ours  increased  one  half;  bo  ttmt  at  racing 
speed  she  bore  down  directly  towards  lii:n  and  his  friends. 
lie  observed  the  mana'ovring  with  a  perceptible  brighten- 
ing of  the  eyes.  Iler  in.stjuit  answer  to  the  rucMtir,  and 
the  steadiness  with  which  she  kept  her  course,  were  espo-, 
cially  noticeable  as  virtues  to  be  relied  npon  in  action. 

**  liy  the  NympLm  T'  said  one  of  the  friends,  giving  back 
the  roll, "  wo  may  not  longer  say  our  friend  will  be  great; 
lie  ia  already  great.     Our  love  will  now  have  fmnotis  things  i 
to  feed  upon.     What  moro  hast  thou  for  us  ?'* 

"  Nothing  more,"  Arrius  replied.  "  What  ye  bavo  of 
the  affair  is  by  this  time  old  news  in  Home,  especially  bo> 
tween  the  palace  and  the  Forum.  The  duumvir  is  discreet; 
what  I  am  to  do,  where  go  to  find  my  fleet,  ho  will  tell  on 
the  ship,  where  a  sealed  package  is  waiting  me.  If,  how 
ever,  ye  have  ofterings  for  any  of  the  altars  to-day,  pray 
tho  gods  for  a  friend  plying  oar  and  sail  somewhere  in  tho 
■direction  of  Sicily.  But  8ue  is  here, and  M'ill  come  to,*^  ho 
said,  reverting  to  tho  vessel.  "  I  have  interest  in  her  mas- 
ters; they  will  sail  and  H^ht  with  inr.  It  is  not  an  easy 
thing  to  lay  ship  side  on  a  shoru  Uko  this :  00  lut  Ua  judgo 
their  training  and  skill.** 

M  WLat|  is  she  now  to  thee  f* 
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"  I  never  saw  her  bcforo ;  and,  as  yety  I  know  not  if  8h« 
will  bring  mc  one  ac(]DaiDUuicc.** 

"  la  that  well  I" 

"It  nmttorH  but  littlo.  \Vc  of  the  sea  como  to  know 
each  oilier  quickly ;  our  loves,  like  our  hates,  arc  bom  of 
auddou  daugors." 

Tho  voksgI  waaof  tho  class  called  navra  libumiea — loi 
narrow,  low  in  the  watcr^  and  uio<lcllcd  for  spcod  and  qui* 
mantuuvro.  The  bow  wan  heauliful.  A  jot  of  water  Himn' 
from  its  foot  fts  she  came  on,  sprinkling  all  the  prow,  which 
rose  in  graceful  curvature  twice  a  niau's  statuio  above  tho 
plane  of  tho  deck.  Upon  tho  bending  of  tho  sidoa  wore 
tgurea  of  Tritons  blowing  shells.  Below  tho  bow,  fixed 
to  the  keel,  and  projecting  forward  under  the  water-lino, 
was  the  rostruMt  or  beak,  a  device  of  solid  wood,  rein* 
forced  and  armed  with  iron,  in  action  used  as  a  ram.  A 
stout  moulding  extended  from  tho  bow  the  full  length  of 
tho  hhip*8  sideH,  defining  tho  bulwarks,  which  were  tasi 
fully  crenelated;  below  the  moulding,  in  three  rows, each 
covered  with  a  cap  or  shield  of  bnll-hidc,  were  the  holes  in 
which  the  oars  were  worked  —  sixty  on  tho  right,  sixty  on 
tho  lefL  In  further  omnmentrition,  caducei  loaned  against 
tho  lofty  prow.  Two  immense  roi>es  passing  across  tho  bow 
marked  tho  number  of  anchors  stowed  on  the  forcdecL 

Tlic  simplicity  of  the  upper  works  declared  the  oars  thej 
chief  dependence  of  tho  crow,  A  mast,  sot  a  little  forward' 
of  midship,  was  held  by  foro  and  back  stays  and  shrouds 
fixed  to  rings  on  the  inner  side  of  the  bulwHrks.  Tljo 
tackle  was  that  required  for  the  management  of  one  great 
B(|naro  sail  and  tho  yard  to  which  it  was  hung.  Above  tho 
bulwarks  the  deck  was  visible, 

Save  tho  sailors  who  had  reefed  the  sail,  and  yet  lingered 
on  the  yard,  but  one  man  was  to  be  seen  by  the  party  on 
the  mole,  and  he  atood  by  tho  prow  hulmcted  and  with  • 
alii(!M. 

The  hundred  and  twenty  oaken  blades,  kept  whito  and 
shining  by  pumice  and  the  constant  wash  of  the  waves, 
rose  and  fell  as  if  operated  by  the  siime  hand,  and  drove 
tho  galley  forward  with  a  speed  rivalliug  that  of  a  mudurn 
ateamor. 
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So  rapidly,  and  appnrentlj  bo  nwhly,  did  Bhc  como  that 
tho  laudsiuon  of  tLc  tribune's  party  were  alurracd.  Sud- 
denly lliQ  man  by  the  prow  raised  his  hand  witli  a  pccnl- 
iar  gesture;  whereupon  all  the  oars  tlcw  up,  poised  a  mo* 
niCDt  iu  the  air,  then  fell  Htmight  down.  The  wator  hoilcd 
and  bubbled  about  Uicni ;  the  galley  shook  in  every  timber, 
nod  stopped  as  if  scared.  Another  ^vstitre  of  the  lunid, 
and  again  the  oars  arose,  feathered,  and  fell ;  but  thin  time 
those  on  the  right,  droppinj^  towards  the  Htern,  pushed  for* 
wiird ;  while  those  oti  the  left,  dropping;  t^nvards  the  bow, 
pulled  baekwards.  Three  times  the  oam  thus  pusliud  and 
palled  against  each  other.  Round  to  the  right  the  Mp 
Bwun;^  as  upoD  a  pivot;  then,  caught  by  the  wind,  she 
settled  gently  broadside  to  the  mole. 

The  movement  brought  the  stem  to  %icw,  witli  all  its 
gamituTL — Tritons  like  those  at  the  bow ;  namo  in  large 
raised  letters ;  the  rudder  at  the  side ;  the  elevated  plat- 
form upon  wliich  tho  hclnisman  sat,  a  stately  tit;urc  in  full 
armor,  his  hand  ujion  the  rudder-rope;  and  the  apluttrt, 
high,  gilt,  carved,  and  bent  over  tUo  hcUnsman  like  a  great 
runcinate  leaf. 

In  tho  midst  of  the  rounding-to,  a  trumpet  was  blown 
brief  and  shrill,  and  from  the  hatchways  out  poured  tho 
mariues,  all  in  superb  equipment,  bnizcn  helms,  burnished 
Bliiel'ls  and  javelins,  AVliile  the  fighting-men  thus  went 
to  quarters  as  for  action,  tho  sailors  proper  climbed  the 
ahrouda  and  perched  themselves  along  the  yaid.  The  of- 
ficers and  musieiaus  took  their  posts.  There  was  no  shout- 
ing or  needless  noise,  "When  the  oars  touohed  the  mole, 
a  bridge  was  sent  out  from  the  helmsman^s  deck.  Then 
the  tribuue  turned  to  bis  party  and  said,  with  a  gravity  be 
had  not  before  shown : 

**  Duty  now,  O  my  friends." 

lie  took  tho  chaplet  from  his  Lead  and  gave  it  to  the 
dice-player. 

"  Take  thou  the  myrtle,  O  favorite  of  the  tessene !"  ho 
said.  "  If  I  return,  1  will  seek  my  s<'stertii  again;  if  I  am 
not  victor,!  will  not  return.    Hang  the  crown  in  thy  atrium." 

To  the  comjmny  lie  open'  d  his  arms,  and  they  came  one 
by  ono  and  received  his  parting  embnice. 


^^ 
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"  Tlic  godfl  go  with  theo,  0  Quiotus  f*  they  Raid. 

"  Fftrewoli,"  ho  replied, 

To  tho  Blaves  w&viug  their  torchea  ha  waved  hin  hand; 
then  ho  tarnod  to  tho  waiting  Bhin,  beautiful  with  ordered 
ranka  aod  crested  hehiis,  and  ahieldB  aod  javcliua.  As  he 
stepped  upuu  the  bridge,  the  truuipeta  Buunded,  and  over 
the  nplustre  roBO  tho  vcxUlum  purpufcuti^  or  pouuaut  of  • 
(Xfuiiiuuidur  ol  A  iiuct» 


CnAPTER  IL 


J 


Tm  trtbnno,  Btandiug  upon  the  bclmRman's  decic  with 
tho  order  of  tho  duuuivir  opou  iQ  his  baud,  spoko  to  the 
chief  of  tho  rowors.* 

"  Whut  force  bast  tliou  V 

'*  Of  oarBiucn,  two  buudrcd  aod  llf  t^-two ;  ten  saperniiii 
mcraries." 

"  Making  reliefs  of—** 

"Eighty-four." 

«<  And  thy  habit!** 

**  It  bttB  been  to  twVc  oft  and  pot  on  every  two  hours.*' 

Tlie  Iribniio  !iinw;d  a  TiiomenU 

**Tiie  diviniou  in  hard,  and  I  will  reform  tt^bat  not  BOW. 
The  oars  may  »ot  rest  day  or  night.'* 

Thca  to  the  Htiiling-inastor  be  said, 

"Tiie  wiud  ia  fair.     Ix:t  the  wul  help  the  oara.** 

Wlicn  the  two  thus  addrcsKod  were  gone,  bo  turned  to 
the  chief  pilot.f 

"  What  service  bast  thou  had  f* 

"  Two-and-tbirty  years." 

**  In  what  Beas  chiefly  f* 

**  Between  our  Rome  and  the  East."  • 

"  TliOu  art  the  man  I  would  havo  ebosen.* 

Tlie  tribune  looked  at  bis  orders  again, 

"  Past  tho  CmniM>nclIan  cape,  iho  course  will  bo  to  Me* 
aiua.     Beyoud  that,  follow  tho  bond  of  thu  Catabriau  fthore 


I 
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CttUcU  rwcivr, 


BEN.0UB    A  TALE  OF  THE  CHRIST. 


130 


till  Molito  is  on  thy  loft^  then —  Knowest  tLoa  tiio  stars 
that  govern  in  the  loniau  SeaF* 

•*  I  know  them  welL" 

"Then  from  McHto  coarse  eastward  for  Cythcrn.  The 
go<U  willing,  I  will  not  anchor  until  in  the  Bay  of  Anto- 
mona.    The  doty  is  urgent     I  rely  npon  thee. 

A  prudent  man  was  Anius — prudent,  and  of  the  class 
which,  while  enriching  the  altars  at  IVoMiestc  ami  Antium, 
waa  of  opinion,  nevertheless,  that  the  favor  of  the  blind 
goddess  depended  more  upon  the  voUiry's  cJire  and  jmig- 
ment  than  unon  his  gifts  and  vows.  All  night  as  master 
of  the  feast  ho  had  s;it  at  table  drinking  and  playing;  yet 
the  odor  of  the  sea  returned  him  to  the  mood  of  the  saiUfr, 
and  he  would  not  rest  until  he  know  his  ship.  Enowleilj^o 
leaves  no  room  for  chances.  Ilavin^  Itcgim  with  the  chief 
of  the  rowers,  the  sailing -master,  and  the  pilot,  in  company 
with  die  olber  officers — the  commander  of  the  marines,  tho 
keeper  of  the  stores,  the  master  of  the  machines,  the  over- 
seer of  the  kiU*hcn  or  fires — he  twissed  through  the  several 
quarters.  Nothing  escaped  his  inspection.  "^Tien  he  was 
Inroagh,  of  tho  community  crowded  within  the  narrow 
walls  ho  alone  knew  perfectly  all  there  was  of  material 
pre|>anition  for  tho  voyage  and  its  possible  incidents ;  and, 
finding  the  preparation  complete,  there  was  left  him  hut 
one  thing  further — thorough  knowledge  of  the  personnel 
of  his  command.  As  this  was  the  most  delicate  and  diffi- 
cult part  of  his  task,  ret^uiring  much  time,  he  set  about  it 
bis  own  way. 

At  Doon  that  day  the  galley  was  8kimmin<r  the  sea  off 
Picstam,  The  wind  was  vet  from  tho  west,  filling  the  eail 
to  tho  master's  content  Tlie  watches  had  been  estabhshcd* 
Ou  the  foredeck  the  altar  had  been  set  and  sprinkled  with 
wit  and  barley,  and  before  it  tho  tribune  had  oftored  sol- 

D  praycre  to  Jove  and  to  Neptune  and  all  the  Oceunidie, 
and,  with  tows,  poured  the  wiuo  and  burned  the  incense. 
And  now,  the  better  to  study  his  men,  ho  was  seated  in  the 
great  cabin,  ft  veiy  martial  figure. 

Tlic  cabin,  at  should  be  stated,  was  the  central  compart- 
nient  of  tlio  galley,  in  extent  qnite  sixty-five  by  tliirty  feet, 
aad  bghtcd  by  tliroc  broad  hatchways.    A  row  of  stan- 
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cliions  ran  from  end  lo  end,  siij»porlin^  iLo  roof,  and  nctf 
the  ccntro  tho  tnast  was  visiUlCf  all  hriKtling  with  axes  and 
fipears  and  javelins.  To  each  hatx^liway  there  Kcro  doublo 
Ktairs  dcscuudiiip  rigbt  and  left,  with  a  pivotal  armngvment 
lit  the  top  to  allow  the  lower  cnda  to  bo  hiudied  to  tho 
ceiling;  and,  as  these  wore  now  raised,  the  cotDpartmeDt 
Imd  tho  appoamncc  of  a  8kyli^lite<l  hall. 

The  reader  will  nnderstand  readily  that  this  was  tho 
heurt  of  the  ship,  tlie  home  of  all  nuoard — eatinp^-room, 
sleeping-K'Iminber,  field  of  exercise,  lounging-plnce  off  dnty 
— usi'S  made  possible  by  the  laws  whieh  reduced  life  there 
to  minute  detailu  and  a  routine  relentless  as  death. 

At  the  after-end  of  the  cabin  there  was  a  platform, reached 
by  Bcvend  steps.  Upon  it  tlio  chief  of  the  rowers  eat; 
in  front  of  him  a  sounding-table,  npon  which,  with  a  gavel, 
he  beat  tiiiio  for  the  oarsmen ;  at  tiis  right  a  clepsydra,  or 
waler-elock,  to  measure  tho  reliefs  and  watches.  Above 
him,  on  a  higher  platform,  well  guarded  by  gilded  railing, 
tho  tribuno  hud  his  quarters,  overlooking  cver^'tliing,  and 
furnished  with  a  couch,  a  table,  and  a  cathedra^  or  chair, 
cushioned,  and  with  arms  and  high  back — articles  which 
tLc  imperial  dis]H-nstitiou  permitted  of  the  utmost  elegance 

Tlius  at  case,  lounging  in  the  great  cliatr,  swaying  with 
tho  DiotioD  of  tlio  vessel,  tho  niilitiry  cloak  half  draping 
his  tunic,  sword  in  belt,  Arrius  kept  watchful  eyo  over  his 
comnjund,  and  waa  as  closely  watched  by  them.  Do  tJiw 
critictdly  everything  in  view,  but  dwelt  longest  upon  tho 
rowers.  The  reader  would  doiibtless  have  done  the  sjutic ; 
only  he  would  have  Wked  with  much  sym^mthy,  while,  as 
is  tho  habit  with  nmslers,  the  tribune's  mind  ran  forward 
of  what  ho  saw,  inquiring  for  resulla. 

Tiio  w|n'etaclc  was  Mintple  enough  of  itself.  Along  tho 
tfides  of  the  cabin,  fixed  to  the  ship's  timbers,  were  what  at 
first  appeared  to  be  three  rows  of  benches;  a  closer  view, 
however,  showed  them  a  succession  of  rising  banks,  in  each 
of  which  tho  second  bench  waa  behind  and  above  the  first 
one,  and  tho  tliird  above  and  behind  the  second.  To  uc- 
comraoi^nto  tho  sixty  rowers  on  a  nide,  tito  Bjtaco  devoted 
to  them  permitted  nineteen  banks  Bcparated  by  inlenulH 
^  wc  yard,  with  a  twentieth  bank  divided  !»o  that  wlml 
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would  bare  been  its  uppor  seat  or  bench  was  directly  above 
the  lower  seat  of  tho  tirst  baok.  Tho  aiTan^ement  gave 
each  rower  when  at  work  ample  room,  if  bo  timed  his 
movemeuts  with  those  of  his  associates,  the  priuciple  being 
that  of  soldiers  marching  with  cadcnced  step  in  close  order. 
The  arrangement  also  allowed  a  mullipLicatiou  of  banks, 
limited  only  by  the  length  of  tbe  galley. 

As  to  the  rowers,  those  niion  the  first  and  second  benches 
sat,  while  those  upon  the  third,  Laving  longer  ohts  to  work, 
were  suffered  to  Btan<L  The  oars  were  loaded  with  lead  in 
the  handles,  and  nciir  tho  point  of  bulauco  hung  to  pliublo 
ihongs,mnkingpossiblc  the  delicate  toucb  called  feathering, 
but,  at  the  same  time,  increasing  ibe  need  of  skill,  since 
on  eccentric  wave  might  at  any  moment  catch  a  heedless 
fellow  and  hurl  him  from  his  scnL  Each  oar-bole  was  a 
vent  through  which  the  laborer  opposite  it  had  his  plenty 
of  sweet  air.  Light  streamed  down  upon  him  from  tho 
grating  which  formed  the  floor  of  tho  passage  between  the 
deck  and  tho  bulwark  over  his  head.  In  some  respects, 
therefore,  the  condition  of  the  men  might  have  been  much 
worse.  Still,  it  must  not  bo  imagined  that  there  was  any 
pleasantness  in  their  lives.  Commontcation  between  them 
was  not  allowed.  Day  after  day  they  filled  their  places 
without  speech ;  in  hours  of  labor  they  could  not  see  each 
other's  faces ;  their  short  respites  were  given  to  sleep  and 
the  snatching  of  food.  They  never  laughed ;  no  one  ever 
heard  one  of  them  sing.  What  is  the  nsc  of  tongues  when 
a  sigh  or  a  groan  will  tell  all  men  feel  while,  perforce,  they 
tliink  in  silence?  Existeucc  with  the  poor  wrek'hes  was 
hke  a  stream  under  ground  Bwecping  slowly,  laboriously 
on  to  its  outlet,  wherever  tlmt  might  chance  to  be. 

0  Sou  of  Mary  I  The  sword  has  now  a  heart — and  thine 
the  glory!  So  now;  but,  in  the  days  of  which  we  are 
writing,  for  captivity  there  was  drudgery  on  walls,  and  in 
the  streets  and  mines,  and  tho  galleys  botli  of  war  and  com- 
merce were  insatiable.  When  Druilius  won  the  first  sea- 
fight  for  bis  country,  Romans  plied  the  oars,  and  the  glory 
was  to  the  rower  not  less  than  the  marine.  These  benches 
which  now  wo  arc  trj'ing  to  see  as  they  were  testified  to 
tho  change  come  with  conquest,  and  iliustratcd  both  the 
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wliicli,  besides  flddroasing  itsolf  to  tho  tribuncV  thcorj. 
BtiiiiulHtcd  l>oth  his  curiuKJty  nnd  pcnoral  interest. 

Very  ROOD  he  found  liimsolf  wailing  to  catch  a  view  of 
tho  nikn's  foce  in  full.  Tbc  head  was  shapely,  and  balanced 
uj>un  a  neck  brood  at  tho  l>a.sc,  bat  of  cxcocdinji^  pliancy 
nnd  grace.  Tho  features  in  profile  were  of  Oricntul  out- 
line, and  of  tluit  delicacy  of  expression  which  has  always 
been  thought  a  sign  of  blowl  and  scnBitive  spirit.  With 
these  observations,  tho  tribuno^s  interest  in  tho  sobject 
deepened. 

*'  By  tho  gods,"  he  said  to  himself, "  the  fellow  impresset 
luo !     lie  promises  well     I  will  know  more  of  hiui. 

Directly  tho  tribune  caiijirht  tho  view  ho  wished — the 
rower  turned  and  looked  at  him. 

"  A  Jew  I  and  a  boy  1" 

Under  the  gazo  then  fixed  steadily  upon  him,  tho  Urge 
eyes  of  the  elavc  grew  hirger — tho  blood  surged  to  his  very 
bi-ows — the  blade  lingered  in  his  hands.  But  inBtuntly, 
with  an  angry  crash,  down  fell  iho  gavel  of  tho  horUtor, 
Tho  rower  started,  withdrew  his  face  from  tho  inquiaitor, 
and,  as  if  personalty  ch  iddun,  dropped  the  car  half  feathered 
When  ho  glanced  again  at  tbo  tribune,  he  was  vastly  more 
astonished — ho  was  met  with  a  kindly  smile. 

Meantime  tho  galley  entered  tho  Straits  of  Messina,  and, 
skimming  past  tho  city  of  t  hat  name,  w  as  after  a  while  turned 
eastward,  leaving  the  cloud  over  JEina  in  the  sky  asiorn. 

Often  as  Arrius  returned  to  his  platform  in  tho  cabin  Le 
returned  l^j  study  iho  rowiT,  and  he  kept  saying  to  himself, 
'*Tho  follow  hath  a  spirit.  A  Jew  is  not  a  l^bariAo.  I 
wili  know  luoro  of  him.** 


CHAPTER  IIL 

Thk  fourth  day  out,  and  tho  Atttrastp—^i  tho  galley  was 
named — speeding  thruugb  tho  Ionian  SoOi  Tho  sky  was 
clear,  and  tho  wind  blow  as  if  bearing  tho  good-wlU  of  all 
the  gods. 

An  it  was  poBsiblo  to  overtake  the  fleet  before  reaching 
tho  bay  east  of  tho  ihluud  of  Cy  thera,  designated  for  aumv 
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W!i^»  Arrius,  Bomowbat  impatient,  spent  much  time  on 
drrok.  lie  took  note  dilicjcntly  of  mulU'rs  pertaining  to  his 
ship,  and  as  a  rule  was  well  pleased.  In  the  cabin,  swinging 
In  tbo  ;^cat  ciiair,  his  thought  continoally  revcrtod  to  the 
lower  on  nambcr  sixty. 

**  Knowcst  thou  the  man  just  como  from  yon  boncb  f 
he  at  length  asked  of  tho  bortator. 

A  relief  was  going  on  at  tbc  moment 

'*  From  number  sixty  ?"  returned  Uio  chicL 

"Yes." 

Tho  chief  looked  sharply  at  the  rower  then  going  forward. 

"  As  thoa  knowcst,"  ho  replied,  "  the  ship  is  but  a  month 
from  the  maker*s  hand,  and  the  men  are  as  new  to  me  as 
the  ship." 

'*He  is  a  Jew,"  Arrius  remarked,  thoughtfully. 

"Tho  noblo  Quintus  is  sbrewiL" 

"  Tie  is  very  young,"  Arriua  continncd 

<*  But  our  best  rower,"  said  tho  other.  **  I  have  •eea 
his  oar  bend  nhnost  to  breaking." 

"Of  what  disposition  is  hcf' 

**  lie  is  obedient ;  farther  I  know  DOt^  Once  be  made 
Fcquest  of  me." 

"For  what r 

"He  wished  mo  to  change  him  altemately  ^m  the 
right  to  the  left." 

"  Did  he  give  a  reason  f" 

**  lie  Iiad  observed  that  tho  men  who  are  confined  to 
one  side  become  misshapen.  Do  also  said  that  some  day  of 
Btonn  or  battle  there  might  be  sudden  need  to  change  himv 
and  he  might  then  bo  nnscrviceable." 

"  Perpol !  The  idea  is  new.  What  else  hast  thou  oh 
served  of  him  f 

"  He  Is  cleanly  above  his  companions." 

"In  that  he  is  Roman,"  said  Arrius,  approvingly. 
"  Have  von  nothing  of  his  history  f ' 

••Not  a  word." 

The  tribune  reflected  awhile,  and  turned  to  go  to  hia 
own  scaL 

^  If  1  should  be  on  deck  when  his  time  is  up,**  he  paosed 
to  ^y,  '"Bund  him  to  me.     Let  him  como  alone." 
10 
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Ahotit  (wo  lioiirn  Tfitor  Arrinii  Blood  mi(kT  the  apTnstre 
of  iho  jr't"*'y  \  J»  ll'<i  tnoofl  of  fine  who,  Bcciiijj  himself  car- 
ried iTwiftI)'  totriirlH  An  (ivcnt  of  mighty  irni»ort,  has  Dottiing 
to  do  hut  wjiit- — the  m«o«l  in  which  philosophy  vcate  an 
evcn-niitMh'd  niHti  with  Ihu  utmost  calm,  and  is  ever  so 
•irr\'-tr'i<iil)In.  llii;  pilot  Hut  with  a  liand  npon  tho  ropo  hy 
wliirh  tho  niiMi^r  pruMh^s,  ono  on  cftch  Hide  of  tho  vessel, 
wrrn  innnrifrciL  la  tho  uhadc  of  tho  sail  Romc  sailors  lay 
aMtorp,  iind  lip  on  ihu  ystfl  thoro  was  a  loolcout.  LiftiDfr 
h\»  cy<»ri  from  llin  nohiriiiio  &ot  under  the  aplustro  for  refer- 
pnc«  In  kut;pin;f  tho  course,  Arrius  beheld  the  rower  ap- 
pronrhirijf. 

**The  chii'f  caHod  Ihoo  the  noWo  Arrins,  and  said  it  waa 
thy  will  that  I  should  8eek  thee  hero,     1  have  corao." 

Arriu.H  wirveyud  tho  fi^furo,  tall,  sincwj,  glistening  in  tho 
Viin,  mid  tiiiLiMl  hy  tho  rich  red  bhMxl  within — Kun'eyed  it 
admiringly,  and  witli  a  lhou;;ht  of  the  arena ;  yet  the  man- 
ner wiui  not  without  effect  upon  him:  there  was  in  the 
voire  a  flugK*^wtion  of  life  at  Icuat  partly  wpont  under  Tcfin- 
In^  induonceH;  tho  ey(*s  wero  clear  and  open,  and  raoro 
curtoutt  than  dclhuit  To  the  shrewd,  demanding,  muster- 
fill  ghinco  hont  upon  it,  the  face  gave  back  nothing  to 
mar  its  youUiful  comelinvMN — nothing  of  accusation  or  sul- 
lonnoia  or  menace,  only  the  signs  which  a  great  sorrow 
long  borne  imprints,  as  time  tncllowa  tho  surface  of  pict- 
nviML     111  tucit  ackiiowIiMlgmeut  of  tho  eftvct,  the  lloman 

rico  as  an  older  man  to  a  yonngcr,  not  as  a  master  to  • 
0. 

•*Tho  bortator  tells  me  thou  art  his  best  rower." 

"The  horUitor  la  very  kind,"  tho  rower  answered. 

'*I1aat  thou  seen  mach  service  f 

"  About  tlirco  yoara." 

"Atthooar*?'^ 

**  I  caimot  recall  a  day  of  rest  from  them.* 

**  Tho  labor  is  harti ;  few  men  bear  h  a  year  witboot 
breaking,  and  thou — tlu^u  art  but  a  boy." 

*'The  noble  ArriUR  forgets  that  tho  sjtirit  hath  mnch  to 
do  with  endurance.  By  it«  help  tho  wchk  sometimes  tfarW% 
when  llic  siroug  perish." 

**  FVoiu  xhsj  iipMobt  thoa  art  a  Jew.* 


4 


1 


BDTHUS'   A.  TALE  OF  THE  CHRIST. 


147 


I 


Ify  «Bce8toTS  further  back  than  tho  first  Romaa  were 
Hebrews." 

**  The  Btabbom  pride  of  thj  race  is  not  lost  in  thee,'* 
said  Arrius,  obscmng  a  flush  upon  tho  rower's  faca 

"  PrUle  IB  Dover  so  loud  aa  when  in  chains.** 

**  AVbat  cause  bast  thou  for  pride  f 

•■That  lama  Jew." 

Arriiis  smiJcd. 

**  I  have  not  been  to  Jcmsalcm,**  he  aald ;  '^bni  I  hava 
buiurd  of  its  princes.  1  knew  one  of  them.  He  was  a 
BOtfrchanL,  ana  eailed  tho  seas.  lie  was  fit  to  ha,vo  been 
%  king.    Of  what  deg:rce  art  thon  T 

^  1  must  answer  tbco  from  the  bench  of  a  galley.  I  am 
of  tho  dc'grco  of  slaves.  My  father  was  a  prfnoc  of  Jomsv 
km,  and,  as  a  merchant,  bo  fniihd  the  seas,  lie  was  known 
and  honored  in  tho  gucfit-chamber  of  tho  great  Aogustua.** 

-Uianamef 

**  Iihamarr  of  the  faoase  of  Eur.* 

Tlie  tribune  raised  his  hand  in  astonishment 

**  A  Bon  of  Ilur— thoQ  f 

After  a  silence,  bo  asked, 

**  \p\liat  bronght  thee  here  f 

Ju<]uh  lowered  bis  hcad^  and  bis  breast  labored  bard. 
When  his  feelings  were  sufficiently  mastered^  be  looked 
the  tribune  in  the  face,  and  answered, 

**  I  was  oocnscd  of  attempting  to  assassinate  Valcrina 
Chratns,  the  procurator.** 

*•  Tbon  r  cried  Arrins,  yet  more  amazed,  and  retreating 
a  stepi  "Thon  that  assassin  t  All  Uome  nuig  with  tho 
•tory.     It  ciime  to  my  chip  in  the  river  by  Lo<liuuiiu" 

Tlie  two  regarded  each  otlior  silently. 

•*  I  thought  the  family  of  Eur  blotted  from  the  eartli,'* 
said  ArriuB,  speaking  first. 

A  flood  of  tender  recollections  carried  tho  yonng  man's 
pride  away ;  tears  shone  upon  his  cheeks. 

•*  Motlier — mother  I  And  my  Httlo  Tirzah  1  Where  are 
they  f  O  tribune,  noble  tribnnc,  if  thou  knowcst  ntiything 
of  them** — he  clasped  his  hands  m  appeal — **teU  ma  all 
thon  knowest  Tell  rae  if  they  are  living — if  living,  where 
&r«  they  t  and  in  what  condition  I    Ob,  1  pray  thou,  tell  me  V^ 
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Ho  drew  nearer  ArriuH,  bo  near  that  Lis  liundfl  toucLcc 
the  cloak  where  it  dropped  froiu  the  luttor^H  fuMed  utiuh. 

"  The  horrible  da^  is  throo  jreara  gotic"  im  continued — 
"three  years,  O  tribune,  and  every  nonr  a  whole  lifetime 
of  misery — a  lifetime  in  a  bottomless  pit  with  death*  and 
no  relief  but  in  labor — and  in  all  that  time  not  a  word  from 
any  one,  not  a  whiMper,  Oh,  if,  iu  being  forgutteu,  wo 
could  only  forget  1  If  ouly  I  could  hide  from  thai  Kceno — 
my  Hisber  torn  from  me,  my  mother's  last  look  1  I  have 
felt  the  plagno*8  breath,  and  the  shock  of  ehips  in  battle; 
I  have  heard  the  tempest  biuhin^v  the  sea,  and  lau^hudf 
thouji^h  others  prayed :  death  would  have  been  u  riddance. 
Bond  the  oar — ^)'eH,lu  the  htniin  of  mii^hty  effort  trying  to 
escape  the  liaiiiilinju^  uf  what  that  day  urcurred.  Think 
vliat  little  will  help  mo.  Tell  mo  they  are  dead,  if  no  more, 
for  happy  they  cannot  be  while  I  am  lost  I  have  heard 
them  cjill  me  in  the  night;  I  have  seen  them  on  the  water 
w&lkinj^.  Oh,  never  aiivthin^  so  true  an  my  mother^a  love  I 
And  ITnuih — her  breath  was  as  the  breath  of  white  liliea 
She  was  the  yotin^est  branch  of  tlic  palm — so  fresh,  ho 
tender,  so  graceful,  so  beautiful  1  She  made  my  day  all 
morning.  She  camo  and  went  in  muaic  And  mine  was 
the  hand  that  kid  them  low  I    I—" 

"  DoKt  thon  admit  thy  guilt  T*  asked  Arrius,  stcmly. 

The  change  that  camo  upon  Ben-llur  was  wonderful  to 
sec,  it  waa  so  instant  and  extreme.  The  voice  sliarpencd; 
the  hands  arose  tightrclenched ;  every  fibre  thrilled ;  hla 
eyes  infiamed. 

"  Thou  hast  hoard  of  the  God  of  my  fathers,"  ho  said ; 
"of  the  infinite  Jehovah.  By  his  truth  and  alniightinesB, 
and  hy  the  love  with  which  ho  hath  followed  larael  from 
the  beginning,  I  swear  I  am  innocent  T* 

llie  tribune  was  mnch  moved. 

"  0  noble  Roman  I"  continued  Ben-Hur,  '*  give  me  a 
little  faith,  and,  into  my  daikness^  deeper  darkening  every 
day,  send  a  liglit  1" 

Arrius  turned  away,  and  walked  the  deck. 

"  Didst  thou  not  have  a  trial  T'  ho  aaked,  stopping  Bad* 
denly. 

-Nor 
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The  Roman  nused  his  Lead.  surpriRcd. 

"  No  trial — no  witnesBcs  t    Who  passed  jodgment  upon 

Romans,  it  shonld  be  rcmomhered,  were  at  no  time  nnch 
lovers  of  the  law  and  its  forms  as  in  the  ages  of  their  de- 
caj. 

"  They  hound  me  with  cords,  and  dragged  mo  to  a  vault 
in  tbo  Tower.  I  saw  no  ooo.  No  one  8poko  to  me.  Next 
day  soldiers  took  mo  to  the  Boasidc.  I  have  been  a  galloy- 
filavc  ever  since." 

"  What  cculdst  thou  have  proven  f" 

"  1  waa  a  boy,  too  young  to  be  a  conspirator.  Grains 
was  a  stranger  to  me.  If  1  bad  meant  to  kill  him,  that  was 
not  the  time  or  the  place.  ITc  was  ridln/j  in  the  midst  of 
a  legion,  and  it  was  broad  day.  I  could  not  have  escaped, 
1  was  of  a  class  most  friendly  to  Rome.  My  father  bud 
been  distinguished  for  his  services  to  the  emperor.  Wo 
had  a  great  estate  to  lose.  Ruiu  was  certain  to  myself, 
my  mother,  my  sister.  1  had  no  causc  for  malice,  wliilo 
every  consideration — property,  family,  life,  conscience,  the 
Law — to  a  son  of  Israpl  as  tlie  breatli  of  his  nostrils — would 
have  stayed  my  hand,  though  the  foul  Intent  had  been 
ever  50  strong.  I  was  not  mad.  Death  was  ])rcfcrable  to 
shame ;  and,  believe  me,  I  pray,  it  is  so  yet" 

•♦  Wlio  was  with  thee  when  the  blow  was  struck  F 

"  I  was  on  the  house-top — my  father*B  house.  Tirzah 
was  with  me — at  my  side — the  soul  of  gentleness.  To- 
gether we  leaned  over  the  parapet  to  sec  the  legion  pass. 
A  tile  gave  way  under  my  hand,  and  fell  upon  Gratus.  I 
thought  I  had  killed  him.     Ah,  what  horror  1  feltl" 

**  ^Tiere  was  thy  mother  ?'' 

"  In  her  chamber  below." 

"  What  became  of  herf ' 

Ben-Uur  clenched  his  hands,  and  drew  a  hrcath  like  a 
gasp. 

"  I  do  not  know,  I  flaw  them  drag  her  away — that  is 
all  I  know.  Out  of  the  house  they  drove  every  living 
thing,  even  the  dumb  cjittlo,  and  they  scaled  the  gates. 
Tlic  purjiosc  was  that  she  shonld  not  return.  I,  too,  ask 
for  her.    Oh  for  one  word  t    She,  at  least,  waa  innocent 
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I  ran  forgive — but  I  pray  thy  pnnJon,  noble  tribuno!    A! 
bIjivc  like  mo  sliouUl  not  tjilk  of  forgiveness  or  of  revengo, 
I  am  boiiiul  to  an  oar  for  life/* 

Arrius  lifltoncd  inl<*ntly.  He  broujrht  all  Lis  ciporicnco 
with  slaves  to  bis  M.  If  tbu  feeling  eliown  in  this  ill* 
stance  were  asenmcd^tlio  Hi-tin^j  was  perfect;  on  the  other 
band,  if  it  wore  real,  l!»c  Jew's  innocence  might  not  bo 
doubted;  and  if  he  were  innocent,  with  wbut  l*lind  fury 
the  power  had  been  exereist'd !  A  whole  family  blotted 
out  to  atone  an  accident  I    The  thought  shocked  him. 

There  is  no  winer  providence  tlmn  that  our  oecUpationSy 
however  rnde  or  bloody,  cannot  wciir  uh  ont  niorully  ;  that 
Kuch  (jualilies  as  justice  and  tiicrcy,  if  they  really  ihihkchs 
«s,  Continue  to  live  on  under  llurn,  like  flowers  under  iho 
snow.  The  tribune  could  be  inexorable,  else  he  hi«l  not 
1>een  flt  for  the  usages  of  hisciilliu^;  he  could  alHo  be  just; 
And  to  excite  his  sense  of  wrong  was  l<»  put  him  in  Oie  way 
to  right  tht!  wrong.  The  crews  of  the  Hhips  in  wliich  ho 
served  enme  after  a  lime  to  sj»oak  of  liim  hs  the  g<»od  trib- 
une. Shrewd  readers  will  not  want  a  better  definition  of 
his  eliaractcr.  H 

In  this  instance  there  were  many  circumstances  certainly^ 
in  the  vouug  man's  favor,  and  home  to  be  supposed.  l*os- 
Bibly  Arrius  knew  Valerius  Gratus  without  loving  him. 
Possibly  he  had  known  the  elder  Uur,  In  tho  course  of 
his  appeal,  Judah  had  asked  him  of  that;  and,  us  will  be 
noticed,  he  had  made  no  reply. 

For  once  the  tribuno  was  at  Iosb,  and  hesitatod.  Hlfl 
power  was  ample.  lie  was  monarch  of  tho  ship.  His 
preposseBsioDs  all  moved  him  to  mercy.  Ilis  faith  waa 
won.  Yet,  ho  said  to  himwolf,  there  was  no  haste — or, 
rather,  there  was  hast«  to  Cytbera;  tho  best  rower  could 
not  then  be  spared;  he  would  wait;  he  would  learn  more) 
be  would  at  least  bo  sure  this  was  tho  prince  Ben-Ilar, 
and  thai  be  waa  of  a  rigbb  disposition.  Ordinarily, sUves 
were  liars. 

"  It  is  enongb,"  be  said  aloud.    "  Go  back  to  thy  place.* 

Ben-IIur  bowed  ;  looked  once  more  into  tho  uiaBtor*s 
face,  but  Buw  nothing  for  hope.  Ho  turned  away  Blowly^ 
looked  back,  and  aaid« 
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*■  It  ilioa  do8t  tLiuk  of  me  again,  O  tribaoo,  tet  it  not 
be  lost  In  thy  niiu<I  thut  I  prayed  Uiee  ouly  far  vurd  of 
my  people — molLer>  sister." 

llQ  iQuved  oo. 

Arriaa  followed  bim  with  admiring  eyes, 

*^Perpoir^  bo  thought.  "  With  tcachiog,  what  A  man 
for  the  arena  I  What  a  runner  I  Yo  goUst  what  an  ana 
for  the  sword  or  the  cestus  I — Stay  T  ho  said  alouiL 

lloa-ilur  stopped,  aiid  tho  tribune  went  to  Iiim. 

"  If  ihou  wort  free,  what  wonhlst  thou  do  f* 

*^  The  nohlo  Arrios  mocks  uo  F*  Jadali  said,  with  trem- 
bling lips. 

"  No ;  by  the  gods,  no  T 

"  Then  1  will  answer  gladly.  I  would  give  myeelf  to 
duty  the  first  of  life.  I  would  know  uo  other.  1  would 
know  no  rest  untiJ  my  mother  and  Tirzah  were  restored 
to  home.  I  would  give  every  day  and  hour  to  their  hap- 
piness. I  would  wait  upon  them ;  never  a  slave  more 
faithful  They  have  lost  niueh,  but,  by  the  God  of  uiy 
fatbenit  1  would  find  them  more  I" 

The  answer  was  unexpected  by  the  Roman.  For  a  mo- 
meat  he  lont  his  purpose. 

**  I  8f»oke  to  thy  ambition,"  bo  said,  recovering.  "  Jf 
thy  mother  and  sister  were  dead,  or  not  to  bo  found,  what 
wouMst  thou  do  V* 

A  distinct  pallor  overspread  Ben-TTur's  face,  and  ho 
looked  over  the  sea.    There  was  a  struggle  with  somo 

•Dg  feeling ;  when  it  was  conquered^  bo  turned  to  tba 

ibune, 

*•  What  pursuit  would  1  follow  T*  bo  asked. 

"  Ye-O 

"  Tribune,  I  will  tell  thco  truly.  Only  the  night  boforo 
the  dreadful  day  of  which  I  have  spoken,  I  obtainetl  per- 
mission to  ho  a  soldier.  I  am  of  the  sanm  mind  yet ;  and, 
03  in  all  the  earth  there  is  bat  one  school  of  war,  thither  I 
would  go." 

^  The  paliestra  T  exclaimed  Arrios. 

"  No ;  a  Roman  camp." 

"  But  thou  most  first  acquaint  thyself  with  the  osa  of 
ann&" 
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Now  a  nmstcr  mny  never  nafely  ndvim  a  sIavo.  Arrlua 
BAW  liis  indiscretion,  and,  in  a  breath,  chilled  bis  voice  and 
manner. 

"  Go  nnw,"  he  Baid,  "  and  do  not  build  npon  what  baa 
passed  between  ua  Perbapa  1  do  but  play  with  tliec 
Or" — bo  looked  away  moflingly — "or,  if  ihoii  doHl  think 
of  it  with  any  hope,  chooRc  between  tlie  renown  of  a  glad- 
iator and  the  servico  of  a  fioldinr.  The  former  n)«y  eoino 
of  Ibo  favor  of  the  emperor;  there  is  no  reward  for  theo 
in  the  latter.     TIjou  art  not  a  Roman.     Oo  I'* 

A  short  while  after  I^in-Hnr  waa  upon  his  beneh  a^in. 

A  mau*8  task  is  alwnyH  li<:;bt  if  his  heart  iH  light.  Ilaud- 
lin^  the  oar  did  not  necm  so  toilsome  to  Juduh.  A  hope 
had  corao  to  him,  like  a  sinking  bird.  He  eould  hardly  seo 
tho  visitor  or  hear  Hh  sontc;  that  it  was  there,  llioiigli,  ho 
knew;  hia  feelingH  told  him  so.  The  caution  of  the  trib- 
nnc — "  iVrlmi>s  I  do  but  play  with  thee" — was  dismissed 
often  afi  it  recurred  to  his  mind.  That  ho  had  been  called 
by  the  groat  nisn  and  asked  Itis  story  was  the  bread  upon 
which  he  fed  his  hiinjjry  spirit.  Surely  something  good 
would  come  of  it  The  light  about  hia  beach  waa  clear 
and  bright  with  promifics,  and  he  prayed. 

'*  O  God  !  I  nm  a  true  son  of  tho  Israel  thoa  hast  so 
loved  I    Help  me,  1  pray  theo  I" 


CnAIT'ER  IV. 

Ty  the  Bay  of  Antemona,  east  of  Cythcra  tho  island,  tbo 
hundred  galleys  aaseniMud.  There  tho  trilmne  gave  one 
day  to  inspection.  He  sailed  then  to  Naxos,  the  largest 
of  the  Cyclades,  midway  llio  coasts  of  Greece  and  Asia, 
like  a  great  st<mo  plant^id  in  the  centre  of  a  highway,  from 
which  be  could  challenge  everything  that  piissed;  at  tho 
same  time,  he  would  be  in  position  to  go  after  the  pirates 
instantly,  whether  they  were  in  the  ifi^ean  or  out  on  the 
Mediterranean. 

As  the  fleet,  in  order,  rowed  in  towards  tho  mountain 
ahorcH  of  tlie  island,  a  galley  was  dt'scried  coming  from 
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the  nortL  Arrius  went  to  meet  it,  she  proved  to  ho  ft 
transport  just  from  Byzantiam,  and  from  her  commander 
Le  learned  the  pRrticuiars  of  which  ho  stood  in  moRt  need. 

Tlic  pirat<;8  were  from  all  tho  farther  shores  of  the  Eux- 
inc.  Even  Taoais,  at  the  mouth  of  the  river  wliich  was 
sn[HM>swi  to  fec»l  Falus  Miiujtis,  was  represented  among 
thfin.  Their  preparations  had  been  with  tho  greatest  se- 
crecy. The  first  Euown  of  them  was  their  uppeiirancc  off 
the  cntranco  to  tho  Thracbm  Bosphonis,  followed  by  tho 
destruction  of  the  fleet  in  atation  there-  Thence  to  tho 
outlet  of  the  Hellespont  everythint^  afloat  had  fallen  their 
prey.  There  were  quit^  sixty  galleys  in  the  squadron,  all 
well  manned  and  supplied.  A  few  were  biremes,  the  rest 
stout  triremes.  A  (ireelc  was  in  command,  and  the  pilots, 
said  to  be  familiar  with  all  the  Eastern  Kcas,  were  Greek, 
Tho  plunder  had  beeu  iucaleulablc.  Tlic  |mnir,  conse- 
quently, was  not  on  the  sea  alone;  cities,  with  closed 
gates,  sent  their  people  nightly  to  tho  walls.  TraUic  Lad 
almost  ceased. 

Where  were  tho  pirates  now  ? 

To  this  question,  of  most  interest  to  Arrius,  ho  received 
answer. 

After  sacking IIcphiButia,  on  the  island  of  Lemnos,  the  ea- 
emy  had  coursed  across  to  the  Thessaliau  pTO"{S  and,  by  last 
account,  disappeared  in  the  gulfs  between  Kuba'aand  Ilellas, 

Such  were  tho  tiding. 

Then  the  people  of  the  island,  drawn  to  the  hill-tops  by 
the  rare  spectaclu  of  a  hundred  ships  curcorin^  in  united 
squadron,  beheld  tho  advance  division  suddenly  turn  to  the 
north,  and  tho  others  follow,  wheeling  upon  the  same  point 
like  cjjvalry  in  a  column.  News  of  the  piratical  descent 
had  rcAchcd  them,  and  now,  watchin|T  tho  white  sails  until 
they  faded  from  sight  up  between  Khenc  and  Syros,  the 
thotightful  among  them  took  comfort,  and  were  grateful. 
What  llome  seized  with  strong  hand  she  always  defeudud: 
iu  return  for  their  taxes,  she  gave  them  safely. 

The  tribune  was  more  than  pleased  with  tho  enemy's 
movements;  he  was  doubly  thankful  to  Fortune.  8he  had 
brouji^ht  swift  and  sure  intelligence,  and  had  lured  his  foes 
iuto  tho  waters  where,  of  all  others,  destruction  was  most 
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BBBored.  ric  knew  ihe  Lnvoc  one  ^llcy  couM  piny  Tn  « 
broftd  BPA  like  tlie  Moditcrraiioiui,  and  lliu  tlifliriilty  of  find- 
ing and  overlmnling  lior;  lio  knew,  alfio,  linw  thoso  vrry 
circumBtanccs  would  oubanco  Iho  service  and  glury  if,  nt 
one  l)low,  be  could  nut  u  fhuMh  to  tbo  wbolc  pinilical  army. 

If  tbe  reader  wilf  take  a  iimp  of  Oreeco  and  ibu  ^'Wati, 
Lc  will  notice  tbo  island  of  EulKua  lying  along  tbu  cia8»io 
coast  like  a  rampart  against  Asia,  leaving  a  channel  be- 
tween it  and  tbo  continent  quite  a  hundred  and  twenty 
miles  in  length,  and  scarcely  an  nvcriig^  of  eight  in  width. 
Tbe  inlet  on  the  north  bad  admitted  tbo  flucl  of  Xcntps, 
and  now  it  received  the  bold  raiders  from  tbe  Euxinc.  The 
towns  along  tbe  Pelasgic  and  Mc-liac  gulfs  were  rich  and 
their  plunder  seductive.  All  tbinj,rs  considered,  ibcrcforo, 
Arrius  judged  that  the  rubbers  might  be  found  somewhere 
below  Tbermopyla.1.  Welcoming  the  chance,  he  resolved 
to  enclose  them  nortli  and  buuLb,  Ui  do  which  not  un  hour 
could  bo  lost;  even  tbi«  fruits  and  wines  and  women  of 
Nhxos  must  be  left  behind.  So  be  sailed  away  without 
stop  or  tack  until,  a  little  before  lughtfull,  Mount  Oelia 
was  se^n  uprcnrcd  figaiust  the  sky,  and  the  pilot  reported 
Uie  Kubu-an  coast 

At  a  signal  the  fleet  rested  npon  ita  oars.  Wien  (he 
movomont  was  resumed,  Arrius  h-d  a  division  of  fifty  of 
tbo  gjdieys,  intending  to  take  them  up  tho  ebunnel,  wldlc 
another  division,  emially  strong,  turned  their  prows  to  iho 
outer  or  seaward  side  of  the  island,  with  orders  to  make 
all  haste  to  tbo  upper  inlet,  and  descend  sweeping  tho 
waters. 

To  bo  sure,  neither  division  was  equal  in  number  to  tho 
pirates;  bat  each  bad  advantages  in  compensation,  among 
thorn,  by  no  means  least,  a  discipline  impossible  to  a  law- 
less horde,  however  bravo.  B^'siiies,  it  was  a  shrewd  count 
on  tbo  tribune's  side,  if,  peradventuro,  one  should  bo  do- 
featJHl,  tlio  other  would  find  the  enemy  shattered  by  his 
victory,  and  in  condition  to  be  easily  overwhelmed, 

MevHitimo  lU-n-Ilur  kei>t  his  bench,  rt^lieved  every  six 
hours,  Tbo  rest  in  tbo  Bay  of  Antcmona  h:ul  freshened 
hira,  so  tlmt  tbo  oar  was  not  troublesome,  and  tho  chief  on 
tho  j/iatfono  found  no  fault 
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People,  generally^  are  not  awaro  of  the  ease  of  mint] 
tLer«  is  in  knowin^f  where  tbcy  ore,  and  where  they  are  go- 
ing. The  sensation  of  being  lost  is  a  kcou  ilistrcss,*  still 
roree  is  the  foeliuf^  one  haa  iu  drivuig  blindly  into  an« 

lown  places.  Custom  had  dulled  the  feeling  with  Ben- 
HuFf  but  only  measurably.  Pulling  away  hour  after  houri 
sometimes  days  and  nights  togetlier,  sensible  all  the  ^ime 
that  thogidlcy  was  gliding  swiftly  along  some  of  llio  many 
tnu'ks  of  the  broad  Keo,  the  lunging  to  know  where  he  waa, 
and  whither  going,  was  always  present  with  him ;  but  now 
it  socmcd  quickened  by  the  hope  which  had  couiu  to  now 
life  in  his  hreaet  since  the  interview  with  the  tribune.  Tlie 
narrower  the  abidLUj;-place  happens  to  be,  ihe  more  inteuso 
is  the  longing;  and  so  ho  found.  He  seemed  to  hear 
every  sound  of  the  ship  iu  labor,  and  listened  to  each  one 
as  if  it  were  a  voice  come  to  tell  him  sometliing ;  he  looked 
to  the  grating  overheati,  and  through  it  into  the  light  of 
which  so  small  a  portion  was  his,  expecting,  he  knew  not 
what;  and  many  times  ho  caught  himself  on  the  point  of 
yielding  to  the  impulse  to  apeak  to  the  chief  on  the  plat" 
form,  than  which  no  circumstance  of  battle  would  have  as- 
tonished that  dignitary  more. 

In  his  long  service,  by  watehing  the  shifting  of  the  mcA* 
gre  snubeams  upon  the  cabin  floor  when  the  ship  was  nn- 
der  way,  he  had  come  to  know,  generally,  the  quarter  intc^ 
which  she  was  sailing.  This,  of  cuurBo,  was  only  of  clear 
days  like  those  good -fortune  was  sending  the  tribuiie. 
The  experience  h;td  not  failed  him  iu  the  (»crio<l  succeed* 
ing  the  departure  from  Cytliera.  Thinking  they  were 
tending  towards  the  old  Judeau  country,  he  was  sensitive 
to  every  variation  from  the  course.  With  a  pang,  he  had 
observed  tlie  sodden  change  northward  which,  as  luis  been 
noticed,  took  place  near  Kaxos:  the  cause,  however,  he 
cr>uld  not  even  conjecture;  for  it  must  bo  remembered 
tliat,  in  common  with  his  fellow-«Uvea,  ho  knew  nothing  of 
the  flltnation,  and  had  no  interest  in  the  voyfige.  His 
place  was  at  tho  oar,  and  he  was  held  there  inexorably, 
whether  at  anchor  or  under  aaiL  Once  only  in  three  years 
had  he  been  permitted  an  outlouk  from  Uie  deck.  Tho 
occasion  we  have  seen.    He  Lad  uo  idea  that,  following 
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tLe  vessel  lie  was  helping  drive,  there  was  a  f^ont  sqnaflroTi 
closoat  liuTiiI  anil  in  hcjuitifiil  nrder;  nonioru  did  ho.  know 
the  object  of  which  it  wiis  in  purHuit, 

Wheu  the  sun,  going  down,  withdrew  liis  Inst  ray  from 
the  cabin,  the  ijaliey  still  held  northwnnL  Night  fell,  yet 
Ben-Uur  could  discera  no  cliange.  About  that  time  the 
BineU  of  in(^ense  floated  down  the  gangways  from  the  dctk. 

"Thu  tribune  is  at  the  altar,"  ho  thought.  "Can  it  he 
we  are  going  into  battle  T* 

lie  became  observant. 

Now  ho  Iiad  been  in  many  battles  withont  having  Reen 
one.  I'Yom  his  Ijcnch  ho  had  heard  them  above  an(l  about 
him,  until  he  was  familiar  with  all  their  notes,  aUnost  aa 
a  binger  with  a  song.  So,  too,  ha  hud  bceoniu  acquainted 
witli  many  of  the  prelirainarioa  of  an  engageincnt,  of 
wlilch,  with  a  Roman  as  welt  as  a  Greek,  the  most  invariable 
was  the  sacrifice  to  the  gods,  T!ie  riles  were  the  aanie  as 
those  performed  ut  the  beginning  of  a  voyage,  and  to  hira, 
when  noticed,  they  wero  always  an  admonition. 

A  battle,  it  should  bo  observe<l,  possessed  for  him  and 
hia  fellow-slaves  of  the  oar  an  interest  unlike  that  of  tlio 
Biulor  and  marine ;  it  came,  not  of  the  danger  encountered 
bat  of  the  fact  that  defeat,  if  sun'ived,  might  bring  an  al- 
teratiun  of  condition — possibly  freedom — at  least  a  change 
of  masters,  which  might  be  for  tlie  better. 

In  good  time  the  lanterns  were  lighted  and  Imng  by  the 
stairs,  and  the  tnbunc  came  down  from  tlic  deck.  At  his 
word  the  marines  put  on  their  armor.  At  his  word  again, 
the  machines  were  looked  to,  and  spears,  javelins,  and  ar- 
rows, in  great  sheaves,  brouglit  and  laid  upon  the  floor,  to- 
gether with  jars  of  inHummable  oil,  and  baskets  of  cotton 
balls  wound  loose  like  the  wicking  of  candles.  And  when, 
flnalW,  Ben-Uur  saw  the  tribune  mount  his  platform  and 
dun  his  anuor,  and  get  his  helmet  and  shield  out,  Uie 
meaning  of  tlie  preparations  might  not  be  any  longer 
doubt<.*d,  and  he  made  ready  for  the  List  ignominy  of  hia 
service. 

To  every  bench,  aa  a  fixture,  there  waa  a  chain  with 
heavy  anklets.  These  the  hortator  proceeded  to  lock  upon 
the  oarsmen,  going  from  number  to  niuuber,  leaving  no 
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cboice  bat  to  obey,  and,  in  ovont  of  disaster,  no  possibility 
of  escape. 

In  the  cabin,  then,  a  silence  fell,  broken,  at  first,  only  by 
the  BOQgh  of  the  oars  turninj^  in  the  leathern  caaea.  Every 
man  upon  the  benches  felt  the  sliaine,  Ben-Uur  more  keen- 
ly than  his  companions.  Ue  would  have  pat  it  away  at 
any  price.  Soon  the  clanking  of  the  fetters  notified  him 
of  the  progress  the  chief  was  making  in  his  rountL  IIo 
would  como  to  him  in  turn ;  bnt  would  not  the  tribonc  in« 
tcrpose  for  him  ? 

Tbe  thought  may  be  set  down  to  vanity  or  selfishness, 
OS  the  reader  pleases ;  it  certaiuly,  at  that  moment,  took 
possession  of  Ben-IIur.  Be  believed  the  Roman  would  in- 
terpose ;  anyhow,  the  circumstance  would  tost  the  man*s 
feeliugs.  If,  int^^nt  upon  the  battle,  he  would  but  think  of 
him,  it  would  be  proof  of  his  opinion  formed — proof  that 
he  had  been  tacitly  promoted  above  his  associates  ia  mis- 
ery— auch  proof  as  would  justify  hope. 

Ben-Hur  waited  anxiously.  The  interval  seemed  like 
an  age.  At  every  turn  of  the  oar  he  looked  towards  the 
tribune,  who,  his  simple  preparations  uiade,  Liy  down  upon 
the  couch  and  compoaB*!  hiuisolf  to  rest ;  whereupon  uum- 
b«r  sixty  chid  himself,  and  laughed  grimly,  Jiud  resolved 
not  to  look  that  way  again. 

The  hortalor  approached.  Now  he  was  at  number  one 
*— tbe  rattle  of  the  iron  links  sounded  horribly.  At  last 
nnmber  sixty  I  Calm  from  despair,  Ben-Uur  held  his  oar 
at  poise,  and  gave  his  foot  to  the  oiUcer.  Then  the  tribune 
Btirrod — sat  up — beckoned  to  the  chief, 

A  strong  revulsion  seized  the  Jew,  From  the  hortator, 
the  great  man  glan^'etl  at  him ;  and  when  ho  dropped  his 
oar  all  the  section  of  the  ship  on  his  side  seemed  aglow. 
He  heard  nothing  of  what  was  said  ;  enough  that  the  chain 
hung  idly  from  its  staple  in  the  bench,  and  that  the  chief, 
going  to  his  seat,  began  to  beat  the  sounding-board.  The 
notes  of  the  gavel  were  never  so  like  music^  With  his 
breast  against  the  leaded  handle,  he  pushed  with  all  his 
might — pushed  until  the  sltaft  beut  as  if  about  to  break. 

The  chief  went  to  the  tribune,  and,  smiling,  pointed  to 
number  sixty. 
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«  Whftt  Btronffth  T  he  Bald. 

"And  what  Hpiriir'  tho  tribnno  answorcd.  **Ptrf}o!f 
He  1*9  better  without  tho  irons,  l^ut  tlicm  od  hitu  no 
more." 

So  saying,  ho  8tn>tchcd  himself  npoQ  the  conch  ftfifAin. 

The  Bhip  Btiiled  ou  houroftor  hour  under  tho  oHrs  id  wa- 
ter scarcely  rippled  bv  the  wind.  And  the  people  not  on 
duty  slept,  Arrius  in  Lis  place,  the  marines  on  the  floor. 

Once — twice — Bcn-Uur  was  relieved;  but  he  could  not 
sleep.  Three  years  of  night,  and  through  the  darkness  a 
sunbeam  at  la«t  I  At  sea  adrift  and  loBt^  and  now  land  I 
Dead  so  long,  and  lo  I  tho  thrill  and  stir  of  resurrcctiou. 
Sleep  was  not  for  suoh  an  hour.  Hope  deals  with  the  fut- 
ure ;  now  and  the  past  aro  but  flcr\'ants  timt  wait  on  her 
with  impulse  and  Bujjtrcstivo  circunistrtnce.  Starling  from 
the  favor  of  llio  tribune,  she  carried  him  forward  indefi- 
nitely. The  won(U*r  in,  not  that  tilings  so  purely  imngiuft- 
tivc  as  the  results  slic  points  us  to  can  make  us  so  hftppy^ 
bnt  that  wo  ca"  rcocive  thorn  as  so  real.  They  must  be  hb 
gorgeous  poppies  under  tho  intluonce  of  which,  under  llio 
crimson  and  pnrplo  and  gold,  reason  lies  down  the  whilo, 
and  is  not.  borrows  assuaged ;  home  and  the  fortunes  of 
his  house  restored ;  inotlicr  and  lister  in  his  arms  once 
more — such  were  tho  central  ideas  which  made  him  hap- 
pier that  moment  than  bo  had  ever  been.  That  he  was 
rushing,  as  on  wings,  into  horrible  battle  had,  for  the  time, 
nothing  to  do  with  his  thoughts.  The  things  thus  in  hope 
were  unmixed  with  doubts — they  tnere.  Hence  his  joy  so 
full,  80  perfect,  there  was  no  room  in  his  heart  for  revenge. 
McKsiils,  Gnitiis,  Home,  and  all  the  bitt^'r,  passionate  mem- 
ories connected  with  them,  were  as  dead  ploguoa — miasms 
of  thu  earth  above  which  ho  floated,  far  and  safe,  listening 
to  singing  stars. 

Tlie  deeper  darkness  before  tho  dawn  was  npon  the  wa- 
ters, and  all  things  going  well  with  the  Axtrita^  when  a 
man,  descending  from  the  deck,  walked  swiftly  to  the  plat- 
form where  the  tribune  slept,  and  awoke  him.  Arriua 
arose,  put  on  his  lielmct,  sword,  and  shield,  and  wont  to 
the  commander  of  the  marines. 

"  The  pirates  are  close  by.    Up  and  ready  T*  he  said, 
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passed  to  tbo  stAirs,  calm,  coofidcnt,  insomach  tb&t 
ODu  uii^ht  have  thoagbt,  *'  Ilappy  fellow  I   Apicius  Las  sot 
feast  for  liim.'' 


CIIAPTER  V. 

EvTHT  soqI  aboard,  even  the  sLip,  awoke.  Officers  went 
to  llu'ir  (jtiartcrs.  Tbe  marines  took  arms,  and  were  led 
out,  looking  in  all  respects  like  legionaries.  SlieaveH  of  ar> 
rowB  and  lu-mfuls  of  javulins  were  carried  on  deck,  liy 
the  central  sUiirs  tbe  oil-tanks  and  fire-balls  were  set  ready 
fiT  u»e.  Additional  lanterns  were  li;jrbted.  Luekets  were 
filled  with  water,  Tlie  rowers  in  relief  assembled  under 
goard  in  front  of  the  chief.  As  Providence  would  have  it, 
Ben-ilur  was  one  of  the  latter.  Overhead  be  heard  the 
iDofilcil  noise  of  tbo  final  pn-parations — of  tbo  sailors  furl- 
^n^  gall,  spreading  the  nettings,  unslingln*;  the  maehineS| 
d  hanging  the  armor  of  bull-bide  over  tbe  side.  Prca- 
lly  quiet  settled  about  the  galley  again;  quite  full  of 
vague  dread  and  GXpcctatiou^  which,  interpreted,  meana 

At  a  Bi^al  passed  down  from  tbe  deek^  and  comniuui- 
cated  to  the  hurUitor  by  a  [H-tty  ollieer  stationed  on  tbe 
etairs,  all  at  once  tbe  oars  stopped. 

What  did  it  mean? 

Of  the  hundred  and  twenty  slaves  chained  to  the  beuchca, 
not  unu  but  a&ked  himself  tbo  question.  They  were  with- 
out incentive.  Patriotism,  love  of  honor,  st'nse  of  duly, 
brought  them  no  inspiration,  Tlicy  ftlt  tbe  thrill  common 
to  men  rushed  helpless  and  blind  into  danger.  It  may  bo 
supposed  tbe  dullest  of  them,  poising  bis  oar,  thouffbt  of  all 
that  might  happen,  yet  could  promise  himself  nothing ;  for 
victory  would  out  rivet  bis  chains  tbe  firmer,  while  tbo 
chances  of  tbe  ship  were  his;  sixddng  or  on  fire,  ho  was 
doomed  to  her  fate 

Of  tbe  situation  witbont  tLey  might  not  ask.  And  who 
wero  the  enemy  ?    And  what  if  they  were  friends,  brethren, 

untrymen  f  The  reader,  carrying  tbe  enggcslion  forward, 
Bco  tbe  necessity  which  governed  tbe  Uoman  when,  in 
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sach  cmorgODclcfl,  be  locked  the  haploas  wrotclics  to  t?j*fr 

There  was  little  lime»  however,  for  such  thought  wilh  them. 
A  fiouud  like  the  rowing  of  galleys  astern  attracted  Bra- 
IIur,and  the  Astrtta  roekoil  as  if  in  the  midst  of  counter- 
ing waves.  The  idea  of  a  fleet  at  hand  broke  upon  him — a 
flfct  in  iniina*uvre — f ormiug  probably  for  attacL  Uis  h!ot>d 
started  witli  tlie  fancy. 

Another  sicfnal  order  came  down  from  deck.  The  oars 
dipped,  and  iho  galley  started  inipercontibly.  No  sound 
from  without,  none  from  wiihiu,  yet  each  man  in  the  c»d*in 
iuHtlnctiveW  [K>ised  himself  for  a  shock;  tlio  very  ship 
seemed  to*  catch  the  sense,  and  hold  its  breath,  and  go 
crouched  tiger-tike. 

In  such  a  situation  time  Js  inappreciable ;  bo  that  Ben- 
Ilur  could  form  no  judj^mout  of  distance  gone.  At  last 
tliero  was  a  sound  uf  IrutiipetB  on  deck,  full,  clear,  lung 
blown.  The  chief  beat  the  sounding-board  unld  it  rang; 
the  rowers  reached  forward  fall  Icui^th,  and,  deci»ening  the 
dip  of  their  oars,  pulled  suddt-nly  wiili  all  llicir  united  force. 
The  galley,  quiv.  ring  m  every  timber,  answered  wilb  ah-aj). 
Other  trumpete  joined  in  the  clamor — all  from  Ibo  rear, 
none  forward — ^from  the  latter  qnailer  only  a  rising  sound 
of  voices  in  tumult  beard  briefly.  Tlierc  was  a  mighty  blow ; 
the  rowers  in  front  of  the  chief's  platform  reeled,  some 
of  them  foil ;  the  ship  bounded  back,  recovered,  and  rushed 
on  more  in-esistibly  tliuu  before.  Shrill  and  high  aruse 
the  shrieks  of  men  in  terror;  overthe  blare  of  tnimpets,  and 
the  grind  and  crash  of  the  collision,  they  arose ;  then  under 
his  feet,  n  ml  or  the  keel,  pounding,  rumbling,  breaking  to 
pieces,  drowning,  Bcn-Hur  felt  sometlting  ovemddon.  The 
men  about  him  looked  at  each  other  afraid.  A  shout  of  tri- 
umph from  the  deck — the  beak  of  the  Roman  had  won  1 
But  who  were  they  whom  the  sea  had  drunk  \  Of  what 
tongue,  from  what  land  were  they  ? 

No  pause,  no  stay  I  Forward  rushed  the  Astrcfa;  and, 
AS  it  went,  some  sailors  ran  down,  and,  plunging  the  cotton 
balls  into  the  oil-tanks,  tossed  them  dnpping  to  comradra 
at  the  head  of  the  stairs :  fire  was  to  be  added  to  other  hoiv 
rors  of  the  combat 
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Directly  llie  galley  becled  over  so  far  Uiat  iho  oarsmen 
on  the  appcnnoiiit  side  with  dilficulty  kept  their  bcnchoH. 
Again  the  hearty  Roman  cheer,  and  with  it  despairing 
shrieks.  An  opposing  vessel,  caught  by  the  grappling-hooks 
of  tlir  great  crane  swinging  from  the  prow,  w/is  being  lifted 
into  the  air  that  it  might  be  dropped  and  sunk. 

The  shouting  increatiedun  the  right  hand  and  on  the  left; 
before,  behind,  swelled  an  iudescribaLle  elnraor.  Occasion- 
ally there  waa  a  crash,  followed  by  sudden  peals  of  fright, 
leliiiig  of  other  ships  ridden  down,  and  their  crews  drowue<l 
in  the  vortexes 

Nor  was  the  nght  all  on  one  aide.  Now  and  then  a 
Roman  in  armor  was  borno  down  the  Latchway,  and  laid 
Mecdiug,  sometimes  dying,  on  the  floor. 

Sometimes,  also,  puffs  of  smoke,  blended  with  steam,  and 
foul  with  the  scent  of  roasting  human  tlcsh,  poured  into  the 
cabin,  turning  the  dimming  light  into  yellow  murk.  Gasp- 
ing for  breath  the  while,  Uen-Uur  knew  they  were  passing 
through  the  cloud  of  a  ship  on  lire,  and  buroing  up  with 
the  rowers  chained  to  the  benches. 

The  Asiraa  all  this  time  was  id  motion.  Suddenly  she 
stopped.  The  oars  forward  were  dashed  from  the  hands  of 
the  rowers,  and  the  rowers  from  their  benches.  On  deck, 
then,  a  furious  tniuiipling,  and  on  the  sides  a  grinding  of 
ships  afoul  uf  cn<;li  other.  For  the  first  time  the  beating  of 
the  gavel  was  lost  iu  tbe  uproar.  Men  sank  on  the  tloor  in 
fear  or  looked  Jibout  seeking  a  hiding-place.  In  the  midst 
of  tlie  panic  a  body  plunged  or  was  pitched  headlong  duwo 
the  hatchway,  falling  near  Bcn-Hur.  He  beheld  the  half* 
naked  carcass,  a  mass  of  hair  blackening  the  face,  and  under 
it  a  shield  of  bull-hido  and  wicker-work — a  barbarian  from 
the  white-skinned  nations  of  the  North  whom  death  had 
robbed  of  plunder  and  revenge.  How  camo  he  there?  An 
iron  hand  nad  snatched  him  from  tbe  opposing  deck — no, 
tbe  Astroia  had  been  boarded  I  The  Romans  were  fighting 
on  their  own  deck  f  A  chill  smote  the  young  Jew :  Arrius 
was  hard  pressed — he  might  bo  defending  his  own  life.  If 
be  should  be  slain  I  God  of  Abnihaui  forefend  1  The  hopes 
and  dre-ama  so  lately  come,  were  they  only  hopes  and 
dreams  f   Mother  and  siatcr — house  ^homo — Holy  Land— 
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was  ho  not  to  sco  thorn,  aft«r  alJ  f  Tlio  ttimolt  thundorcd 
abovti  him ;  he  looked  around ;  iu  the  cabin  all  was  cod- 
fasion — the  rowers  on  the  henrlics  parnlyzod ;  nion  running 
blindly  hitbor  and  thither;  only  the  chief  on  his  seat  imper- 
turbable, vainly  beating  tho  Huundiug-buHrcU  and  waiting 
tlio  order  of  ihc  tribune — in  iho  rod  uiuik  Ulufllrating  tho 
matchless  ditfciplino  which  had  won  tho  world. 

'I'lie  example  had  a  good  effect  upon  Ben-IIur.  IIo  con- 
trolled binisf-lf  enough  to  think,  llonor  and  duty  bound 
thu  lioiuau  to  tho  pmtforuj ;  but  whiit  had  he  to  do  with 
such  motives  thou  ?  Tho  bench  was  a  thing;  to  run  from; 
while,  if  ho  were  to  dio  a  blave»  who  would  bo  the  better  of 
the  sacrilice?  AVith  him  livinij  wan  dut}',  if  not  honor- 
Hia  lifo  beloHifcd  to  his  people.  They  arose  before  lum 
never  more  real :  he  anw  them,  their  anuH  outHtrelcLud;  he 
heard  them  Lniplorin^  him.  And  ho  would  go  to  lliem.  llo 
started — stooped.  Abis  !  aRtmian  judjijmeut  hold  liim  in 
doom.  While  it  endured,  escape  would  be  iirotitlcsa.  In 
the  wide,  wide  earth  there  waa  no  phico  in  which  lie  would 
be  8afe  from  tho  imperial  demand ;  u]}on  the  land  none,  nor 
upon  the  sea.  Whereas  ho  required  freedom  according  to 
tho  forms  of  law,  ho  only  could  he  abide  in  Judea  and  ex- 
ecute thu  (ilial  pnrpoBo  to  which  ho  would  devote  ttiniself : 
in  other  Liud  he  would  not  live.  Dear  God  1  How  ho  Iiad 
waited  and  watched  and  nriiyed  for  such  a  release  1  And 
how  it  had  been  dchtyod  I  But  at  hu^t  he  had  seen  it  in  tho 
iiromiHo  of  thu  tribune.  What  else  the  great  manV  nican- 
Uig  f  And  if  iho  benefactor  bo  hclatc4  should  now  be  slain  I 
Tho  dead  conic  not  back  to  redeem  tho  ph-d^^s  of  the  living. 
It  shocld  not  be — Arrius  8hould  not  dio.  At  lensti  bcltvr 
perish  with  liim  than  survive  a  galley-slave 

Unco  moro  Ik-u-llur  looked  around.  Upon  tho  roof  of 
tho  cabin  the  battle  yet  bent ;  against  the  widcs  tho  hostile 
*cls  yet  crushed  and  grided.    On  the  hcnches,  the  slaves 

ruggled  to  tear  looao  from  their  chains,  and,  finding  their 
efforts  vain,  howled  liko  madmen ;  the  guards  had  gone  up 
stairs ;  dittciplino  was  out,  panic  in«  No,  tho  chief  kept  his 
chair,  uncliangcd,  calm  as  over — except  tho  gavel,  weapon- 
less. Vaiuly  with  his  clangor  he  filled  tho  lulls  in  tho  din. 
Ben-Uur  gave  him  a  last  look,  then  broke  away — not  In 
flight,  but  to  seek  tho  tribune. 


I 
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A  Tcry  short  sipaeo  lay  between  him  winl  Iho  Btwrs  of  the 
hat<!hway  aft.  lie  took  it  wIlli  a  Uftp,  and  was  half-wuy 
np  tlio  steps — up  dw  oriougli  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  tlie  wky 
blood-red  with  fire,  of  the  sliipa  alonijsi'lo,  of  the  sea  cov- 
ered with  ships  and  wrecks,  of  the  fight  closed  ia  about  tho 
pilot's  quarter,  the  assailants  many,  the  defenders  few — 
when  suddenly  his  footbold  whs  knocked  away,  and  bo 
pitched  backward,  TIjc  lloor,  wlien  he  reached  it,seemLMl 
to  be  liftincr  itstlf  and  breaking  to  pieces ;  then,  in  a  twin* 
klinjx,  thy  whole  after-]>iu-t  of  the  hull  broke  asunder,  and,  tia 
if  it  had  all  the  time  been  lying  in  wait,  tho  sea,  hissing 
and  foamiiijr,  leaped  in,  and  all  became  darkness  and  eurg^ 
iu^  water  to  Jien-Ilur. 

It  ratinot  be  said  that  the  yonn^  Jew  helped  himself  in 
thii*  sLreKS.  Besides  his  usual  strength,  ho  uad  tho  indefi- 
nite extra  foree  wliit'h  nature  kecjtH  in  reserve  for  just  sueh 
piTils  to  lifi^;  yet  tlie  darknesy,  and  llic  whirl  and  roar  of 
watt^r,  stn|>efied  hiiiu  Even  the  holding  his  breath  was  in* 
voluntary. 

The  iullux  of  tho  flood  tossed  him  liko  H  lo^  forward 
inio  flic  cabin,  where  he  wouKi  have  drowned  but  for  the 
reflucnce  of  tbo  sinking  motion.  As  it  was,  fathoms  nnder 
the  surface  the  liollow  mass  vomited  him  forth,  and  ho 
aroso  along  with  the  loosed  debris.  In  the  act  of  rising-, 
he  clutched  somethinj^,  and  held  to  it.  The  time  ho  was 
under  seemed  an  ajje  longer  than  it  really  was ;  at  last  he 
gained  the  top ;  with  a  great  gasp  he  filled  his  lungs  afresh, 
and,  tossing  tbo  water  from  his  hair  and  eyes,  climbed 
higher  upon  the  plank  he  held,  and  looked  about  liim. 

JJeath  had  pursued  him  closely  under  the  waves;  ho 
found  it  waiting  for  him  when  J»e  was  risen — waiting  mul* 
tlform. 

Smoke  lay  upon  tho  sea  Iilce  a  scmitnuisparcnt  fog, 
through  which  here  and  there  shone  cores  of  intense  brill- 
iance. A  quick  intollij^enco  told  him  that  they  were  ships 
on  fire.  The  battle  was  yet  on  ;  nor  could  he  say  who  was 
victor.  "Within  tho  radius  of  his  vision  now  and  then  ships 
passed,  shooting  shadows  athwart  lights.  Out  of  the  dun 
clouds  farther  on  he  caught  the  crash  of  other  ships  collid- 
ing.   Tho  danger,  however,  was  closer  at  hand*    When  the 
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Aatrcea  wont  down,  lior  doclc,  it  will  bo  rocoUoclod,  held  hci 
own  crow,  and  tho  crews  of  tho  two  galleys  which  had  at- 
tacked her  at  tho  samo  time,  all  of  whom  wore  ingulfed. 
Many  of  them  c^mo  to  tho  surfftco  together,  and  on  the 
Bamo  plank  or  support  of  whutcvor  kind  continued  thu  cora- 
bnt,  began  possiLly  in  thu  vortex  futhomB  down.  Writh* 
ing  and  twtBting  in  deadly  cnihraoc,  sotnotimes  striking 
with  Bword  or  javelin,  they  kept  the  (um  around  them  in 
agitation,  at  one  placo  inky-bla(:k,  at  another  aflame  with 
tlory  reflections.  With  their  ulrugglus  ho  had  nothing  to 
do;  they  were  all  his  enemlea:  not  one  of  them  but  would 
kill  him  for  tho  plank  upua  wlilch  he  floated^  llo  made 
hasto  to  get  away. 

About  that  tiiiio  ho  hoard  oarw  m  qnlckent  movement, 
and  behold  a  galley  coming  down  UT»on  him.  The  tall 
prow  Boomed  doubly  tall,  and  the  red  light  playing  upon  iU 
gilt  and  carving  gave  it  an  ajipeurancc  of  snaky  lifo.  Under 
its  foot  tho  water  churned  to  flying  foam. 

llo  htnick  out,  pufiliing  tlio  planlc,  which  wna  very  broad 
and  unmanageable.  Seconds  were  precious — half  a  second 
might  save  or  lose  him.  In  the  crisis  of  the  effort,  up  from 
tho  SOB,  within  arm's  roach,  a  helmet  shot  like  a  gleam  of 
gold.  Xext  camo  two  hands  with  fingers  cxtonded — largo 
Lands  were  thoy^  and  strong — their  hold  once  fixed,  might 
not  bo  loosed.  Ben-IIur  Bwerved  from  them  appallod. 
Up  roHo  the  helmet  and  tho  head  it  cncasod — tlioo  two 
arms,  which  began  to  beat  tho  water  wildly — the  head 
turned  back,  and  gavo  tho  face  to  the  lightv  Tlic  mouth 
gaping  wide;  tlio  ryes  open,  but  sightless,  and  tho  blood- 
less pallor  of  a  drowning  man  —  never  anything  more 
ghastly  I  ^\t  ho  gave  a  cry  of  joy  at  tho  eight,  and  as  tho 
face  wn.s  going  under  again,  he  cjiught  the  siifl^ercr  by  tho 
chain  which  [mssed  from  tho  helmet  boucath  tho  chin,  and 
drow  him  to  the  pinnk. 

The  man  was  Arrius,  tho  tribune. 

For  a  while  the  watx-r  foamed  and  eddiud  viulenlly  about 
Bi^n-lliir,  taxing  all  1)18  sin^iigth  t-o  hu\d  to  the  Bujipurtand 
At  thu  samo  time  keep  the  lioman's  head  above  the  surface. 
Tho  galley  ha*!  passed,  leaving  the  two  barely  outside  the 
■troko  of  it6  oars.    Kight  through  the  floating  men,  over 
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beads  Lclmeted  as  vcH  as  heads  bare,  elie  drove,  io  licr 
w&ke  nothing  but  tlio  Bca  Bporkling  witti  fire.  A  muffled 
cmab,  succcodod  by  a  great  outt-ry,  made  the  rescuer  look 
again  from  iiis  charge.  A  certoiii  savage  pleasure  touched 
his  heart — the  Astrcea  was  avenged. 

After  that  the  battle  moved  ou.  Resistance  turned  to 
flight.  But  who  were  the  victors?  Ben-Iliir  was  sensible 
how  mucb  his  freedom  and  the  life  of  the  tnbuue  depended 
npon  that  event.  He  pushed  the  plauk  under  the  latter 
until  it  floated  him,  after  which  all  his  care  was  to  keep 
him  there.  The  dawn  came  slowly.  He  watched  its  grow 
ing  hopefully,  jet  sometimes  afraid.  Would  it  bring  the 
Romans  or  the  pirates!    If  the  pirates,  his  charge  was 

l08t 

At  last  morning  broke  in  full,  the  air  without  a  treatn. 
Off  to  the  left  he  saw  the  land,  too  fur  to  think  of  attempt 
ing  to  make  it.  Here  and  there  men  were  adrift  like  him- 
self. In  spots  the  sea  was  blackened  by  charred  and  some- 
times smoking  fragments,  A  galley  up  a  long  way  was 
lying  to  with  a  torn  sail  hanging  from  the  tilted  yard,  and 
the  oars  all  idle.  Still  farther  away  he  could  discern  mov- 
ing specks,  which  ho  thought  might  bo  ships  in  flight  or 
pursuit,  or  they  might  be  ^^Ilite  birds  a-'ning. 

An  hour  passed  thus.  Uis  anxiety  increased.  If  re 
lief  came  not  speedily,  Arrius  would  die.  Sometimes  be 
seemed  already  dead,  he  lay  so  stilL  He  took  the  helmet 
oflE,aiid  then, with  greater  difficulty, the  cuirass;  the  heart 
lie  found  fluttering.  Ue  took  hope  at  the  sign,  and  held 
on.  Tliere  was  nothing  to  do  but  wait^  and,  after  the 
xnauncr  of  Lis  people,  pray. 


CHAPTER  VI 

Thb  throes  of  recovery  from  drowning  are  more  painful 

than  the  drowning.     These  Arrius  passed  through,  and,  at 
length,  to  Ben-IIur's  delight,  reached  the  point  of  speech. 
Gradnaily,  from  incoherent  questions  as  to  where  he 
was,  and  by  whom  and  liow  he  had  been  saved,  he  reverted 
to  the  battle.    The  doubt  of  the  victory  stimulated  biB 


Ufi 


BENnUR.  A  TALE  OF  THE  CURIST 


faooltiofi  to  fall  rotnm.ii  rcRiilt  nu1o<l  not  t  liMIc  by  »  'oi^ 
rest — such  us  could  bo  liad  ou  tlieir  fruil  Bu|)pi>rt.    Alley 
a  wLilo  Lo  bocanio  tjtlkativo. 

**  Our  rescue,  1 8co,  deponds  upon  tho  result  of  tlio  figlii 
1  SCO  d&o  whut  tliou  bant  douo  for  mo.  To  fipouk  fairly 
Ibou  haat  saved  my  life  nt  tho  riuk  of  thy  own.  I  nmku  tho 
acknowhMlgnicut  broaiJIy ;  and,  whatever  comoth,  thou  haut 
my  thuuks.  Moro  than  that,  if  fortuno  doth  but  serve  luo 
kindly,  and  we  get  well  out  of  this  peril,  I  will  do  thec  uuch 
favor  03  l»ocoincth  a  Romnn  wlto  hath  power  and  opportu- 
nity to  provo  }iJ8  gratitude.  Yet,  vet  it  is  to  bo  seen  i^ 
vitii  thy  good  intent,  thou  ha&t  ruallv  done  luu  a  kiaducBs: 
or,  rather,  speaking  to  thy  good-will  "—ho  hesitated — "  1 
would  exact  of  thco  a  promise  to  do  me,  in  a  cert^un  evenly 
the  ^catcst  favor  one  man  can  do  another — and  of  that  lot 
mo  hftve  thy  plodgo  now." 

*'  If  tho  thing  bo  not  forbidden,  I  will  do  it,"  Beu-Hui 
fopliod. 

Arrius  rested  again. 

"  Art  thou,  indeudf  •  son  of  Uur,  tho  iew  T  bo  noil 
■aked. 

"  It  is  as  I  havo  said." 

"  I  knew  thy  father — ^ 

Juduh  drew  himself  noaror,  for  ttto  tribune's  voice  was 
veak — ]ju  ditsw  noaror,  and  listened  eagerly^— at  Uat  ho 
thought  to  hear  of  homo, 

^'l  knew  him,  and  loved  liim,**  Arrius  coiitiuacd. 

Thcro  was  another  pniiHe,  during  which  something 
diverted  tho  Hpc»kor''s  thoughts 

**  It  cnrmot  Ik%**  he  proct^eded,  **  that  thou^  a  sod  of  hia, 
hast  not  heard  of  Cato  and  Brutus.  They  were  very  groat 
men,  and  never  ua  great  as  in  death.  In  their  dying,  they 
left  this  law — A  Koinon  may  not  survive  his  good-fortuno. 
Art  thou  listening r* 

« I  hear.*' 

**  It  is  a  custom  of  gonttomcn  in  Itomo  to  wear  a  rmg. 
Tliero  is  one  on  my  hand.    Take  it  now," 

Ho  held  tho  hand  to  Judab,  who  did  aa  ho  aaketi 

**  Now  put  it  on  tliino  own  Laud.** 

Bca-Uur  did  aok 
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"Tlic  trinket  liAtli  its  rises,*'  said  Arriiis  next  "I  huvo 
■jroiitTty  and  luonoy.  1  am  accounted  ricb  own  in  ruune, 
I  liavc  no  family  »SIiuw  tbc  ring  to  my  freeduian,  who 
hath  rontrol  in  iny  aWnco;  you  will  find  Mm  in  a  villa 
now  MiHcnnin.  TcII  him  liow  it  came  to  thee,  and  ask  nny- 
thin^,  or  all  ho  miiy  h»vo;  Lo  will  not  refuse  the  dettiand^ 
If  I  live.  I  will  <lo  hctt^T  by  thee.  1  will  niako  tbec  fret\ 
and  restore  theo  to  thy  homo  and  people ;  or  thon  mayst 
give  thyself  to  the  pursuit  that  ploascth  thco  most  Dost 
thou  hcarl" 

"  I  could  not  choose  but  hear.** 

**Then  plodgc  mc.     By  the  gods—* 

*  Nay,  ffood  tribune,  I  am  a  Jew." 

*•  By  thy  God,  then,  or  in  the  form  /nost  Bacre<l  to  tlioso 
of  tby  faith — pledge  roc  to  do  whnt  I  tell  ihoo  now,  and  as 
1  toll  theo;  1  am  waitinj];,  let  mc  have  thy  promise." 

•*  Noble  Arrius,  1  am  warned  by  thy  manner  lo  expeci 
Bomcthing  of  gravest  conrcm.    Tell  mo  thy  wiaL  first" 

**AViIt  thou  promise  then?'' 

"That  were  to  give  the  pledge,  and —  Blessed  be  the 
God  of  ray  fathers  1  yonder  comcth  a  ahip  V* 

"In  what  direction?" 

"  From  the  north," 

•*  Canst  thou  tell  her  nationality  by  otJtward  signs  T 

"  No.     My  service  hath  been  at  the  cars." 

*»  Hath  she  a  flag  r 

"  I  cannot  sec  one." 

Arrius  remained  quiet  some  tmie,  apparently  in  deep  ro- 
fection. 

"  Docs  the  ship  hold  this  way  yctf*  he  at  length  asked 

•*  Still  this  way." 

*'  Look  for  the  flag  now," 

"  She  hath  none." 

**  Nor  any  other  sign  F* 

**Khe  hath  a  sail  set,  and  is  of  fbrce  banlcs,  and  comcth 
swiftly — iJiat  is  all  I  can  say  of  her." 

*•  A  Roman  in  triumph  would  have  out  many  flags.  Sho 
must  bo  an  enemy.  Hear  now,"  said  ArriuH,  Ux'oming 
mvo  again,  "  hoar,  while  yet  I  may  sjjcjik.  If  the  galley 
be  a  pirate,  thy  life  is  safe ;  they  may  not  give  theo  free* 
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dom  i  tliey  may  put  tlico  to  tLo  oar  furaln ;  but  iLcy  will 
not  kill  ihf'c.     On  ll»e  other  Imnd,  I — ^ 

The  tribune  faltorod. 

"  PcrpoiP^  he  continuetl,  rosoliitt'ly,  "T  am  too  old  to 
Buhmlt  to  dishonor.  In  Rome,  lot  them  t<?ll  how  Qiiintus 
Arrius,  H8  bccaniQ  a  Itonian  tribiincr  went  down  with  his 
ship  in  the  midst  of  iho  foe  This  is  what  I  would  havo 
Ihcc  do.     If  the  guUcy  prove  a  pirate,  push  me  from  tho 

Slank  and  drown  mo.    Dust  thou,  heart    Swear  thou  wilt 
0  it" 

"I  will  not  swear,"  eaid  Bcn-IIur,  firmly;  "neither  will 
I  do  the  deed.  The  Law,  wliirh  ih  to  mc  most  bindjnp;,  O 
tril>une,  would  make  me  answerable  for  thy  life.  Take 
baek  the  ring" — he  took  tho  seal  from  hia  finger — "take 
it  back, and  all  thy  promises  of  favor  in  tlie  event  of  deliv- 
ery from  this  peril.  Tlio  judgjnent  which  sent  mo  to  tho 
oar  for  life  made  mo  a  slave,  yet  I  am  not  a  slave ;  no  more 
am  I  thy  freedmnn,  I  am  a  son  of  Israel,  and  this  mo- 
ment, at  teasti  my  own  master.     Take  back  the  ring." 

ArriuH  remained  passive, 

"Thou  wilt  not?'*  Judah  continned.  "Not  in  anger, 
then,  nor  in  any  despite,  but  to  free  myself  from  a  Imteful 
obligation,  I  will  give  thy  gift  to  the  sea.    See,  O  tribune  T* 

Qo  tossed  the  ring  away.  Arrius  heard  the  splash 
where  it  struck  and  sank,  though  he  did  not  look. 

"  Thou  hast  done  a  foolish  tiling,"  he  said  ;  "  foolish  for 
one  placed  as  thou  art.  I  am  not  dependent  upon  thco  for 
death.  Life  is  a  thread  I  can  break  without  thy  help ;  and, 
if  I  do,  what  will  beeomo  of  thee?  Men  determined  nn 
dejith  prefer  it  at  the  hands  of  others,  for  the  reason  that 
the  soul  which  I'lato  giveth  us  is  rebellious  at  the  thought 
of  self-destniction  ;  that  is  all.  If  the  ship  be  a  pirnte,  I 
will  escape  from  the  world-  My  mind  is  fixed.  I  am  a 
Roman.  Suceoss  and  honor  are  all  in  all.  YcL  I  would 
have  served  thee;  thou  wouldst  not.  Tho  ring  was  tho 
only  witness  of  my  will  available  in  this  situation.  We  arc 
both  lost  1  will  die  regretting  the  victory  and  glory 
wrested  from  me;  thou  wilt  live  to  die  a  little  later, 
mounung  the  pioub  duties  imdouo  because  of  this  folly, 
I  |>lty  thee," 
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Bcn-Htir  saw  tltc  consequences  of  bla  act  tnoro  distinctly 
than  before,  vet  he  did  not  falter. 

•*  In  tbo  tore©  years  of  my  servitade,  O  tribune,  tbon 
wert  the  first  lo  look  upon  me  IdndJy.  No,  no  I  There 
was  another,**  The  voice  dropped,  the  eyes  became  humid, 
and  ho  saw  plaiuly  as  if  it  were  then  before  him  the  face 
of  the  boy  who  helped  him  to  a  drink  by  the  old  well  at 
Nazareth.  "  At  legist,"  he  proceeded,  "  thou  wert  the  first 
to  ask  mo  who  1  was ;  and  if,  when  I  reached  out  and 
caught  thee,  blind  and  sinking  the  last  time,  I,  too,  had 
thought  of  the  many  ways  in  which  thou  couldst  be  useful 
to  me  in  ray  wretchedness,  still  the  act  was  not  all  selfish; 
this  I  pnjy  you  to  believe.  Moreover,  seeing  as  God  gi\  eth 
me  to  now,  the  ends  I  dreum  of  are  to  be  wrought  by  fair 
means  alone.  As  a  thing  of  conscience,  I  would  rather  dlo 
with  thee  than  be  thy  slayer.  My  mind  is  finnly  set  as 
thine;  though  thou  wert  to  offer  me  all  Rome,  0  tribune, 
and  it  belonged  to  thee  to  make  the  gift  good,  I  would  not 
kill  thee.  Tliy  Cato  and  Brutus  were  as  little  children 
compared  to  the  Uebrcw  whoso  law  a  Jew  must  obcy.^ 

"  But  my  request,     llast — " 

"Thy  command  would  be  of  more  weight,  and  that 
would  not  move  me.     I  have  said." 

Both  became  silent,  waiting. 

Ben-Hur  looked  often  at  the  coming  fihip.  Arrius  rested 
with  closed  eyes,  indifferent. 

**  Art  thou  sure  she  is  an  enemy  f*  Bcn-Hor  asked« 

••  I  think  so,'*  was  the  reply. 

••  She  stops,  and  puts  a  boat  over  the  side." 

*•  Dost  thou  see  her  Hag?" 

^  Is  there  no  other  sign  by  which  sho  may  be  known  if 
Roman  r 

'*  If  Roman,  she  hath  a  helmet  over  the  mast's  top.** 

"Tlien  be  of  cheer,  I  see  the  helmet.** 

Still  Arrius  was  not  assured. 

**  The  men  in  the  small  boat  are  taking  Id  the  people 
afloat,     Pirates  arc  not  humane.** 

•*They  may  need  rowers."  Arrius  replied,  recurring, 
possibly,  to  times  when  he  hud  made  rescues  for  the  pur 
poee. 
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*Ahtk  Should  tho  monarch  prore  udJimI'* 

And,  at  tlita  time— 

Qwm,  Tlicn  I  tnufit  wjilt  for  justice 

tTntil  it  come;  ami  ihcy  art^  happifst  far 
Wboae  cuusciuuccB  may  calmly  wait  their  riKhu** 

&CIUUJCR,  Ihm  CaHoB  (act  Ir^  aa  SV*Jl 


CHAPTER  L 

Tub  TTiontTi  to  wliich  we  now  come  is  July,  tTio  year  tliat 
of  our  Lord  29,  and  tho  place  Antiooli,  theu  Qucou  of  tlio 
Ea»l,and  next  to  Romo  the  strongest.  If  not  tho  most  popo* 
Ions,  city  in  the  world. 

There  is  an  opinion  that  the  extravagance  and  dissolute' 
ncss  of  the  a^e  had  their  origin  in  Rome,  and  spread  thence 
throughout  the  empire ;  that  the  great  cities  hut  reflected 
the  manners  of  their  mistress  on  the  Tiher.  This  may  ho 
douhtcd.  The  reaction  of  the  conquest  would  seem  to 
have  hccn  upon  the  morals  of  the  conqueror.  In  Orceco 
fiho  found  a  sjiring  of  corruption;  so  also  in  Kgypt;  and 
thg  student,  having  exhausted  the  suhject,  will  close  the 
books  assured  that  the  flow  of  tho  demoralizing  river  was 
from  the  East  westwardly,  and  that  this  very  city  of  An- 
tioch,  one  of  tho  oldest  scats  of  Assyrian  power  aud  spleo" 
dor,  was  a  principal  source  of  tho  deadly  stream. 

A  transport  galley  entered  the  mouth  of  the  river  Oron- 
tea  from  the  blue  watc^rs  of  the  sea.  It  was  in  the  fore- 
noon. Tlie  heat  was  great,  yet  all  on  board  who  could 
avail  theniselvcB  of  the  privilege  were  on  deck — Bcn-llur 
among  olhcrn. 

The  Eve  years  had  brought  the  young  Jew  to  perfect 
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manbood.  Tliougli  llie  robo  of  white  linen  in  which  he 
was  attired  somewhat  masked  his  form,  his  appcarauce  was 
tmusaallj  attractive  For  an  hour  and  more  he  had  occa- 
pied  A  seat  in  the  shade  of  the  sail,  and  in  that  time  several 
fellow-passengers  of  his  own  uatiouality  had  tried  to  cDj^ago 
hixn  in  coDversation,  but  without  avail    His  replies  to  their 

aacstions  had  been  bricfi  though  eraveiy  courteous,  and  in 
xe  Latin  tongne.  The  purity  of  his  speech,  his  cultivated 
manners,  his  reticence,  served  to  stimulate  their  curiosity 
the  more.  Such  as  observed  him  closely  were  struck  by  an 
incongruity  between  his  demeanor,  which  had  thi  case  and 
grace  of  «  patrician,  and  certain  points  of  his  ucrsoa.  Thus 
his  arms  were  (liRnro[)ortionately  long ;  and  when,  to  steady 
himself  against  the  motion  of  the  vessel,  he  took  h.>Kl  of 
anytJiing  near  by,  the  size  of  his  hands  aud  their  evident 
power  compelled  remark;  so  the  wonder  who  and  what 
oe  was  mixed  coDtiuually  with  a  wish  to  know  the  partio* 
alars  of  his  life.  In  other  words,  his  air  cannot  bo  bet- 
ter described  than  as  a  notice — This  man  has  a  story  to 
telL 

The  galley,  in  coming,  had  stopped  at  one  of  the  ports 
of  Cyprus,  and  picked  up  a  Hebrew  of  most  respectable  ap* 
poarance,  quiet,  reserved,  paternal  Beo-IIur  ventured  to 
ask  him  some  qnostious;  the  replies  won  his  confidence, 
and  resulted  finally  in  an  extended  convcrRation. 

It  chanced  also  that  as  the  galley  from  Cyprus  entered 
tlie  receiving  hay  of  the  Orontcs,  two  other  vessels  which 
had  been  sighted  out  in  the  sea  met  it  and  passed  into  the 
river  at  the  same  time ;  and  as  they  did  so  both  the  stran- 
gers threw  out  small  tlags  of  brightest  yellow^  Tliero  was 
much  conjecture  as  to  the  meaning  of  the  signals.  At 
leni^th  a  passenger  addressed  himself  to  the  respectable 
Dobrew  for  information  upon  the  subject 

"Yes,  I  know  the  meauing  of  the  flags,"  he  rephed  i 
"they  do  not  signify  nationality — they  are  merely  marks 
of  ownership.** 

»*  Has  the  owner  many  ships  T 

**  He  has." 

*  Yon  know  him  f 

**  1  hare  dealt  with  Irim.'' 


174 


BENHUa    A.  TALB  OT  THX  OBRISr. 


The  fvRfl.srngcra  looked  at  the  spcakor  as  if  requesting 
Lim  to  go  00.     Ikn-ilur  listened  with  interest. 

"  lie  livcu  in  Auliochf"  tbo  ilobrew  coutiuued,  io  his 
qoiot  way.  *'Tbat  he  is  vantly  rich  has  brought  him  into 
notice,  aod  tbo  talk  about  him  is  not  always  kind*  There 
used  to  be  in  JcmRalcm  a  priuco  of  very  ancient  family 
oamed  II ur,** 

Judah  etrovo  to  bo  conipose<I,yct  his  heart  beat  quicker. 

**  The  prince  was  a  nierchuot,  with  a  genius  for  businoss. 
Uo  set  on  foot  many  onterptiBes,  some  reaching  far  EnHt* 
others  West.  In  the  greut  cities  be  had  branch  houHes. 
The  one  in  Antioch  was  in  charge  of  a  niau  said  by  some 
to  have  been  a  family  servant  called  Simouides,  Greek  in 
name,  yet  an  Israelite.  The  master  was  drowned  at  sea. 
Ilis  business,  however,  went  on,  and  was  scarcely  less  pros- 
perous. After  a  while  misfortune  overtook  the  family. 
The  prince's  only  son,  nearly  grown,  tried  to  kill  the  proc- 
nmtor  Grutua  iu  ouo  of  the  streets  of  Jerusulem.  lie 
failed  by  a  a-m-ow  chance,  and  has  not  since  been  hoard  of. 
In  fact,  tbo  t^omnn's  ra^^o  took  in  the  whole  house — not 
one  of  the  name  wiis  left  alive.  Their  pnluce  was  scaled 
op,  and  is  now  a  rookery  for  pigeons ;  the  estate  was  con> 
iiscated;  everything  that  could  be  traced  to  the  ownership 
of  the  Ilurs  was  contlscated.  The  procurator  cured  his 
hurt  with  a  golden  salve.** 

The  passengers  hmghcd. 

"You  mean  bo  kept  the  property,"  said  one  of  them. 

**They  say  sot^the  Hebrew  replied ;  "  I  ara  only  telling 
a  story  as  I  received  it  And,  to  go  on,  Siuionidcs,  who 
Lad  l>eeu  the  princo*s  ajfeut  here  In  Antioch,  opened  trade 
in  a  short  time  on  his  own  account, and  iu  a  Hpttco  iucredi- 
bly  brief  bccunie  tbo  moHter  uiorchant  of  the  city.  In  imi- 
t/ition  of  his miister, )io  sent cjiravana  to  India;  and  on  tbo 
8ca  At  present  he  has  galleys  enough  to  make  a  royal  fleet. 
They  say  nothing  goes  amisa  with  him.  Ilis  camels  do 
not  die,  except  ofold  ago ;  his  ships  never  founder;  if  h« 
ihrow  a  chip  into  the  river,  it  will  come  back  to  him  gold.*^ 

**  How  long  baa  he  been  going  on  thus  P 

•*  Not  ten  years,** 

**  He  must  have  had  «  good  start." 


BEN'.TTTTR     A  TALE  OP  THE  CHRIST 


MS 


*  Tea,  they  say  tlio  procnrAtor  took  only  the  prmcc'a 
property  ready  at  hand — his  horses,  cuttlu,  hoases,  larulf 
vessels,  goods.  Th6  money  conU!  not  bo  found,  thoujjb 
there  mast  havo  bucn  vast  sums  of  iU  What  become  of  it 
hflB  been  an  nnsolved  mystery." 

"  Not  to  me,"  said  a  passenj^cr,  with  a  sneer. 

"1  nnderstand  yon,"  the  Hebrew  answered-  **  Othera 
have  had  your  idea.  That  it  furnished  old  Simonides  his 
start  is  a  common  belief.  T}io  procurator  is  of  that  opin- 
ion— Of  ho  has  been — for  twice  m  five  years  ho  has  caught 
the  merchant,  and  pot  him  to  torture." 

Judah  griped  the  rope  ho  was  holding  with  crushing 
force, 

"  It  is  said,**  the  narrator  continued,  **  that  there  is  not 
a  sound  bono  in  the  man's  body.  The  last  time  I  saw 
him  he  sat  in  a  chair,  a  shapeless  cripple,  propped  against 
cnshiona." 

"  So  tortured  P  exclaimed  several  listeners  tn  a  breath. 

"Dibeaj>e  could  not  have  produced  such  a  deformity. 
Still  the  snffering  mado  no  impression  upon  Liin.  All  ho 
bad  was  his  lawfully,  and  he  was  making  lawful  use  of  it 
— that  was  the  most  they  wrung  from  him.  Now,  bow 
over,  he  is  past  persecution.  lie  has  a  licenso  to  trade 
signed  by  Tiberius  himself." 

"  He  paid  roundly  for  it,  I  warrant," 

"Tlicse  ships  are  his"  the  Hebrew  continued,  passing 
the  remark.  "  It  is  a  custom  nmonj;  his  pailors  to  salute 
each  other  npon  meeting  by  tbrowinfj  out  yellow  fl«gs, 
si^ht  of  which  is  as  much  as  to  say,  *  We  have  had  a  fort- 
nnalo  voyage.'" 

The  story  ended  there. 

When  the  transport  was  fairly  in  the  channel  of  (he 
river,  Judah  spoke  to  the  Hebrew. 

••  What  was  the  name  of  the  merchant's  master  I*' 

•*Bcn-nur,  FVincc  of  Jerusalem." 

•*  What  became  of  the  princess  family  f 

"Tlie  boy  was  sent  to  the  galleys.  I  may  say  ho  is 
dead.  One  year  is  the  ordinary  limit  of  life  onder  that 
eout^nce.  The  widow  and  daughter  have  not  been  heard 
of ;  those  who  know  what  became  of  them  will  not  speak 
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They  died  doubtless  In  the  cells  of  one  of  the  eastloi 
which  spot  the  waysides  of  Judea." 

Judab  walked  to  the  pilot's  quarter.  So  absorbed  waa 
ho  in  thonght  that  he  scarcely  noticed  the  shoroa  of  th« 
river,  which  from  sea  to  city  were  surpassingly  bcaatiful 
with  orchards  of  all  the  Syrian  fruits  and  vines,  clustered 
about  villas  rich  as  those  of  Neapoiis.  No  more  did  ho 
observe  the  vessels  pUNHing  iu  an  undlesa  fleet,  nor  hear  tlie 
singing  and  shouting  of  the  sailors,  some  in  labor,  some  in 
monimcnt.  The  sky  was  full  of  sunlight,  lying  in  hazy 
warmth  upon  the  land  and  the  water ;  nowhere  except  over 
his  life  was  there  a  shadow. 

Once  only  ho  awoke  to  a  momentary  interest,  and  tliat 
was  when  some  one  pointed  out  the  Grovo  of  Daphne,  dia* 
ccrnible  from  a  bend  in  the  river. 


COAITER  II 

When  the  city  came  into  view,  the  passengers  were  on 
deck,  eager  that  nothing  of  the  scene  might  escjipc  thein. 
The  respectable  Jew  already  introduced  to  tho  reader  was 
the  principal  spokesman. 

•*  The  nvcr  hero  runs  to  the  west,"  he  said,  in  the  way  of 
general  answer,  **  I  remember  when  it  washed  the  base  of 
the  walls ;  but  as  Roman  subjects  we  have  lived  in  peace, 
and,  us  always  happens  iu  such  times,  trade  h;is  had  its 
will;  now  the  whole  river  front  is  taken  up  with  whan'es 
and  docks.  Yonder **-^thc  speaker  pointed  southward— 
**is  Mount  Cusius,  or,  as  these  people  love  to  call  it,  the 
MonntainsofOrontes,  looking  across  to  its  brother  Aniniis 
in  the  north ;  and  between  them  lies  tho  Plain  of  Antioch. 
Farther  on  are  tho  Black  Mountains,  whence  the  IHicta  uf 
the  Kings  bring  the  purest  water  to  wash  the  thirsty  street* 
and  people  i  ^et  they  are  forests  in  wilderness  state^  denso, 
and  full  of  birds  and  beasts." 

"  Where  is  the  lake  T*  one  asked. 

"  Over  north  there.  You  can  Uiko  horso,  if  yon  wish  to 
see  it — or,  better,  ft  boat,  for  a  tributary  connocta  it  with 
tha  nver." 
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'The  Orovo  of  Paphrio  T'  lio  Baiil,  to  a  third  inquirer. 
**  Nohody  can  describe  it ;  only  beware  I  It  was  begun  by 
Apullo,  and  complct<vl  by  Lira.  Ho  prefers  it  to  OlyuipuH. 
People  ^o  there  for  one  look — just  one — and  never  como 
away.  They  hnre  a  saying  which  tells  it  all — 'Better  be  a 
wurm  and  feed  oo  the  muloerrica  of  Daphne  tlian  a  king's 
guesL* " 

**Tlieu  yon  advise  me  to  stay  away  from  itf* 

"  Not  1 1  Go  yon  wilL  Everybody  goes,  cj'nic  philoao- 
pbcT,  virile  boy,  women,  and  priests — all  go.  So  sure  am 
I  of  what  yon  will  do  that  I  assume  to  advise  yon.  Do  not 
take  quarters  in  the  city — that  will  be  loss  of  time ;  but  go 
at  once  to  the  village  in  the  edge  of  the  grove.  The  way 
is  through  a  garden,  nnder  the  spray  of  fountaius.  The 
lovers  of  the  god  and  hia  Peu»an  maid  built  the  town  ; 
and  in  its  porticos  and  paths  and  thousand  retreats  you 
will  Hnd  characters  and  habits  and  sweets  and  kinds  else- 
where impossible*  But  the  wall  of  the  city  1  there  it  is, 
the  masterpiece  of  Xcra>us,  the  master  of  mural  architec- 
ture." 

All  eyes  followed  his  pointing  finger, 

"  This  part  w:i3  raised  by  order  of  the  first  of  the  Scleo- 
cidnj.  Three  hundred  years  have  mode  it  part  of  the  rock 
it  rests  ui>on." 

The  defence  justified  the  encomium.  High,  solid,  and 
with  many  bold  angles,  it  curved  souihwardly  out  of  view, 

"On  the  top  there  are  four  hundred  towers,  each  a  res- 
ervoir of  water,"  tho  Hebrew  rontinued.  "Look  now  I 
Over  the  wall,  tall  as  it  is,  see  in  the  disUncc  two  hills, 
which  you  may  know  as  tho  rival  crests  of  Sulpius.  Tho 
structure  on  the  farthest  one  is  the  citadel,  garrisoned  all 
the  year  round  by  a  Uoman  legion.  Opposite  it  this  way 
rises  the  Temple  of  Jupiter,  and  undi^r  that  the  front  of 
tho  legate's  residence — a  palace  full  of  oifices,  and  yet  a 
fortress  against  which  a  mob  would  dash  harmlessly  as  a 
south  wind." 

At  this  point  the  Bailors  !)eg!in  Ijiking  in  sail,  whereupon 
10  Mf'.brew  exclaimed,  heartily,  •*  See !  yon  who  hate  tbn 

I,  and  you  who  have  vows,  get  reatly  your  curses  and 
your  prayers.  Tho  bridge  yonder,  over  which  the  road  to 
12 
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SolcaoA  is  cAiriod,  markn  tlio  Kinit  of  nAvi^ntloii.  Wlial 
Iho  eliip  iinloavls  for  fcrthor  trnnflit,  the  rjiincl  tak(*n  up 
IIktc.  Above-  tlio  l»ritl{?ci  begins  tlic  iHtAnd  apon  wLicIi 
Caliniciia  bnilt  Im  uow  city,  I'onncctini^  it  wiUi  five  p^rcat 
rtoducto  BO  fk'tlid  time  has  nvuic  no  iTni>ro8Hion  upon  tbnm, 
oor  lU>od»  Dor  carihqimke«.  Of  the  main  town,  my  fricndfs 
I  havo  onlj  to  Bny  you  will  bo  linpjucr  uil  your  livca  for 
Lnvinjc  scon  it" 

Au  h(i  concladod»  iho  ship  tunied  and  tnado  slowly  fot 
her  wliarf  under  tlio  vail,  oringing  ovon  mom  fairly  to 
ficvr  tbo  lifo  with  which  tlio  river  at  that  point  was  po»- 
BCHScd.  Finally,  tho  ImcB  wcro  thrown,  tho  oara  shipped, 
BDd  the  voyaj^o  wu  done.  Then  Bcn-Uur  sooght  tho  re- 
BpOLtuhlc  I'lelirow. 

**  Lot  mo  trouble  jou  a  momont  before  aaylng  farowolL^ 

Tho  irmn  Itowod  ftMOnL 

**  Your  Htory  of  tlio  niorrlinnt  hoM  nuulo  ino  curious  to  806 
biin.     Vou  called  hiiti  Snuonirlrrt  ?" 

**  VcH.     Hu  iH  a  Jew  With  a  (ircH?k  lumio-'* 

•'  VV'horo  iM  hti  to  bo  found  V* 

llir  Hcquuint/iiico  ^hvo  a  hharp  look  before  ho  answop 

*M  inny  huvc  you  mortiilcjUiuTi.  llu  ia  not  a  money- 
fcndfr." 

"  Nor  am  I  a  monoy-borrowcrf"  aaid  Den-Uur,  smiling  at 
thr  other's  shrowdnoAH. 

The  man  ndacd  Ida  head  and  considered  an  fuMtant. 

*'Ouo  would  think,"  ho  then  replied,  **lhnt  tho  richest 
DicrchAnt  in  Antioch  would  have  a  houso  for  buninesa  cor* 
responding  to  his  wealth ;  but  if  you  would  find  him  in  tho 
day,  follow  tho  river  to  you  brid^'e,  under  wliich  ho  quarters 
in  a  building  that  lookB  liko  a  butlruAs  of  the  wall  Before 
tho  door  there  is  an  immeusc  landintr,  alwayfl  covered  with 
cargoes  c-omo  and  to  go.  Tiie  fleet  that  lies  moored  there 
is  hiH.     You  cannot  faU  to  Had  him«*' 

**  I  piVG  you  thanka." 

"Tlio  peace  of  our  fathers  go  with  yoo,** 

"And  with  you." 

AVith  that  tncy  wpamted. 

Two  Klreet'iM.irlerH,  loaded  with  his  t}aggBgQy  teoeired 
BcD-Uur*tf  orders  npon  tho  wharf 


I 


BEynrtm*  a  tale  op  the  christ 


\7t 


"To  tho  ciiaik'l,"  ho  said ;  a  direction  which  implied  aii 
©fBciaJ  military  conneotiou. 

Two  ijreat  streetfl,  cutting  each  other  at  right  anirlca,  di 
vided  the  city  into  quarters.  A  curious  and  immense 
Btructure,  called  the  Nyuipbieutn,  arosu  at  tho  foot  of  tlie 
one  ruDiuDg  north  and  south.  When  tho  porters  turned 
Boulh  there,  the  new-comer,  though  fresh  from  Rome,  was 
ainared  at  the  magnificence  of  the  avenue.  On  the  ripjlit 
and  left  there  were  palaces,  and  bet^veon  Ihem  extended  in* 
definitely  double  colonnadeu  of  marble,  leaving  Ropiirato 
ways  for  footmen,  beasts,  and  chariots ;  the  whole  under 
shade,  and  cooled  by  fountains  of  incessant  flow. 

Bon-Ilur  was  not  in  mood  to  enjoy  the  spectacle.  The 
story  of  Simonidcs  haunted  him.  Arrived  at  the  Ompha- 
loB — a  monument  of  four  arches  wide  as  the  streets,  su- 
perbly iHustrated,  and  erected  to  himself  by  Epiphnncs,  the 
eighth  of  the  Seleucida) — he  suddenly  changed  his  mind. 

*•  I  will  not  go  to  tho  citadel  to-night,"  he  said  to  tho 
porters.  **•  Take  me  to  tho  khan  nearest  the  bridge  on  the 
foad  to  Selencia.*' 

The  party  fa^ed  abont,  and  in  good  time  he  was  depos- 
ited in  a  public  house  of  primitive  but  ample  constniction, 
within  stone Vthrow  of  tho  bridge  andcr  wnich  old  Simoni 
dcs  had  his  quarters,  lie  lay  upon  the  house-top  through 
the  night.  In  his  inner  rnind  lived  the  thought,  **  Now— 
DOW  1  will  hoAr  of  home — and  mother — and  the  dear  little 
Tirzab.    If  they  are  ou  earth,  I  will  find  them." 


CHAPTER  HI 

KiXT  day  early,  to  the  neglect  of  the  city,  Ben-Hnr 
sought  tho  house  of  Simonides.  Through  an  embattled 
gftt*.'way  he  passed  to  a  continuity  of  wlmrves;  thence  up 
the  river  midst  a  busy  press,  to  the  Selcncian  Bridge,  un- 
der which  he  paused  to  take  in  the  bccnc. 

There,  directly  under  the  bridge,  was  the  roerclmnl's 
house,  a  mass  of  gray  stone,  uuliewn^  referable  to  no  style, 
hooking,  as  the  voyager  ha<l  described  il,  like  a  huttrt'sa  of 
tha  Wiiii  against  which  it  leaued.     Two  immuusc  doors  ia 
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front  commmiioatod  with  tlio  wharf.  Rome  holes  ncAr  tho 
top,  heavily  haired,  served  as  windowB.  Weeds  waved 
from  the  crevices,  and  in  plaees  bkck  moss  splotched  tho 
otherwise  bald  stones. 

The  doors  were  open.  Through  one  of  them  business 
went  in;  through  the  other  it  came  out;  and  there  was 
hurry,  hurry  in  all  its  movements. 

On  the  wharf  there  were  piles  of  goods  in  every  kind  of 
paeknge,  and  groups  of  sliives,  stripped  to  tho  waist,  going 
about  in  the  abandon  of  tabor. 

Below  tho  bridge  lay  a  fleet  of  galleys,  some  loodingi 
others  unloading.  A  yellow  flag  blew  out  from  each  mast* 
head.  From  fleet  and  wharf,  and  from  ship  to  ship,  tho 
bondmen  of  traffic  passed  in  clamorous  countcr-curr'  nta. 

Above  the  bridge,  across  the  river,  a  wall  rose  fr^m  tho 
water's  edge,  over  which  towered  the  fanciful  cornices  and 
turrets  of  an  imperial  palace,  covering  every  foot  or  tho  isl- 
and spoken  of  in  tho  tlebrew's  description.  Bu*,  with  all 
its  suggestions,  Ben-IIur  scarcely  noticed  it.  Now,  at  last, 
he  thought  to  hear  of  his  people — this,  certainly,  if  Sirnont- 
des  had  indeed  been  his  father's  slave.  But  would  the 
man  acknowledge  the  relation  \  That  would  bo  to  give  up 
his  riches  and  the  sovereignty  of  trade  so  royally  witnessLMi 
on  the  wharf  and  river.  And  what  was  of  still  greater 
consequence  to  the  merchant,  it  would  be  to  forego  nis  ca- 
reer in  tho  midst  of  amazing  success,  and  yield  himself 
voluntarily  onco  more  a  slave.  Simple  thought  of  tho  de- 
mand seemed  a  monstrous  audacity.  Stripped  of  diplo- 
matic address,  it  was  to  say,  You  are  my  alavo ;  give  mo 
all  you  have,  and — yourself. 

Yet  Ben-IIar  derived  strength  for  the  interview  from 
faith  in  his  rights  and  tho  hope  uppermost  in  his  heart. 
If  the  story  to  which  he  was  yielding  were  true,  Simonidea 
belonged  to  him,  with  all  he  had.  For  the  wealth,  bo  it 
B&id  iu  justice,  he  cared  nothing.  When  ho  started  to  the 
door  determined  in  mind,  it  was  with  a  promise  to  himself 
— **  Lot  him  tell  mo  of  mother  and  Tirzuh,  and  I  will  give 
him  his  freedom  without  account." 

IIo  passed  boldly  into  the  house. 

Tho  interior  was  that  of  a  vast  depot  where,  in  ordered 
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•pacofis,  and  under  careful  arrungcinent,  goods  of  every  kind 
weru  heaped  and  pfut,  Thou|^li  the  litcht  was  murky  and 
the  air  Btifliiig^  men  moved  about  briskly;  and  in  places 
he  saw  workmen  with  Siiws  and  hammers  making  packages 
for  shipments,  Down  a  path  between  the  piloK  lie  walked 
slowly,  wondering  if  tho  man  of  whose  genius  there  were 
here  such  abounding  proofs  could  have  uccu  his  fatlier's 
slave  ?  If  80,  to  what  class  had  ho  belonged  f  If  a  Jew, 
was  he  tho  son  of  a  scn'ant  t  Or  was  he  &  debtor  or  a 
debtor's  son  f  Or  had  ho  been  Bcntcnccd  and  sold  for 
theft!  These  thoughts,  as  they  passed,  in  nowise  dis- 
turbed tho  growing  respect  for  the  mercliant  of  which  ho 
was  each  instant  more  and  more  conscious.  A  peculiar- 
ity of  our  admiration  for  another  is  that  It  is  always  look- 
ing for  circumstances  to  justify  itself. 

At  length  a  man  approached  and  spoko  to  hinb 

••  What  would  yon  have  T 

"  I  would  sec  Simonidos»  tho  merchant.** 

"  Will  you  couie  this  way  ?" 

By  a  number  of  paths  K'ft  In  tho  stowage,  tbcy  finally 
came  to  a  flight  of  steps ;  ascending  which,  ho  found  him- 
self on  the  roof  of  tho  depot,  and  m  front  of  a  strncturo 
which  csDDot  be  better  described  than  as  a  lesser  stone 
house  built  upon  another,  invisible  from  the  landing  beloWf 
and  out  west  of  the  bridge  under  the  open  sky.  The  roof, 
huituned  in  by  a  low  wall,  seemed  like  a  terrace,  which,  to 
his  astonishment,  was  brilliant  with  flowers ;  in  the  rich 
surrounding,  tho  house  sat  squat,  a  plain  square  block,  uo* 
broken  except  by  a  doorway  in  front.  A  dustless  path 
led  to  tho  door,  through  a  bitrdering  of  shrubs  of  Persian 
rose  in  perfect  bloom,  Lrealhing  a  sweet  altar-perfume, 
ho  followed  the  guide. 

At  tijc  end  of  a  darkened  passage  wiiliin,  they  stopped 
before  a  curtain  half  parted.     The  man  culled  out, 

"  A  stranger  to  see  tho  master." 

A  clear  voice  replied,  '*  lu  God's  name,  let  him  enter," 

A  Roman  might  have  called  the  apartment  into  whicli 
the  visitor  was  ushered  his  atrium.  The  walls  were  pan- 
elled ?  each  panel  was  comparted  like  a  modem  oflicc-dcsk, 
and  •'  ch  compartment  crowded  with  labelled  folios  all  file* 
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mntwilh  iij^i  finil  iirto.  lictwccn  Ibo  paiu'lfl^ftnt!  ftlK»vo«n(l 
l>i:low  llii'Mi,  were  lioriU'rs  of  wchkI  once  white,  now  tiriUxl 
like  cream,  aiul  carved  with  marvellous  intricacy  of  dcsiprn, 
Abovoacomico  of  j^Mcd  halls,  tho  ceiling  rose  in  pavilion 
style  until  it  broke  into  a  shallow  dome  sot  with  hundreds 
of  luines  of  violet  mica,  pcnijilticff  a  flood  of  lij[;ht  dcliciouB- 
Iv  reposeful.  Tlic  floor  waa  carpeted  with  pn*ny  nigs  so 
tnick  that  oa  invading  foot  fell  half  buried  aud  sound- 
less. 

In  t]»o  midlight  of  tho  room  were  two  ncraone — «  man 
renting  in  a  chair  high-backed,  brood-armed,  and  lined  with 
pliant  cushions;  and  at  his  left,  leaning  flgainst  tho  hack 
of  the  chair,  a  girl  well  forward  into  wuinnidiood.  At 
sight  of  them  Bcn-IIiir  felt  the  blowl  redden  hia  forehead  \ 
bowing,  aa  much  to  recover  liimBcIf  as  in  rcRpcct,  ho  lost 
the  lifting  of  tho  haud^,  and  the  sliivcr  and  Hbrink  with 
which  thu  Bittor  caught  dight  of  him — an  emotion  as  ewilt 
to  go  aa  it  had  bt^en  to  come.  When  ho  raimrd  his  eyes 
tho  two  were  in  tho  same  position,  except  the  girPa  hand 
bad  fallen  and  waarcj^ting  lightly  upon  tliccldcr'sehouldcr^ 
botli  of  them  were  regarding  him  UxcdJy, 

**U  yon  are  Simonides,  the  merchant,  and  a  Jew" — 
Ben-Hur  stopped  an  instant — "  then  the  peace  of  the  God 
of  our  father  Abraham  u[)on  you  and — ^youra." 

The  last  word  was  addressed  to  the  girl. 

"  I  am  tho  Simonidea  of  whom  you  speak,  by  blrthrigbt 
a  Jew,"  the  man  made  answer,  in  a  voice  singularly  clear. 
"  I  am  Simonides,  and  a  Jew ;  and  I  return  you  your  sidu- 
tation,  with  prayer  to  know  wlio  calln  Ti[»on  mo." 

Ben-Uur  looked  as  lie  IiHtcncd,  and  where  the  figure  of 
tlie  man  should  have  been  in  healthful  roundness,  thero 
was  only  a  fomilcsa  heap  sunk  in  the  depths  of  t)»c  ctish- 
lona,  and  covered  by  a  quilted  robe  of  sombre  silk.  Over 
tho  he/»p  shono  a  bead  royally  proportioned — tho  ideal 
head  of  a  statesman  and  conqueror — a  head  broad  of  buao 
and  dome-like  in  front,  such  aa  Angeto  would  have  mod' 
filed  for  Cnjsar  '\\'iute  hair  dropped  in  thia  locks  over  tho 
white  "brows,  deepening  the  blackness  of  tho  eyes  sldning 
through  Ihem  like  snllon  lights.  The  face  waa  bloodleaa, 
and  much  puHed  with  folds,  especially  imdcr  the  chin.    1a 
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oUiCT  words,  the  head  and  face  were  llioso  of  a  man  who 
migbt  move  the  worM  more  readily  than  the  world  could 
move  him — a  man  to  be  twice  twelve  times  tortured  into  tho 
8hn|>cless  cripplu  he  was,  witboat  a  i^an,  much  less  a  cun* 
ff^&ion;  a  man  to  yiold  his  life^  but  never  a  purpose  or  a 
point ;  a  nmn  born  in  armor,  and  assailable  only  thn:>uiTh  Iiis 
loves.  To  him  Bcn-IIur  stretched  hiB bands, ouon  and  pulm 
np»  as  he  would  offer  peace  at  the  Bamo  time  ho  askcMl  iu 

"  I  am  Judiih,  son  of  Ithamar,  late  head  of  the  liouso 
of  Iliir,  and  a  prince  of  Jerusalem." 

Tlie  merchants  rii^ht  hand  lay  outside  the  robe — a  lonjj, 
thin  Iiand,  articulate  to  dufomiity  with  suffering.  U  closed 
tightly ;  otherwise  there  was  not  tlic  slightest  expression 
of  feeling  of  any  kind  on  his  p.'Lrt;  nothing  to  warrant  an 
inference  of  surpriiic  or  interest ;  nothing  but  this  calm  an* 
swer, 

**  The  princes  of  Jemsalom,  of  the  pure  blood,  arc  always 
welcome  in  my  honse ;  you  aic  wclcoTie.  Give  the  young 
mAtt  a  seat,  Esther." 

The  ^rl  took  an  ottoman  near  bv,  and  carried  it  to  Bon- 
Hup.     As  slio  arose  from  placinjf  the  scat,  their  eyes  mel^ 

**  The  i>euce  of  otir  Lurd  with  you,"  she  sjiid,  modestly. 
"  ]{*)  »teatfd  and  at  rest," 

Wlien  she  resumed  her  place  by  the  chair,  she  had  not 
divined  his  purpose.  Tiie  powers  uf  woman  go  not  so  far: 
if  tlic  matter  is  of  tincr  feeliiij^,  such  as  pity,  merey,  sym- 
pfttby,  lliut  she  deteets ;  and  therein  is  a  diffei*ence  betweeu 
ner  and  imm  wliieh  will  endure  us  Iniitj  as  she  remains,  by 
nature,  alivo  to  such  feelin]s:s.  Slie  was  simply  sure  he 
brought  some  wound  of  life  for  healing*, 

Ben-IIur  did  not  take  the  offered  seat,  but  said,  defer- 
entiaJly,  **  I  pray  the  good  master  Simonides  that  lie  will 
not  hold  me  an  intruder.  Coming  up  the  river  yesterday, 
I  heard  he  knew  my  father." 

•*  1  knew  the  Prince  Dnr,  We  were  associated  in  some 
enterprises  lawful  to  merchants  who  find  profit  in  lands  be- 
yond the  sea  and  the  desert*  But  sit,  1  pray  yon — and, 
Esther,  some  wine  for  the  young  man.  Nehomiah  speaks 
of  a  son  of  llur  who  once  nilt'd  the  half  part  of  JeTusalem ; 
va  old  house ;  very  old,  by  tiie  faith  I     lu  tho  days  of 
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Mosoa  aiul  JoRlnia  even  soino  of  Uicm  foiiml  fuvor  in  tlio 
Bigbt  uf  tlic  LfjrJ,  auil  dividcil  tiuDors  with  those  pnocoa 
among  inun.  It  can  Uiirdly  bo  ihut  ibt-ir  doscendant,  lin- 
eally come  to  ust  will  rcfuae  a  cup  of  wine-fat  of  the  gen- 
uine vine  of  Sorek, grown  on  the  aoutb  hill-sldcs  of  Ilebron.*' 

By  the  tluio  of  the  conclusion  of  thin  Rpeech,  Esther  was 
before  lien-irurwith  a  silver  cup  filled  from  a  vnse  tipon  a 
table  a  little  removed  from  the  chair.  She  offered  the  drink 
with  downcast  face.  He  touched  her  baud  gently  to  put 
it  away.  Again  Uicir  eyes  met;  whereat  be  noticed  that 
she  was  small,  not  nearly  to  bis  shoulder  in  height ;  but 
very  graceful,  and  fjiir  and  sweet  of  face,  with  eyes  black 
and  inexpressibly  soft.  She  is  kind  and  pretty,  he  thought, 
and  looks  as  Tirauh  would  were  ahe  bvlng.  Toor  Tiriiah  I 
Then  he  said  nloud, 

**  No,  thy  father — if  be  is  iby  father  f — be  pnuacd. 

"  I  arn  Esther,  the  daughter  of  Simonides,"  she  eaid, 
with  dignity, 

"  Then,  fair  Esther,  thy  fatlicr,  when  he  has  heard  my 
further  speech,  will  not  think  worse  of  me  if  yet  I  am  slow 
to  take  bia  wine  of  famous  extract;  nor  Icsh  1  hope  not  to 
lose  grace  in  thy  sight.  Stand  thou  here  with  me  a  itio- 
mcnt  r* 

Both  of  them,  as  in  common  cause,  turned  to  the  mer- 
chant. "  Simonides  I"  bo  said,  firmly,  "  ujy  father,  at  bis 
death,  bad  a  trusted  servant  of  thy  name,  and  it  has  bocn 
told  mo  that  thou  art  the  man  1" 

Tlicro  was  a  sudden  start  of  tLc  wrenched  limbs  tinder 
Uic  robe,  and  the  thin  Iiand  clenched. 

"  Estlior,  Esther  1"  the  man  called,  Btornly  ;  "  here,  not 
there,  as  thou  art  thy  motber^s  child  and  mine — here,  not 
there,  I  say !" 

Tho  girl  looked  once  from  father  to  visitor;  then  she 
rcplacccf  the  cup  upon  tlio  table,  and  went  dutifully  to  tho 
chair.  Her  countenance  sutlicicDtly  expressed  her  wonder 
and  alarm. 

Simonides  lifted  bis  left  hand  and  gave  it  into  Lcrs,  ly- 
ing lovingly  ujton  bis  shoulder,  and  SJiid,  dlKpasBionatcly, 
"  I  have  grown  old  in  dealing  with  men— <jld  before  my 
time.    If  be  who  told  thee  that  whereof  thou  spcakestwas 
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a  friend  acqnaintod  with  my  history,  and  bdo^o  of  it  not 
harshly,  ho  must  have  pcrsnaded  thee  that  I  could  not  be 
else  than  a  nian  distrustful  of  my  kind.  The  God  of  Is- 
rael help  him  wlio,  nt  tho  end  of  life,  is  constrained  to 
acknowledge  so  much  I  My  loves  are  few,  but  they  arc. 
One  of  them  is  a  soul  which" — he  carried  the  hand  hold- 
ing bis  to  his  lips,  in  manner  unmiBtakable — "a  soul  wliich 
to  this  time  has  been  unselfinhly  mine,  and  such  sweet  com- 
fort that,  wore  it  taken  from  me,  I  would  die," 

£sther*s  head  drooped  until  her  cheek  touched  his. 

"TLg  other  love  is  but  a  memory;  of  which  I  will  say 
further  that,  like  a  bcnison  of  the  Lord,  it  hath  a  compass 
to  contain  a  whole  family,  if  only" — his  voice  lowered  and 
Ircmhiod — "  if  only  I  knew  where  they  were." 

13en-IIur's  face  suffused, and,  advancing;  a  step,  ho  cried, 
impulsively,  **  My  mother  and  Bister  I  Oh,  it  is  of  Ihcm 
you  speak  1" 

Ebther,  as  if  spoken  to,  raised  her  he^id  ;  but  Simonidcs 
retomcd  to  his  calm,  and  answered,  coldly,  *•  Ilear  rac  to 
the  end.  Because  1  am  that  I  am,  and  bccaaso  of  tho 
lores  of  which  I  have  spoken,  before  I  make  return  to  thy 
demand  touching  my  relations  to  the  Prince  Ilur,  and  as 
something  which  of  right  should  como  Brst,  do  tliuu  show 
me  proofs  of  who  thou  art  Is  thy  witness  in  writing  I 
Or  Cometh  it  in  person  ?" 

Tfie  demand  was  plain,  and  tho  right  of  it  indisputable, 
Ben-llur  blushed,  clasped  his  handfi,  stammered,  and  turned 
away  at  loss.     Siinon'duB  pressed  him. 

*'  The  proofs,  the  proofn,  I  Siiy  T  Set  them  before  me— 
hty  them  in  my  hands  1" 

Yet  Ben-Ilur  made  no  answer,  lie  had  not  anticipated 
the  requirement;  and,  now  that  it  was  made,  to  him  as 
never  before  caiae  tho  awful  fact  that  the  three  years  in 
the  galley  had  carried  away  all  the  proofs  of  his  identity ; 
mother  and  sister  gone,  ho  did  not  live  in  the  knowledge 
vf  any  human  beiug.  Many  there  M'ero  acauainted  with 
him,  but  that  was  all.  Had  Qiiintus  Arrius  Wen  present, 
what  could  he  have  said  more  than  where  ho  found  him, 
and  that  he  believed  tho  pretender  to  be  the  son  of  Ilur  I 
But)  as  will  presently  appear  in  full,  the  brave  Roman 
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uilnr  WAS  (loAtl.  Jiitluli  IhkI  felt  tlic  loncHticss  before ;; 
to  tlio  core  of  lifo  the  seitso  struck  liim  now.  ilo  etootl, 
hands  clasped,  fuoc  averted,  in  stiipefaf^tiou.  Simouidcs 
rceipoctcd  hia  soilcring,  and  waited  iu  silence. 

"  Master  Simouides,"  he  said,  nt  length,  "  I  can  only 
tell  tnj  story;  and  I  will  not  that  unless  you  stay  iudg- 
mcnt  Ro  long,  and  with  good-will  deipi  to  hear  mtj," 

**  Speak,"  said  SimonidcB,  now,  indeed,  master  of  tlio 
BitnatioD — "Bpeak,  and  I  will  listen  the  more  willingly 
that  I  have  not  denied  you  to  be  the  very  person  you  cl^m 
yourRclf." 

Bon-Hur  proccodod  tticn,  and  told  Lis  life  hurriedly,  yet 
with  the  feeling  which  is  the  source  of  all  eloquence;  out 
AS  wc  are  familiar  with  it  down  to  his  landing  at  Mi.sonum, 
in  coni{)any  witli  Arrius,  returned  victorious  from  the 
iKg<''iii  at  that  point  wo  will  take  op  the  words. 

**  My  benefactor  was  loved  and  tnistod  by  the  empcroi'^ 
who  heaped  him  with  honorable  rewards.  The  merchants 
of  the  H)M8tcontrti>ut4-duuignilioont  presents  and  he  becmne 
doubly  rich  among  the  rich  of  Uome.  May  a  Jew  forget 
bis  religion?  or  his  birth])Iaco,if  itworo  the  Holy  Jjiiul  of 
cur  fathorHt  The  good  man  adopted  mo  Lis  mvu  by  formal 
rites  of  law ;  and  1  strove  to  mako  him  just  return :  no 
cliild  was  over  more  dutiful  to  father  than  1  to  Iiim.  Ho 
would  Lavo  Lad  me  a  scholar ;  in  art,  pLil»8opliy,  rhetoric, 
oratory,  Lo  would  havo  funushcd  mo  the  most  famous 
toacLor.  I  declined  Lis  insistence,  Lccanso  I  was  a  Jew, 
and  could  not  forget  the  Lord  Qod,  or  the  glory  of  tlio 
prophota,  or  the  city  act  on  the  hills  by  David  and  Solomon. 
Oh,  ask  you  why  I  accepted  any  of  the  benefactions  of 
the  KomanI  I  loved  him;  next  place,  I  thought  1  could, 
with  his  help, array  influences  which  would  enable  me  one 
day  to  unseal  the  mystery  cloBo-lockiug  the  fato  of  my 
mother  and  sister;  and  to  these  there  was  yet  anotlier 
motive  of  which  I  shall  not  speak  except  to  say  it  con- 
trolled mc  80  far  that  1  devoted  myself  to  arms,  and  tho 
acquisition  of  everything  deemed  essential  to  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  art  of  war.  In  tho  paliestros  and  cir* 
cuses  of  the  city  I  toiled,  and  in  the  camps  no  lefts ;  and 
in  ail  of  thexD  I  havo  a  name,  but  uot  that  of  my  fatlienk 
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The  crowns  I  woo— and  on  the  walls  of  the  villa  by  ALb& 
Dum  there  arc  many  of  thoin — all  came  to  mc  as  the  son 
of  Arrius,  the  duumvir.  lu  thut  reUtion  ouly  am  I  kuowo 
atuoiit^  R'>iaans.  ...  In  steadfast  pursuit  of  ray  secret 
aim»  1  left  liomo  for  Antioch,  intending  to  accompany  the 
Consul  Maxcutius  in  the  campaign  ho  is  organizing  against 
the  Parthians.  Master  of  personal  skill  in  all  arms,  I  seek 
now  the  higher  knowledge  pertaining  to  the  conduct  of 
hi'dius  of  men  in  tlie  field.  The  consul  has  admitted  me 
oue  of  his  militiiry  family.  But  yesterday,  as  our  ship  en- 
tered the  Orontcs,  two  other  nhips  siiiled  in  with  us  living 
yoUow  flag&  A  fellow-passenger  and  countryman  from 
Cypru»  explained  that  the  vessels  bclouji^ed  to  Simonides, 
the  mitster-merclianl  of  Antiooh;  he  told  us,  also,  who  the 
tnerchant  was ,  hts  marvellons  snccess  in  commerce »  of 
Lis  tlects  and  cur;Avaos,  and  their  coming  and  going  ;  and, 
not  knowing  1  had  iutcrt^st  in  the  theme  hcyond  my  asso- 
ciate listeners,  ho  said  Siiuou;Jcs  was  a  Jew,  onco  the 
servant  of  the  rriuco  Hur;  nor  did  he  conceal  the  cruel* 
ties  of  Gratus,  or  the  purpose  of  their  intliction," 

At  this  allusion  Simouides  bowed  his  head,  and,  as  if  to 
help  him  conceal  his  feelings  and  her  own  deep  sympathy, 
the  daughter  hid  her  face  on  his  neck.  Directly  he  raised 
bis  eyes,  and  said,  in  a  clear  voice,  "  I  am  listening," 

••  O  good  Simonides  T*  Ben-Uur  then  said,  advancing  a 
step,  his  whole  soul  seeking  expression,  **  I  see  thon  art  not 
convinced,  and  that  yet  1  stand  in  the  shadow  of  thy  dis- 
trust.'* 

Tlio  merchant  held  his  features  fixed  as  marble,  and  Lis 
tonguo  as  stilL 

**  And  not  loss  clearly,  1  see  the  difficulties  of  my  posi- 
tion," Bcn-llur  continued.  **  All  my  Roman  connection  I 
can  prove ;  1  have  only  to  call  upon  the  consul,  now  the 
gnest  of  the  governor  of  iho  city  ;  but  I  cannot  prove  the 
particulars  of  thy  demand  upon  me.  I  cannot  prove  I  am 
uiy  father's  son.  They  who  could  serve  me  in  that — ahis  1 
they  arc  dead  or  lost." 

He  covered  his  face  with  bis  hands ;  whereupon  Esther 
aro«k»,  and,  taking  the  rejected  cup  to  him,  said,  *^The  wiDO 
ii  of  the  country  wo  all  so  love.    Drink,  I  pray  Ihce  T' 
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The  voice  was  swoot  as  that  of  Robclcali  offering  dnDk 
at  the  well  near  Nabor  the  city ;  he  saw  tbere  were  tears  in 
her  eyes,  and  he  draiik,  saying,  "  Daughter  of  Sirnonidea, 
thy  heart  is  full  of  goodness;  and  nierciful  art  thou  to  let 
the  stranger  share  it  with  thy  father  J5o  thou  blessed  of 
our  God  1     I  thank  thee." 

Then  he  a4ldreRsed  himself  to  the  mcrehant  again: 

"  As  I  have  no  proof  tliat  1  am  my  father's  son,  I  will 
withdraw  that  I  denmnded  of  thee,  U  Siiuouides,  and  go 
benee  to  Ironhle  you  no  more;  only  let  n»e  say  I  did  not 
seek  thy  return  to  servitude  nor  aceount  of  thy  fortune ;  In 
any  event,  I  would  have  said,  as  now  I  say,  that  all  which 
is  produet  of  thy  labor  and  genius  is  thine ;  keep  it  in  wel- 
come. 1  have  no  need  of  any  jiart  thereof.  When  the 
good  Qiiintns,  my  nc«ond  father,  sailed  on  the  voya^^e 
wbieh  was  his  last,  he  left  nic  his  heir,  princely  rich,  u, 
therefore,  thou  dost  think  of  mo  again,  be  it  with  remem- 
brance of  this  question,  wbieli,  as  I  do  swear  by  the  pruph- 
eta  and  Jehovah,  thy  Gud  nnd  mine,  was  the  ehicf  pur- 
pfiBii  of  ruy  coming  here:  What  dost  thou  know — what 
caiiHt  ihou  tell  ino — of  my  mother  and  Tirzah,  my  sister- 
she  who  should  be  in  beauty  and  grace  even  as  this  one, 
Ihy  sweetness  of  lift-,  if  not  thy  very  Ufel  OhI  what 
canst  thou  tell  me  of  them?" 

Tim  tears  ran  down  ICstJicr's  chocks;  hut  the  man  was 
wilful ;  in  a  clear  voice,  he  replied, 

*'  I  have  said  I  knew  the  Prince  Ben-Uur.  I  remember 
hearing  of  the  misfortune  which  overtook  his  family.  1 
reroombor  the  bitterness  with  which  I  heard  iL  He  who 
wrought  such  misery  to  the  widow  of  my  friend  is  the 
same  who,  in  the  same  spirit,  hath  since  wrought  upon  me, 
I  will  go  further,  and  say  to  you,  I  have  mado  diligent 
quest  concerning  the  family,  but  —  I  have  nothing  to  toll 
you  of  them,     Tbcy  arc  lost/* 

Bcn-Uur  uttered  a  great  groan. 

"  Then — then  it  is  another  hope  broken  f*  he  said,  stmg- 
with  his  feelings.      "I  am  used  to  disuppointmenta, 

pray  you  pardon  my  intrusion  ;  and  if  I  have  occasioned 
you  annoyance,  forgive  it  because  of  my  sorrow,  I  have 
nothing  now  to  live  for  but  vengojincc.     Farewell*' 
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At  tho  curtain  ho  turned,  and  said  simply,  ^  I  thank  yoQ 
both." 

'*  Peace  go  whh  you,"  the  merchant  said, 
Esther  could  not  Bpcak  fur  bobbing. 
And  flo  he  departed* 


CILVrTEU  IV, 

ScABCStY  was  Bcn-TTiir  gone,  wlicn  Simomdes  seemed 
to  vake  as  from  Bleep:  his  counteuunco  flushed;  tho  sul- 
len light  of  his  eyes  chauged  to  brightness ;  and  ho  said, 
cheerily, 

"  Esther,  ring — quick  T* 

Slie  went  to  tho  table,  and  rang  a  service-bell. 

One  of  tho  {>anels  in  the  wall  swung  back,  exposing  a 
doorway  which  gave  admittance  to  a  man  who  passed 
ronnd  to  tho  mcri^hunt's  front,  and  saluted  him  with  A 
half-salaain. 

**  Malluch,  here — nearer — to  the  clmir,"  the  master,  said, 
imperiously.  "  I  h.ivo  a  mission  which  shall  not  fail 
though  the  snn  shouicL  llearkon  I  A  young  man  is  now 
descending  to  tho  store-room — tall,  comely,  and  in  t!ie  garb 
of  Israel;  follow  him, his  shadow  not  more  faitliful;  and 
every  night  send  mc  report  of  where  he  is,  wliat  he  does, 
and  tho  company  he  keeps;  and  if,  without  discovery, yoa 
overhear  his  conversations,  report  them  word  for  word,  to- 
getlier  with  whatever  will  servo  to  expose  him,  his  habits, 
motives,  life.  Understand  you  I  Go  quickly  1  Stay,  Mai- 
Inch:  if  he  leave  the  city, go  nft^-r  him  —  and,  mark  you, 
Maliuch,  bo  as  a  friend.  If  ho  bespeak  you,  tell  him 
what  you  will  to  the  occasion  most  suiU'tl,  except  that 
you  are  in  my  service ;  of  that,  not  a  word.  Ilastc — make 
hasle  f 

The  man  salutod  as  before,  and  was  gone. 

Then  Simonidcs  rubbed  his  wan  hands  together,  and 
laughed. 

•^Wlmt  is  the  day,  daughter  f*  he  said,  in  the  midst  of 
tU«  Viood.     "  What  is  the  day !     I  wish  to  remember  It  for 
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from  thco  tJuil  tliy  nature  «1ioiiM  grow  towftrds  ll)c  Lord 
Etraiglit  afi  tlio  rood  to  tlic  Kim.  ...  I  wor  born  in  a  tomb 
in  tL«  valley  of  Uinnom,  ou  the  south  side  of  Zion.  My 
fatliur  and  molbor  were  Ilobrew  bond-son'anlfl,  tenders  of 
tlie  fig  and  otive  trees  growing,  with  many  vines,  in  the 
King's  Garden  hard  by  Siloam ;  and  in  my  boyhood  I 
helped  llicm.  They  were  of  tlie  class  bound  to  een'e  for- 
ever. They  sold  rao  to  the  Prince  Ilur,  then,  next  to  Herod 
Ihc  King,  the  richest  man  in  Jerusalem.  From  the  garden 
ho  transferred  mo  to  his  storeiiousc  in  Ak*xandria  of  Kgypt, 
where  I  camo  of  age.  I  served  Iiini  six  yours,  and  in  Ui6 
seventh,  by  the  law  of  Moses,  I  went  free." 

Esllier  clapped  her  hands  lightly. 

•*  Oh,  then,  thou  art  not  his  father's  servant !" 

**  Xay,  daughter,  hear.  Now,  in  those  days  there  were 
hiwyers  in  the  cloisters  of  the  Temple  who  disputed  vehe- 
mently, saying  the  children  of  sen*ants  bound  forever  took 
the  condition  of  their  parents;  but  the  Prince  Ilur  was  a 
man  righteous  in  all  things,  and  an  interj^rotcr  of  the  law 
after  the  stmitest  sect,  though  not  of  tlu'm.  lie  said  I 
was  a  Ilcbrew  servant  bought,  in  the  fpuc  meaning  of  the 
great  lawgiver,  and,  by  scalod  writings,  which  I  yet  have, 
he  sot  n\c  free." 

"  And  my  mother  T'  Esther  aslced. 

"Thou  shalt  hear  all,  Esther;  be  patient.  Before  I  am 
through  thou  shalt  see  it  were  easier  for  inc  to  forget  my- 
self than  tliy  niother.  ,  ,  .  At  the  end  of  my  senice,  I 
came  np  to  Jemaalem  to  tlie  I'assovcr.  RIy  must<^r  enter- 
tained mo,  I  was  in  love  with  him  already,  and  I  prayed 
to  be  continued  in  his  eervtcc.  Ho  consented,  and  I 
served  him  vet  ariotlicr  seven  yeara  but  aa  a  hired  son  oi 
Israel  In  Ins  oehnlf  I  had  charge  of  ventures  on  the  sea 
by  ships,  and  of  ventures  on  land  l>y  caravans  eastward  to 
Susa  and  Pcrsepolis,  and  tho  hinds  of  silk  beyond  them. 
Perilous  paasiiges  were  they,  my  daugliter;  but  the  Lonl 
blrased  all  I  undertook.  I  !*rought  liome  vast  gains  for 
tho  prince,  and  richer  knowledge  for  myself,  withvut  which 
I  could  not  have  mastered  tlie  charges  since  fallen  to  me, 
^  .  -  One  day  I  was  a  guest  in  his  huuse  in  Jerusalem.  A 
servant  entered  with  somo  sliced  bread  on  a  platter.     She 
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cfttnc  to  roe  first.  It  was  tlion  T  Raw  thy  mother,  and  loved 
b«T,  and  took  her  away  in  my  socrot  bt'art.  After  a  wliilo 
a  time  aivne  when  1  sought  the  prince  to  make  her  my 
wife.  Uc  told  mo  she  was  bond-servant  forever;  Imt  if 
she  wished,  he  would  set  her  free  that  I  might  he  gT-ntilied. 
She  gave  me  love  for  love,  but  was  happy  where  she  waflJ 
and  refused  her  freedom.  I  prayed  and  besoui4;ht,  iroin^^ 
A^aiu  and  again  after  long  intervals.  Sbo  would  be  my 
wife,  she  all  the  tiine  aaid,  if  I  would  bcGome  her  follow  in 
Bcrvitiidc.  Our  father  Jacob  served  yet  other  seven  years 
for  bis  Rachel.  Could  I  not  as  much  for  mlnol  But  thy 
mother  said  I  must  become  aa  she,  to  fiervc  forever.  I 
came  away,  but  went  back.     Look,  Esther,  look  here," 

JIu  pulled  out  the  lobe  of  his  left  car. 

"  See  you  not  the  scar  of  the  awl  ?*' 

*'  I  see  it,''  she  said ;  **  and,  oh,  I  see  how  thon  didst 
love  my  motlier !" 

"  Love  her,  Esther  I  She  was  to  me  more  than  the  Shu- 
lamite  to  the  siugiug  kiiii,^,  fairer,  more  spotless;  a  foun- 
t;un  of  gardens,  a  well  of  living  waters,  and  streams  from 
Lebanon,  The  master,  even  as  I  required  him,  took  me 
to  the  judges,  aud  baek  to  his  door,  and  tlirust  the  awl 
through  my  ear  into  the  door,  and  I  was  his  servant  for- 
ever. So  I  won  my  Ilachcl.  And  was  ever  love  liko 
miner 

Esther  stooped  and  kissed  faimy  and  thej  were  silent, 
thinking  of  the  dead. 

"  My  master  was  drowned  at  sea,  the  first  sorrow  that 
ever  fell  upon  me,"  the  merchant  continued.  **Thcr(»  was 
mourning  in  his  house,  and  in  mine  hero  in  Antiorh.my 
abiding-place  at  the  time.  Now,  Esther,  mark  you  I  Wieu 
tlie  good  prince  was  lost,  I  bad  risen  to  be  his  chief  stew- 
ard, with  everything  of  property  belonging  to  him  in  my 
danagcmeut  and  control.  Judge  you  Liow  much  he  loved 
and  trusted  me !  I  hastened  to  Jerusalem  to  render  ac- 
count to  the  widow.  She  c<)ntinucd  me  in  the  steward- 
ship. I  applied  myself  with  grtiater  diligence.  The  busi- 
ness prospered,  and  grew  year  by  year.  Ton  years  passed  ; 
then  came  the  blow  which  you  heard  the  young  man  tell 
About  —  the  accident,  as  he  called  it,  to  the  Procurator 
8 
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OratUB.  The  Roman  ^vo  it  oat  an  Attempt  to  ASiiasslnatQ 
him.  Under  tlmt  prctoxt,  by  lenvo  from  Komc,  he  confii 
cato(l  to  his  own  uhc  the  immcnso  fortune  of  tho  widoi 
and  children.  Nor  stopped  lie  there.  That  there  might 
ho  no  reversal  of  the  judgmeDt*  lio  removed  all  the  parties 
inUjoHted,  Prom  that  dreadful  day  to  this  the  family  of 
Iliir  have  been  lost  Tlic  son,  whom  I  had  seen  as  a 
ehild,  was  sentenced  to  tho  galleys.  Tho  widow  and 
daoghtcr  arc  supposed  to  have  been  buried  in  some  of  the 
many  dungeons  of  Judea,  which,  once  closed  upon  tho 
doomed,  we  like  sfpnlchres  sealed  and  locked.  Tliey 
passed  from  the  knowledge  of  men  as  utterly  as  if  the  sea 
had  Ewaliowed  them  unecon.  Wo  could  not  hear  how 
thej"  died — nay,  not  even  that  they  were  dead." 

Eather*8  eyes  were  dewy  with  tears. 

"Thy  bojirt  is  good,  Esther,  good  as  thy  mother's  waa; 
and  I  pmy  it  have  not  tlie  fate  of  most  g«x>d  hearts — to  bo 
trnrnptcd  upon  by  the  unmerciful  aud  blind.  But  hearken 
further.  1  went  up  to  Jerusalem  to  give  help  to  my  bene- 
factress, and  was  seized  at  tho  gate  of  the  city  and  carried 
to  tlio  annken  cells  of  the  Tower  of  Antonia;  why,  I  knew 
not,  until  GratuH  himself  camo  and  demanded  of  me  tho 
moneys  of  the  llouso  of  llur,  which  he  knew,  id'ter  our 
Jewlnh  cnstoin  of  exchange,  were  subject  to  my  draft  in 
the  dilTercnt  niailw  of  the  world.  Ho  required  nw  Ut  sign 
to  his  order,  1  rrfnsrd.  He  had  the  housea,  lands,  gorxlB, 
ships,  and  movable  Tiro])crty  o^  those  I  served ;  he  ha^l 
not  their  moneys.  1  saw,  if  I  kept  favor  in  tho  sight  of 
tho  Lord,  I  could  relniild  their  broken  fortunes.  I  re- 
fusi'd  the  tyrant's  demands.  He  put  nic  to  torture;  my 
will  helil  good,  and  he  set  me  free,  nothing  gained,  i 
came  home  and  began  again,  in  the  name  of  Simonides  of 
AnLioch,  instcml  of  tho  J'riucc  llur  of  Jerusalem.  Thou 
knowest,  Esther,  how  I  have  prospered  ;  that  the  increase 
of  the  millions  of  the  prince  in  my  hands  was  miraculous; 
thou  k'nowest  how,  at  the  end  of  three  years,  while  going 
up  to  Cocsarea,  1  was  taken  and  a  second  time  tortured  by 
Unitua  to  compel  a  confession  that  njy  goods  and  moneys 
wiTO  subject  to  his  onlor  of  conHsmtinn ;  thou  knowcst 
he  failed  as  before.     Krokcn  in  body,  1  cime  home  aad 
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fonnr!  my  R;ichftl  dr-Ail  of  fear  nnd  griof  for  mo.  Tho 
J»r(l  our  God  rei^rocii,  and  I  lived.  From  the  citiperor 
Limself  1  bought  immunity  and  lirenno  to  trade  tliroujfh- 
ottt  the  world.  To-day — praised  bo  lie  wlio  maketh  the 
clouds  his  chariot  and  walKcth  upon  tho  winds  I — to-tlay, 
EetbcT,  that  which  was  in  my  hands  for  stewardship  is 
multiplied  iiito  talcnta  sufficient  to  enrich  a  Cwsap." 

lie  lifted  his  head  proudly;  their  eves  met;  each  read 
the  other's  thought.  **  What  shall  I  with  tho  treasure, 
Gather  r*  he  asked,  without  lowerinir  his  j^iuc, 

**  My  father,"  she  answered,  in  a  low  voice,  "  did  not  tlie 
rightful  owner  ooll  for  it  but  nowf 

Still  his  look  did  not  fail. 

**And  thou,  my  child  ;  shall  T  loavo  theo  a  bepjrHrf' 

"Nay,  father,  am  not  1,  because  1  am  thy  child,  his 
bond  - survant  t  And  of  whom  wiw  it  written,  *Strenj;th 
and  h<»nor  aro  her  clutiiin;^^  and  she  shall  rejoice  in  timo 
to  come '  r* 

A  gleam  of  IneffaMo  love  lighted  his  face  a.s  he  snid, 
■•'The  Lord  hath  been  good  to  mo  in  many  ways;  bat 
thou,  Esther,  art  tho  soverei^  excellence  of  his  favor," 

He  drew  her  to  bis  breast  and  kissed  her  many  times. 

"  Hear  now,"  he  said,  with  clearer  voice — "  hear  now 
why  I  laughed  this  morning,  Tho  young  man  faced  me 
tho  apparition  of  his  father  in  comely  youth.  My  spirit 
arose  to  salute  him.  I  felt  my  trial-days  were  over  and 
mv  labors  ended.  Hardly  could  I  keep  from  crying  out, 
I  [onged  to  take  hira  by  the  hand  and  show  the  balance  I 
had  earned,  and  say,  *  Lo,  'tis  all  tliine  1  and  I  am  thy  ser- 
vant, ready  now  to  be  callc^i  away.'  And  so  I  wouUl  havo 
done,  Esther,  so  I  would  have  done,  but  that  moment  Ihreo 
thoughts  rushed  to  restrain  me,  1  will  be  sure  ho  is  my 
inaater'B  son — such  was  the  first  thought ;  if  he  is  my  mas- 
tor's  BOD,  1  will  Icam  somewhat  of  his  nature.  Of  those 
born  lo  riches,  bethink  yon,  Esther,  how  many  there  are  in 
whose  hands  riches  are  but  breetling  curses  " — he  paused, 
while  his  liamls  clutched,  and  his  voice  Bhrilled  with  pas- 
aion — "  Esther,  consider  the  pains  I  endured  at  the  Ro- 
man's hands ;  nay,  not  Gmtus^s  alone ;  the  merciless 
wretches  who  did  his  bidding  the  linit  time  and  the  laut 
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were  RomanSf  and  they  all  alike  laughed  to  hear  mc  scream. 
Consider  my  broken  body,  and  the  years  I  have  gone  shorn 
of  my  stature ;  consider  tliy  mother  yonder  in  her  lonely 
lornh,  cruBhed  of  soul  ns  I  of  body ;  consiiler  the  sorrowa 
of  my  master's  family  if  they  are  living,  and  the  cruelty 
of  their  taking-off  if  they  arc  dead ;  consider  all,  and,  with 
Heaven's  love  about  thee,  tell  mc,  daughter,  shall  not  a 
hair  fall  or  a  red  drop  nm  in  expiation?  Tell  rae  not, 
the  preachers  sometimes  do— tell  me  not  that  vcngeanc*^ 
is  the  Lord's.  Does  he  not  work  his  will  harmfully  as 
well  as  in  love  by  agencies?  lias  he  not  his  men  of  war 
mure  numerous  than  his  prophets  ¥  Is  not  his  the  law, 
Eye  for  eye,  hand  for  hand,  foot  for  foot  ?  Oh,  in  all  these 
years  1  have  dreamed  of  vengeance,  and  prayed  and  pro- 
vided for  it,  and  gathered  patience  from  the  growing  of  my 
fitore,  thinking  and  promming,  as  the  Lord  liveth,  it  will 
one  day  buy  mc  punishiueut  of  the  wrong-doers?  And 
when,  speaking  of  his  pr;ictu'c  with  anns,  the  young  man 
Baid  it  WHS  for  a  nameless  purpose,  I  named  the  purpose 
even  as  he  Hpoke  —  vengeance!  and  that,  Esther,  that  it 
was  —  the  third  thought  which  held  me  still  and  hard 
white  his  pleading  lasted,  and  made  mo  hiugh  when  he 
was  gone." 

Esther  caressed  the  faded  hands,  and  said,  as  if  her 
spirit  with  his  were  running  forward  to  results,  *'  lie  is 
gone.     Will  he  come  again  H'* 

"  Ay,  M.'iJiiuh  the  faithful  goes  with  him,  and  will  bring 
Lim  back  when  I  am  ready." 

**  And  when  will  that  be,  father  T 

**  Not  long,  not  long.  He  thinks  all  his  witnesses  dead. 
There  is  one  living  who  will  not  fail  to  know  him,  if  he  bo 
indcctl  my  master^  son." 

"His  mother!" 

**  Nay,  daughter,  I  will  set  the  witness  before  him ;  tiD 
then  let  us  rest  the  business  with  the  Lord,  I  am  tired. 
Cdl  Abimeleoh." 

Esther  called  the  servant,  and  thcj  returned  into  the 
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CHAPTER  V. 

WffK!T  Ben-IIur  sallied  from  the  great  warehouse,  it  was 
with  the  thonght  that  another  failure  was  to  he  added  to 
the  many  he  had  already  met  In  the  quest  for  his  people  ; 
and  the  idea  was  depressiug  exactly  m  proportion  as  the 
ohjects  of  his  quest  were  dear  to  him ;  it  curtained  him 
round  about  with  a  sense  of  utter  loneliness  on  earth, 
which,  more  than  anything  else,  serves  to  eke  from  a  soul 
cast  down  its  romaiuing  interest  in  life- 
Through  the  people,  and  the  piles  of  goods,  he  made 
way  to  the  edge  of  the  landing,  and  was  tempted  by  the 
cool  shadows  darkening  the  river's  depth.  The  lazy  cur» 
rent  seemed  to  stop  and  wait  for  him.  In  counteraction 
of  the  spell,  the  saying  of  the  voyager  flashed  into  mem- 
ory— '*  Better  be  a  worm,  and  feed  upon  the  mullKirrics  of 
Daphne,  than  a  king's  guest."  lie  turned,  and  walked 
rapidly  down  the  landing  and  back  to  the  khan. 

"The  road  to  Daphne  I"  the  steward  said,  surprised  at 
the  question  Ben-Uur  put  to  him.  "  Vou  have  not  been 
here  before  ?  Well,  count  tliia  the  happiest  day  of  your 
life.  Tou  cannot  mistake  the  road.  The  next  street  to 
the  left,  going  south,  leads  straight  to  Mount  Sulpius, 
crowned  by  the  altar  of  Jupiter  and  the  Amphitheatre ; 
itocp  it  to  the  third  cross  street,  known  as  Ilerod's  Colon- 
nade ;  tuni  to  your  right  there,  and  hold  the  way  through 
the  old  city  of  Seleucus  to  the  bronze  gates  of  Lpiphanes. 
There  the  road  to  Daphne  begins — and  may  the  gods  keep 
you  I" 

A  few  directions  respecting  his  baggage,  and  Ben-IIur 
set  out 

The  Colonnade  of  Herod  was  easily  found;  thence  to 
the  brazen  gates,  under  a  continuous  marjjle  portico,  ho 
pAssed  with  a  multitude  mixed  of  people  from  all  the 
trading  nations  of  the  earth. 

It  was  about  the  fourth  hour  of  the  day  when  he  passed 
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out  the  jfatc,  and  found  himself  one  of  a  procossion  ftppar- 
eotly  inUTininuble,  inovin;jj  to  tlio  famous  Grove.  The 
rond  woH  divided  iiilo  sepuralo  ways  for  footmen,  for  men 
OD  borues,  aud  meu  in  chariots ;  and  thone  a^ain  iuto  Bopa- 
rate  ways  for  outlets  aud  iueomers.  The  lines  of  divis- 
ion were  guarded  by  low  balustradiug,  broken  by  massivo 
podostals,  many  of  which  were  surmounted  with  statuary. 
Kipht  and  left  of  the  road  extended  margins  of  sward  per- 
fectly kept,  relieved  at  iutervals  by  groups  of  oak  and  syc- 
amore trees,  and  vine-clati  summer-bouacs  for  the  accom- 
mo<Lition  of  the  weary,  of  whom,  on  tbc  return  side,  thero 
were  ahvay  multitudes.  The  wayH  of  the  footmen  worn 
paved  with  red  stone,  and  tliosc  of  the  riders  strewn  with 
white  sand  compacth'  rolled,  bat  not  so  solid  as  to  c;ivo 
back  an  echo  to  lioof  or  wheel.  The  number  and  variety 
of  fountains  at  play  were  amazing,  all  gifts  of  visiting 
kings,  and  called  after  them.  Out  southwest  to  the  gales 
of  the  Grove,  the  magnificent  thoroughfare  stretched  a  lit- 
tle over  four  miles  from  the  city. 

In  his  wrctehcdncsa  of  feeling,  Bcn-Hur  barely  obserrcd 
tbo  royal  liberality  which  marked  the  construction  of  the 
road.  Nor  more  did  ho  at  first  notice  the  crowd  going 
with  blm.  He  treated  the  processional  displays  with  like 
iudifferenee.  To  stiy  truth,  besides  bis  self-absorption,  be 
bad  not  a  little  of  the  cumplaoency  of  a  Roman  visiting  tbo 
provinces  fresh  from  the  ceremonies  which  daily  eddied 
round  and  round  the  golden  pillar  set  up  by  Augustus  as 
the  centre  of  the  world.  It  was  not  possible  for  tbc  prov- 
inces to  ofler  anything  now  or  superior.  Lie  rather  availed 
bliaself  of  every  opportunity  to  push  forward  through  tbo 
Companies  in  tbo  way,  and  too  slow-going  for  bis  im|>a- 
tienccu  By  the  time  be  reached  Ueraoleia,  a  suburban 
village  intennediate  the  city  and  the  Grove,  be  was  some- 
what spent  with  exereiso,  and  began  to  be  susceptible  of 
cntertanimont.  Once  a  pair  of  goats  led  by  a  oeautiful 
woman,  woman  and  goats  alike  brilliant  with  ribbons  and 
flowers,  attracted  his  attention.  Then  he  stopped  to  look 
at  A  bull  of  mighty  girth,  and  snowy-white,  covered  witb 
riuuH  freshly  cut,  and  bearing  on  its  broad  back  a  nuked 
child  in  a  bosket,  the  image  of  a  young  Bacchus,  sqaeex- 
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ing  tl»e  jnire  of  ripened  hcrriea  into  a  goblet,  and  drinking 
with  Ijbational  formulas.  As  lie  rGSUzne<l  Lis  walk,  lio 
wondered  whose  altars  wonld  be  enriched  by  the  olTcritigs. 
A  horse  went  by  with  clipped  mano,  after  the  fashion  of 
the  time,  his  rider  superbly  dressed.  He  smiled  to  ob- 
scrre  the  harmony  of  pndo  between  the  man  and  tlie 
brute.  Often  after  that  lie  turned  his  Lead  at  hearing  tho 
rumble  of  wheels  and  the  dull  thud  of  hoofs ;  unconsciously 
be  was  becominiif  interested  in  the  styles  of  chariota  and 
charioteers,  as  they  rustled  past  him  going"  and  coming. 
Nor  was  it  long  until  he  began  to  make  notes  of  the  peo- 
ple around  him.  lie  saw  they  were  of  all  ages,  sexes,  and 
conditions,  and  all  in  hoLday  atUre,  One  company  was 
uniformed  in  white,  anotlier  in  black;  some  bore  flags, 
some  smoking  censers ;  some  went  slowly,  pinging  bymns ; 
otliers  stepped  to  tho  mnaic  of  flntos  and  bibreta.  If  tmch 
were  the  going  to  Daphne  every  day  in  the  year,  what  a 
wondrous  sight  Diiphtic  must  be  1  At  lust  there  was  a 
clapping  of  hands,  and  a  burst  of  joyons  erics;  following 
the  pointing  of  many  fingers,  he  looked  and  saw  upon  the 
brow  of  a  bill  the  templed  gate  of  the  consecrated  Grove, 
Tho  hymns  swelled  to  louder  strains;  the  music  quick- 
ened time ;  and,  borne  along  by  tlio  unpulsivc  current, 
and  sharing  the  common  eagerness,  ho  passed  in,  and, 
Roumuizcd  in  tasto  as  ho  was,  fell  to  worshipping  the 
place. 

Rearward  of  the  structure  wliich  graced  the  entrance- 
way — a  purely  Grecian  pile — he  stood  upon  a  broad  es- 
planade paved  with  polished  stone ;  around  him  a  restless 
exclamatory  multitude,  in  gayest  colors,  relieved  against 
the  iridescent  spray  fl}nng  crystal-white  from  fountains; 
before  him,  off  to  the  southwest,  dustless  paths  radiated 
out  into  a  garden,  and  beyond  that  into  a  forest,  over  which 
rested  a  veil  of  paie-blue  vapor,  Bcn-Uur  gazed  wistfully, 
uncertain  where  to  go.     A  woman  that  moment  exckumed, 

"  Beautiful  I    But  where  to  now  V* 

Her  companion,  wearing  a  chaplct  of  bays,  langhed  and 
answered,  **Go  to,  tliou  pretty  barbarian  I  The  question 
implies  an  earthly  fear;  and  did  we  not  agree  to  leave  all 
auch  behind  in  Antioch  with  tho  rusty  earth?    The  winds 
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which  Mow  here  arc  respirations  of  the  gods.  Let  as  give 
oursijlvcs  to  waftafje  of  l!ic  winds." 

"But  if  wo  Bhould  jjct  lost?'* 

"O  thou  timid  I  No  oiiu  was  ever  lost  in  Daphne,  ex- 
cept those  on  whom  her  gates  close  forever." 

**  And  who  are  they  ?"  bhe  asked,  still  fearfuL 

"Such  as  have  yiehlcd  to  the  charms  of  the  p!acc  and 
chosen  it  for  life  and  death.  Hark  1  Stand  wo  nere,  and 
I  will  show  you  of  whom  I  8j)cak." 

Upon  the  marble  pavement  there  was  a  skiirry  of  san- 
dalled fcc't;  the  crowd  opened,  and  a  party  of  girls  rushed 
about  the  speaker  and  his  fair  friend,  and  bc^an  singing 
and  dancing  to  the  tabrcts  they  themselves  touched.  The 
voman,  scared,  clung  to  the  man,  who  put  an  ann  about 
her,  and,  with  kindled  face,  kept  time  to  the  music  with 
the  other  hand  overhead.  The  hair  of  t!ie  dancers  floated 
free,  and  their  limbs  bluslicd  through  tiic  robes  of  gimze 
ivhich  scarcely  draped  them.  Words  may  not  bo  used  to 
tell  of  the  voluptuousness  of  the  dance.  One  brief  round, 
and  they  darted  oS  through  tho  yielding  crowd  lightly  aa 
they  had  come. 

"Now  what  think  you?"  cried  the  man  to  tho  woman. 

«  Who  are  they  ?"  she  asked. 

"Deradad — priestesses  devoted  to  the  Temple  of  Apollo, 
Tlicrc  18  an  army  of  them.  They  make  the  chorus  in  cele- 
brations. This  is  their  home.  Sometimes  they  wander 
oif  to  other  cities,  but  all  they  make  is  brought  here  to 
enrich  the  house  of  tho  divine  musician.  Shall  we  go 
now?" 

Next  minute  tho  two  were  gone. 

Ben-IIur  took  comfort  in  the  assurance  that  no  one  was 
ever  lost  in  Daphne,  and  he,  too,  set  out — where,  he  knew 
not 

A  sculpture  reared  upon  a  bcantiful  pedestal  In  tlio  gar- 
den attracted  him  first  It  proved  to  be  iho  statue  of  a 
centaur.  An  inscription  informed  tho  unlearned  visitot 
that  it  exactly  represented  Chiron,  the  beloved  of  Apollo 
and  T>iana,  instructed  by  them  in  the  mysteries  of  hunting, 
medicine, music,  and  prophecy.  The  inscription  also  bade 
the  stranger  look  out  at  a  certain  part  of  the  heavens,  at  a 
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eertain  Iioor  of  tbo  clear  night,  and  lio  wonld  behold  the 
dead  alive  anionir  the  stars,  whither  Jupiter  hjul  transferred 
liie  good  genius. 

The  wisest  of  the  ccnbiurs  continued,  ncverthelcRs,  in 
tlio  service  of  maukiud.  In  liis  Laud  he  licld  a  scroll,  on 
which*  graven  in  Greek,  were  paragraphs  of  a  notice : 

"  0  Traveller  t 
"Art  Ibou  a  slranRcr? 
**I.  ITurkcn  to  tbo  fliitpng  of  tlio  bruokK.nnrl  fenr  not  the  mm  of 
the  fountains;  bo  will  the  Niiiadci  Icam  to  love  ttico. 

"II.  Tlie  iuvitt'd  breozed  of  Uiiphne  are  Zepliynis  And  Austor;  rmi- 
tie  ministers  uf  life,  they  will  gather  sweets  for  thee;  when  Eurus 
blowg,  Diftua  is  ulsevbere  huutiiig;  wbuu  Itoreas  blustoTKf  go  bide,  fur 
Apollo  is  angry. 

**  lU.  The  sbftdes  of  the  Orove  are  thine  in  the  dnj;  at  night  they 
belong  to  Pan  anJ  lits  Dryutea.     Dii^turb  thpin  not 

"IV.  Eat  of  the  Lotus  by  the  brouksidt^  spaiin«;1y,  nnleaa  thoa 
«ouId<it  have  surcease  uf  muniury,  whicti  \a  U>  become  a  child  of 
Daphne. 

"  V.  Walk  thou  round  the  weaving  Bpider — 'tis  Arachne  at  work 
for  Minerva. 

**  VI.  Wouldst  llioa  behold  the  te&rs  of  Daphue,  break  bat  a  bnd 
from  a  laurel  bougb — nod  die. 

"Heedlhoiil 
"And  stay  and  be  happy.** 

Ben-HuT  left  the  interpretation  of  the  mystic  notice  to 
others  fast  enclosing  him,  and  tiiniod  away  as  the  whito 
Lull  was  led  by.  Tlio  hoy  sjit  in  the  basket,  followed  by 
A  procession;  after  them  again,  the  woman  with  the  goats; 
and  behind  licr  the  flute  and  tabrct  pUycrs,  and  another 
procession  of  gift-brins[ers. 

**  Whither  go  they  ?**  a-sked  a  bystander. 

Another  made  answer,  "  The  bull  to  Fatlicr  Jove ;  the 
goat—" 

"  Did  not  Apollo  once  keep  the  flocks  of  Admetus  !** 

"  Ay,  the  goat  to  Apollo  1" 

The  goodness  of  the  reiwler  is  again  bcsonght  in  favor 
of  an  explanation,  A  certain  facility  of  accoramochition 
in  the  matter  of  religion  comes  to  ua  after  much  intercourse 
with  people  of  a  different  faith;  gradually  we  attain  the 
truth  that  every  creed  is  illustnited  by  goo<l  men  who  aro 
entitled  to  our  respect,  bnt  whom  wc  cannot  re8[>ect  with* 
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out  courtesy  to  Uicir  creed.  To  lliis  point  Bcn-IIur 
arrived.  Neither  the  years  In  Rome  nor  thoBc  in  the  gal- 
ley htid  niado  any  impreasioa  upon  liin  rollgious  faith:  be 
was  yet  a  Jew.  In  Lis  view,  uovcrthclesR,  it  was  not  an 
iuinioty  to  Jook  for  tbo  beautiful  iu  ibo  Grove  of  Daphne, 

Ttie  remark  does  uot  interdict  the  furtlier  Haying,  if  his 
Bcrujilf  s  hud  been  ever  so  extreme,  not  improbably  be  would 
at  this  liui«  huvo  Bmothcred  Ibciii.  Do  waa  an^jry ;  not  as 
the  irritalile,  from  chafing  of  a  trifle ;  nor  was  bin  anger  liko 
the  foors,  pumped  from  tbo  wells  of  nothtug,  to  be  disAi- 
pated  by  u  reproach  or  a  curse ;  it  was  tlie  wrath  peculiar 
to  ardent  nutures  rudely  awakened  by  tbo  Rudden  anniltila- 
lion  of  a  hope — dream,  if  you  will — in  which  tbo  choicest 
happinesses  were  thought  to  bo  certainly  in  reach.  In  sncli 
case  nothing  iutermediuto  will  carry  olf  tbo  passion — tho 
quarrel  is  with  Fate. 

I^t  ua  follow  the  philosophy  a  little  further,  and  fiay  to 
ourselves,  it  were  well  in  such  Quarrels  if  Fate  were  somi?- 
tiling  tangible,  to  be  dcspatchea  with  a  look  or  a  blow,  or 
a  speaking  ptTsonngc  with  whom  high  words  were  possible; 
tbt^u  tlie  unhappy  ntorUil  would  Dot  always  end  tho  /itTair 
by  punishing  biiUHrlf, 

In  ordinary  niotid,  IV-n-TTnr  would  not  have  c^mo  to  iho 
Grove  alone,  or,  coming  «lonc,  be  would  have  availed  him- 
flolf  of  his  iHiHitiou  iu  the  coriNuPa  family,  and  made  pro- 
vision agair)Ht  wandering  idly  BlM)ut,  unknowing  and  nn* 
known;  bo  would  have  had  all  tho  points  of  int^^rest  in 
mind,  and  guuu  to  them  UTider  guidaueo,  as  iji  tho  despatch 
of  bufliness ;  or,  wishing  to  Hfjuunder  dayn  of  b'isuro  iu  tho 
l>cautiful  place,  be  would  bavo  bad  in  hand  a  letter  to  tbo 
XHAStcr  of  it  all,  whoever  bo  might  bo.  This  would  bavo 
inado  hitn  a  sightseer,  liko  tbo  shouting  herd  ho  was  ac- 
companying; whereas  ho  bad  Du  reverence  for  tbo  deitios 
of  tile  firovo,  nor  curiosity ;  a  n\an  in  the  blinduoRS  of  bit- 
ter disap[>ointment,  ho  was  adrift,  nut  waiting  for  Fate, 
but  seoking  it  as  a  deH[ierato  challenger. 

Every  ono  has  known  this  condition  of  mind,  though 
perhaps  not  all  iu  llio  hjuuo  degree;  every  one  will  recog* 
nize  it  as  the  conrliiitm  in  which  he  has  df»ne  bravo  things 
with  appiireut  serenity ;  and  every  one  roadiug  will  say, 
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PortnnAtc  for  Bon-IIur  5f  the  folly  wliich  now  catclies  him 
is  but  a  friemily  harlequin  with  wListlc  and  painted  cnp, 
sod  not  some  Violcuco  with  a  pointed  sword  pitilcBS. 


BiN-lIcii  cnt<»rod  tho  woods  with  the  processions.  Ho 
bnd  not  interest  enough  at  first  to  ask  where  they  wero  go- 
ing; yet,  to  ruHcvo  him  from  absohitc  indifference,  he  had 
a  vague  impression  that  they  were  in  moveracnt  to  tho 
tempIeB,  which  were  the  central  objccla  of  the  Grove,  su- 
pretne  in  uttrAetionH. 

Presently,  as  singers  dreamfully  play  with  a  flitting  cho- 
rus, \\M  lH?pin  rcpeatinif  to  Iiimself, "  Belter  Ik.*  a  worm,  and 
feed  on  the  mulberries  of  Daphne,  than  a  king's  guest" 
Then  of  the  much  repetition  arose  questions  itnjwrtiinuto 
of  answer.  Was  life  in  the  Grove  so  very  sweet?  Wherein 
was  the  charm  I  Did  it  lie  in  some  tangled  deptli  of  phi- 
losophy I  Or  was  it  sometliing  in  fact,  something  on  tho 
surface,  discernible  to  evcry-day  wakeful  senses  f  Every 
year  tho*i?ands,  forswearing  tho  world,  gave  tlicmsclves  to 
service  hero.  Did  tbey  find  the  charm  ?  And  was  it  suffi- 
cient, when  found,  to  induce  forgetfulness  profound  enough 
to  shut  out  of  mind  the  infinitely  diverse  things  of  life! 
those  that  sweeten  and  those  that  embitter?  hopes  hover- 
ing in  the  near  future  as  well  as  sorrows  born  of  the  past  ? 
If  the  Grrove  were  so  good  for  them,  why  should  it  not  bo 
good  for  him  f  He  was  a  Jew ;  could  it  bo  that  the  oxcel- 
lences  were  for  all  the  world  but  children  of  Abraham  ? 
Forthwith  he  bent  all  his  faculties  to  the  task  of  discovery, 
unmindful  of  tho  singing  of  the  gift-bringcra  and  tho  qui{i8 
of  his  associates. 

In  the  quest,  the  sky  yielded  him  nothing ;  it  was  blue, 
very  blue,  and  full  of  twittering  swallows — so  was  the  sky 
over  the  city. 

Farther  on,  out  of  the  woods  at  his  right  hand,  a  breeze 
poured  across  the  road,  epiushing  him  with  a  wave  of  sweet 
eniclls,  blent  of  roses  and  consuming  spices.  He  stopped^ 
as  did  others,  looking  the  way  the  breeze  came. 
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"  A  garden  over  there  I"  he  said,  to  a  man  at  his  tibov 

"  Kttthor  some  priestly  ceremony  in  performance — Homo" 
thinjif  to  Diana,  or  Pan,  or  a  tloity  of  the  woods," 

Tlie  answer  waa  in  liis  mother  tongue.  Bon-IIur  gave 
the  Bpoakcr  a  Burprised  look. 

**  A  Hebrew  ?"  he  asked  him. 

The  man  rephed  with  a  deferential  smile, 

"  I  was  bom  within  a  stone*8-throw  of  tho  markct-placo 
m  Jerusalem." 

Ik*n-IIur  was  procoedinjCf  to  further  speech,  when  tho 
trowd  eur/yfcd  forward,  tlirustin^  him  out  on  tlio  side  of  tho 
walk  next  tho  wood.i,  and  carrying  tho  stranger  away.  Tlio 
cuRtomary  gown  and  f^taff,  a  l>rown  cloth  on  the  herwl  tied 
by  a  yellow  rope,  and  a  strong  Judoan  face  to  avouch  the 
garments  of  honest  right,  remained  in  the  young  man's 
mind,  a  kind  of  siuamary  of  the  man. 

This  took  place  at  a  point  where  a  path  Into  the  woods 
began,  offering  a  happy  escape  from  the  noisy  processions. 
Ben-IIur  availed  himself  of  tho  offer. 

lie  walked  first  into  a  thicket  wliicb,  from  tho  road,  ap- 
pejired  in  a  stjite  of  nature,  close,  impenetrable,  a  nesting- 
place  for  wild  birds.  A  few  steps,  however,  gave  liin»  to 
Boe  the  mftfilcr's  hand  even  tliero.  The  shnilm  were  flow- 
ering or  fruit-bearing;  under  tho  biuiding  branches  the 
ground  was  pranked  with  brightest  blooms ;  over  lliem  tho 
jasmine  stretclird  its  delicate  honds.  From  lilac  and  rose, 
and  lily  and  tulhji,  from  oleander  and  stniwberry-tree,  all 
old  friends  in  the  gardens  of  tho  valleys  about  the  city  of 
David,  tho  sir,  lingering  or  in  hiiste,  loaded  itwdf  with  ex- 
halations day  and  night;  and  that  nothing  might  be  want- 
ing to  the  happiness  of  tho  nymplis  and  naiads,  down 
through  the  Hower-lighted  shadows  of  the  mass  a  brook 
went  its  course  gently,  and  by  many  winding  ways. 

Out  of  tho  thicket,  as  he  proceeded,  on  bis  right  and  left, 
Jaaned  tho  cry  of  the  pigeon  and  the  cooing  of  turtle-doves; 
blackbirds  waited  for  him, and  bided  his  coming  close;  a 
nightingale  kept  its  place  fearless,  though  he  passed  in 
armV-K-ngth  ;  a  quail  ran  before  bira  at  his  feet,  whistling 
to  tho  brood  she  was  leatling,  and  as  ho  paused  for  them 
to  get  out  of  his  way,  a  Qgurc  crawled  from  a  bed  of  honeyed 
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mnsk  LrilliAot  witb  balls  of  goldcu  blossoms,  Ben-IIur  was 
stArtlod.  Had  he,  indeed,  bceu  permitted  to  see  a  satyr  at 
home}  Tbc  cwntnre  looked  op  at  him,  and  showed  in  Ua 
teeth  a  hooked  pruning-knifc ;  he  smiled  at  his  own  scare, 
and,  lol  the  charm  was  evolved!  Peace  without  fear — 
peace  a  universal  condition — that  it  was ! 

lie  But  upon  the  groiyid  beneath  a  citron-tree,  which 
Hprcad  its  gray  roots  sprawling  to  receive  a  branch  of  the 
lirooL  The  nest  of  a  titmouse  hung  close  to  the  bubhlitig 
water,  and  the  tiny  creature  looke<l  out  of  the  door  of  the 
nest  into  hia  eyes.  "  Verily,  the  bird  is  interpreting  to 
me,"  he  thought  *'  It  says,  *  I  am  not  afraid  of  you,  for 
the  law  of  this  happy  place  is  Love.* " 

The  charm  of  tlie  Grore  seemed  plain  to  Lim ;  Lo  was 
gla(i,  and  determiucd  to  render  himself  one  of  the  lost  in 
Daphne.  In  charge  of  the  flowers  and  shrubs,  and  watch- 
ing the  growth  of  all  the  dumb  excellences  everywhere  to 
be  seen,  could  not  he,  like  the  man  with  the  pruning-knifo 
in  his  mouth,  forego  the  days  of  his  troubled  life — forego 
them  forgetting  and  forgotten? 

But  by-aud-by  his  Jewish  uaturo  began  to  stir  within 
him. 

The  charm  might  be  sufRcicnt  for  some  people.  Of 
what  kiud  were  they  ? 

Love  is  delightful — ah  I  how  pleasant  as  a  Raceeasor  to 
wretchedness  like  his.  But  was  it  all  there  was  of  lifcf 
Ali? 

There  was  an  unlikcness  between  bim  and  those  who 
bnricd  themselves  contentedly  here.  They  liud  no  duties 
— ^they  could  not  have  had ;  but  he — 

"God  of  Israel!"  he  cried  aloud,  springing  to  his  feet, 
with  burning  cheeks — "  Mother !  Tirzah !  Cursed  be  the 
moment,  cursed  the  place,  in  which  I  yield  myself  happy 
in  your  loss  T* 

Ho  hurried  away  throngh  the  thicket,  and  came  to  a 
stream  flowing  with  the  volume  of  a  river  between  banks. 
of  masonry,  broken  at  intervals  by  gated  sluiceways.  A 
bridge  carried  the  path  he  was  traversing  across  the  stream ; 
and,  stautling  upon  it,  ho  saw  other  bridges,  no  two  of  them 
alike.     Under  him  the  water  was  lying  in  a  deep  pool,  clear 
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M  a  shadon-;  down  a  little  vav  it  tnmMcd  Vfiih  a  roar 
ovor  roclw;  tlicn  there  "waa  another  pool,  and  another  cas- 
cade ;  and  bo  ou,  out  of  view;  and  brid^cra  and  pools  and 
resounding  cascades  said,  plainly  aA  iimrtioulute  UiingR  can 
tell  a  Htory,  the  river  was  runniiitf  by  ptnaiswion  of  a  njaa- 
tcr,  exactty  as  tbo  master  would  Lave  it,  tractable  as  bo- 
came  a  HGr\'unt  of  tb(>  ^udH. 

Forward  from  the  brid;;e  l»e  beheld  a  landftCApo  of  wide 
valleys  and  irregulju-  lioi^hlH,  with  pnjves  and  lakes  and 
fanciful  honses  linked  U>gi'lbor  by  white  pnUmund  Kbinin|f 
Btroama.  The  valleys  were  spread  below,  that  the  river 
might  bo  ponrpd  upon  them  for  refrcKhmcnt  in  days  of 
drouffht,  and  tbey  were  as  fjrccn  carpeta  fit^nred  with  beds 
and  fields  of  llowers,  and  Hocked  witb  fltx^ks  of  nbeej)  white 
an  balls  of  snow;  and  the  voices  of  Hheitherdn  followinj^ 
the  docks  were  licard  afar.  As  if  to  tell  him  of  the  pious 
inscription  of  all  ho  heboid,  the  altars  out  under  the  open 
sky  »eemcd  cotrntlesa,  each  with  a  white-gowned  figtire  aU 
toodbig  it,  while  processions  in  white  went  slowly  hither 
and  thither  between  them;  and  the  smoke  of  the  altars 
half-risen  hung  collected  in  pale  clouds  over  the  devoted 
places. 

Ilore,  there,  happy  in  flight,  intoxicated  in  panse,  from 
object  to  object,  point  to  point,  now  in  the  meadow,  now 
on  the  heights,  now  lingering  to  penetrate  the  groves  and 
observe  the  processions,  then  lost  in  efforts  to  pursue  the 
paths  and  Ktreanis  which  trended  niazily  into  dim  perspec- 
tives to  end  finally  in —  Ab,  what  mij^ht  be  a  Jitting  end 
to  scene  so  beautifid  I  Wlmt  adequate  mynteries  were 
hidden  behind  an  introdnction  so  marvellous  1  Here  and 
there,  the  speech  was  beginning,  his  gaze  wandered,  so  he 
could  not  help  the  conviction,  forced  by  the  view,  and  as 
the  snm  of  it  all,  that  there  was  peace  in  the  air  and  on  tbo 
earth,  and  jnvitatioa  every  where  to  come  and  lie  down  hero 
and  bo  at  rest. 

Suddenly  a  revelation  dawned  upon  him — ^the  Grove  wu, 
in  fact,  a  temple — one  far-reaching,  wall-Icss  temple  I 

Never  anything  like  it  1 

The  architect  had  not  sto{)[>ed  to  |>other  about  columns 
and  porticos,  proportioua  or  interiors,  or  any  Uiuitatiou 
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upon  the  epic  he  sought  to  materialize;  ho  had  aim[tly 
nimJc  a  servant  of  Nature — art  can  go  no  further.  So  tho 
cunning  son  of  Jupiter  and  OtlliBto  built  the  old  Arcadia; 
and  in  this,  as  in  that,  the  genius  was  Greek 

From  tho  bridge  lien-Ilur  went  forward  into  tho  nearest 
valley, 

Ue  camo  to  a  flock  of  sheep.  The  shepherd  was  a  girl, 
and  she  beckoned  him, "Cornel" 

Farther  on,  tho  i>ath  was  divided  by  an  altar — a  pedestal 
of  black  gneias,  capped  with  a  slab  of  white  marble  deftly 
foliated,  and  on  that  a  bnizier  of  bronze  holding  a  lire. 
Close  by  it,  a  woman,  seeing  him,  waved  a  wand  of  willow, 
and  as  he  passed  called  him,  "Stay  1'*  And  the  tempta* 
tion  in  her  smile  was  that  of  passion.ito  youth. 

On  yet  fartlier,  ho  met  one  of  the  processions ;  at  its 
head  a  troop  of  little  girls,  nudo  cxct^pt  as  they  were  cov- 
ered with  garlands,  piped  tlioir  slirill  voires  into  a  song; 
then  a  troop  of  boys,  also  nude,  their  botjios  deeply  stm- 
browned,  camo  dancing  to  tho  song  of  the  girls ;  behind 
them  the  procession,  all  women,  bearing  biiskets  (»f  spicna 
and  sweets  to  tlic  nlt,irs — women  clad  in  Kimple  dUi's,  care- 
less of  ex]*oKurc.  As  he  went  by  they  helcl  their  hanrls  to 
him,  and  said, "  Stay,  and  go  with  as."  One,  a  Greek,  Bang 
a  vcruo  from  Anacreon : 

"For  to-day  I  take  or  give; 
For  to-dfty  I  dritik  and  V\ve\ 
For  uhIsv  I  beg  or  borrow ; 
Wbo  knows  about  tho  eilcDt  morrow  f" 

But  ho  pursued  his  way  indifferent,  and  came  next  to  a 
grove  luxuriant^  in  the  heart  of  the  vale  at  the  point  where 
it  would  bo  most  attractive  to  tho  observing  eye.  As  it 
came  close  to  the  path  he  was  trai'olling,  there  was  a  seduc- 
tion in  its  shade,  and  through  the  foliage  he  caught  tho 
shtoing  of  what  appeared  a  pretentious  statue;  so  ho  turned 
aside,  and  entered  the  cool  retreat 

Tho  grass  was  fresh  and  clean.  The  trees  did  not  crowd 
each  other;  and  they  were  of  every  kind  native  to  the  Ejxst, 
blended  well  with  strangers  adopted  from  far  quarters; 
here  grouped  in  exclusive  companionship  palm-trees  phimrd 
like  queens ;  there  sycamores,  overtopping  laorels  of  dark- 
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cr  foliage ;  and  cvorgroon  onkn  rising  Yordnntly,  with  co<1ai 
VAAt  cnoagh  to  bo  kings  on  Lobonon ;  and  inullnTrius ;  and 
tcrcbintbB  so  bcaulifiif  it  in  not  byporbolo  to  Hpcak  of  them 
as  blown  from  tbo  orctmnls  of  I'itradibC. 

Tliu  HlfltuG  provod  to  bo  a  Daplmo  of  won<Uou8  bcnuty. 
TT/irdly,  however,  Imd  he  time  to  more  tbnn  glance  at  her 
face  •  at  the  baw  of  the  pedcsUil  a  jcrirl  and  a  youlli  were 
lyin^  upon  a  tip;er*6  skin  asleep  in  each  other^s  anns ;  close 
bv  them  the  implements  of  their  service — his  axe  and 
sickle,  her  basket — flung  earclesaly  upon  a  heap  of  fading 
TOHea. 

Tlio  exposure  startled  bira.  Back  in  tbo  hush  of  the  per- 
fumed thicket  he  discovered,  an  he  thought,  that  the  charm 
of  tlic  great  Grove  was  pence  without  fear,  and  almost 
yielded  to  it;  now, in  this  sleep  in  the  day's  brood  glare — 
this  sleep  at  the  feet  of  Daphne— ho  read  a  further  chapter 
to  which  only  tbo  vaguest  allusion  is  Buffurable.  The  law 
of  the  place  was  Love,  but  Love  \*-illiout  Law. 

And  this  was  the  sweet  peace  of  Daphne  I 

This  the  life's  end  of  her  ministers  1 

For  this  kings  and  princes  gave  of  their  rcvcnnoal 

For  this  s  crafty  priesthood  subordinated  Nature — her 
birds  and  brooks  and  lilies,  the  river,  the  labor  of  many 
Lantbi,  the  sanctity  of  altars,  the  fertile  power  of  the  sun  I 

It  would  bo  pleasant  now  to  record  tluit  as  Ben-Hur  pur- 
mod  his  walk  issailod  by  such  reflections,  ho  yielded  somo* 
wliat  to  sorrow  for  tho  votaries  of  tbo  great  out-door  tem- 
ple ;  espocially  for  those  who,  by  pf^rsonal  service,  kept  it 
in  a  slate  so  surjwissingly  lovely.  IIow  they  can\e  U^  Iho 
condition  was  not  any  longer  a  mystery;  the  motive,  tho 
influence,  the  inducement,  were  before  him.  Some  there 
Were,  no  doubt,  caught  by  tbo  promise  held  out  to  their 
troubled  sjiiritsof  endlosa  p-aco  in  aconaecrated  abode,  \-a 
the  Iwauty  of  which,  if  Ibey  bad  not  n»onoy,  they  could 
contribute  their  labor;  tliisel/iuij  iin]>licd  intellect  peculiar- 
ly subject  to  hope  and  fear;  bnt  tho  great  body  ot  the 
faithful  could  not  Iks  classed  with  such.  Afwllo's  nela 
were  wide,  and  their  meshes  small;  and  hardly  may  onu 
U*\\  what  all  his  fishcrnK'n  landed:  this  less  for  that  they 
oannot  be  described  than  because  they  ought  not  to  be. 
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EDOQgh  tliat  tliG  mass  wcro  of  the  sy  Witcs  of  the  world, 
and  of  Ibo  herds  iu  iiuiuber  viistcr  and  in  deji^rco  lowor— 
devoteosof  tho  nnmixed  sensualism  to  wliich  the  East  was 
almost  wholly  given.  Not  to  any  of  the  exaltations — not 
to  the  siugiug-god,  or  hia  unhappy  mistress ;  not  to  any 
philosophy  requiring  for  its  enjoyniont  the  calm  of  retiro- 
mont,  uor  to  any  service  for  Iho  comfort  there  la  in  religion, 
nor  to  love  in  its  holier  sense — were  they  abiding  their 
vows.  Good  reader,  why  shall  not  the  truth  Ic  told  here? 
Why  not  learn  that»  at  this  age,  there  were  in  all  earth 
but  two  peiiplea  capable  of  exaltations  of  the  kind  referred 
to — those  who  lived  by  the  law  of  Moses,  and  those  who 
fivod  by  the  hiw  of  Brahma.  Thoy  alone  could  have  cried 
yon,  Better  a  law  without  lovo  than  a  lovo  without  law. 

Besides  that,  sympathy  is  in  great  degree  a  result  of  the 
mood  we  are  in  at  tlio  moment :  auger  forbids  the  emotion. 
On  the  other  hand,  it  is  ciisiest  taken  on  when  wc  are  in  a 
Biaic  of  most  absolute  solf-uatisfacdon.  Ben-IIur  walked 
with  a  quicker  step,  holding  his  head  higher;  and,  while 
not  less  sensitive  to  the  delightful ness  of  all  about  hlrn,  ho 
made  his  survey  with  calmer  spirit,  though  sometimes  with 
curling  Hp ;  that  is  to  s:ty,  ho  could  not  so  soon  forget  Low 
nearly  he  himself  had  been  imposed  npon. 


CnAPTER  VIL 

Ik  front  of  Ben-Hur  there  was  a  forest  of  cjrpress-troos, 
each  a  column  t-all  and  straight  as  a  masU  Veuturing  into 
the  shady  precinct,  ho  heard  a  trumpet  gayly  blown,  and 
an  instant  after  saw  lying  ujKin  the  grass  close  by  tho 
countryman  whom  ho  ha<l  mu  upon  in  tlio  road  going  to 
the  temples,     Tho  man  arose,  and  came  to  him. 

**  I  give  you  peace  again,"  ho  said,  pleasimtly. 

"  Thank  you,"  Ben-lIur  replied,  then  asked, "  Go  you  ray 
way  r 

**  I  am  for  tho  stadium,  if  that  is  your  way.** 

"The  stadium  r 

'*  Yes.     Thu  trumpet  you  hoard  but  now  was  a  call  for 
the  cotupotitors." 
U 
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**  Good  friend,"  said  Bon-IInr,  frankly,  '*  I  ndmit  my  Igw 
ponLoce  of  Iho  Gfrovo;  and  if  you  will  let  uic  bo  your  fol* 
lowtT,  I  will  be  plad.'* 

*^  Tlmt  will  Uuli^lit  tncu  Ilark  I  I  lionr  the  wheels  of  tLo 
chnriotii.     Thoy  are  tiiking  tbe  track." 

licn-Uur  listened  a  tnuuicut,  Ibcn  completed  tbo  intro 
dnction  by  biying  bis  band  upon  the  inau'a  ami,  and  wiy* 
ing,  "  I  am  ibo  son  of  Arrius,  ibo  duumvir,  and  tbou  T* 

**  I  am  Mallucb,  a  rnorcbant  of  Antiocb." 

"  Well,  pood  MiiUuch,  tbo  trumpet,  find  tbo  gride  of 
^vAccIs,  and  tlio  prospect  of  diversion  excite  me.  I  bavo 
some  skill  in  tbo  exerciser.  In  the  palxstrio  of  Ilomc  I  am 
not  unknown.     Let  us  to  the  course," 

Mallucb  bngorcd  to  &ay,  auicklyf ''Tbo  duumvir  was  a 
Roman,  yet  1  bco  Ius  son  in  the  i^annonts  of  a  Jew." 

"  1'be  uoblo  Arrius  was  my  father  by  adoption,"  Ben- 
Iliir  nnswered. 

"  Ab  I  1  see,  and  beg  pardon." 

Passing  tliroui^li  tbo  bvlt  of  forest,  tbcy  came  to  a  Held 
with  a  track  laid  out  U|>on  it,  in  shape  and  oxtcrit  exactly 
like  those  of  the  stadiii.  Tlic  course,  or  track  proper,  wj« 
of  soft  earth,  rolled  and  sprinkled,  and  on  hotb  skK-h  de- 
fined by  ropes,  slretcbcd  lu*:>Hely  upon  u[»rigbt  jiivclina. 
For  tbe  accommodation  of  Hpeetalors,  and  bucb  as  had  in* 
tcrcsts  reaching  forward  of  tbo  mere  practice,  tboro  were 
several  stands  shaded  by  subst^tntiul  awnin^^,  and  provided 
with  scats  in  riainjLC  rows.  In  one  of  tbo  stands  tbo  two 
new-comers  found  jilaces. 

Beu-Ilur  counted  tbo  chariots  as  they  wont  by — nine  in 
alL 

"I  coinnicud  the  follows,"  lie  said,  with  good-wilL 
"Here  in  the  East,  I  tbougbl  they  aspired  to  nothing  bet- 
ter tiian  tlio  t\\o;  but  tbcy  are  ambitiuus,  and  ]iUy  with 
royal  fours.     Let  ua  study  their  p('rfoniiunce." 

£ii^ht  of  the  fours  passed  the  stand,  Rome  walking,  others 
on  tbu  trot,  and  all  unexcej>tioi)ally  bandied  ;  then  tbo  ninth 
one  came  on  tlio  gallop.     Hcn-Ilur  burst  into  exelmnation. 

'^  1  haw  been  in  the  fiUd>lea  of  IIjc-  eiiiperor,  Mallucb,  but, 
hy  our  father  Abraham  of  bloeoed  memory  t  I  never  saw 
the  like  of  those.*' 
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The  last  loot  was  then  sweeping  past  AH  at  onco  tbcy 
fel]  tutti  oonfuBion.  Some  one  on  the  stand  uttered  a  BLarp 
cry.  -Ben-  Iliir  turned,  and  suvf  an  old  man  iuilf-rist.  u  xroiu 
an  Qppcr  scat,  Iits  bands  clenched  and  ruLsed,  Lh  eyes 
fiercely  bright,  his  long  whito  beurd  fairly  qni\  ^ring. 
Some  of  the  spectators  nearest  hun  bci^an  to  luugli, 

"  They  should  respect  Lis  beard  at  least  Who  Is  he  T 
aslcc<l  Ben-llur. 

"A  mighty  man  froin  iho  Desert,  eomewLero  bey  >nd 
Moab,and  owner  of  camels  in  herds,  and  horses  descend  id, 
they  say,  from  the  racers  of  tho  first  Pharaoh — Sheik  Uuo- 
rini  by  uanio  and  title.** 

Thus  Malluch  replied- 

The  driver  meanwhile  exerted  himself  to  quiet  the  four, 
but  without  avail  Each  ineffectual  effort  excited  the  sheik 
the  more. 

"Abaddon  seize  himr  yelled  tho  patriarch,  shrilly. 
**RunI  fly  I  do  you  hear,  my  children  T'  The  qncstion 
was  to  his  attendants,  apparently  of  tho  tribe.  *'I)o  yoa 
hearf  They  nro  JJcscrt-bom,  like  yourselves.  Catch 
them — quick  ^ 

The  plungiuE^  of  the  animals  Increased* 

•*  Accnr<icd  Roman  f*  and  the  sheik  shook  his  fist  at  the 
driver.  ^I>id  ho  not  swear  he  coald  drive  them — swear  it 
by  all  his  brood  of  bastard  Latin  gods  ?  Nay,  hanils  off  mo 
^-off,  I  say '  They  should  run  swift  as  ea^lcM,  and  with 
the  temjH*r  of  hand-bred  lambs,  ho  swore.  Cursed  bo  he — 
cursed  the  mother  of  liars  who  calls  him  son !  See  them, 
the  priceless!  Let  him  touch  one  of  them  with  a  lai^li, 
and  — the  rest  of  tho  sentenee  was  lost  in  a  furious  grind* 
ing  of  his  teeth.  **  To  their  heads,  some  of  you,  and  speak 
them — A  word,  one  is  enough,  from  Uic  tent-song  your 
mothers  sang  yoiu  Oh,  fool,  fool  that  I  was  to  put  trust 
in  a  Roman] 

Some  of  tho  shrewder  of  the  old  man*s  friends  planted 
themselves  between  him  and  tho  horses.  An  opportune 
failure  uf  bnaLh  on  Ids  part  helped  the  stratagem. 

Ben-liur,  tliinkin^j  he  comprehended  the  sheik,  eympa- 
thizcd  with  hun.  Far  more  than  mere  pride  of  property- 
more  thuu  anxiety  for  the  result  of  the  race — In  his  view  it 
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was  within  tbo  possible  for  the  patriarch,  according  to  his 
babita  o*"  thoui^jht  and  IiIm  i(lt;as  of  tliti  incstiiuuble,  to  love 
such  animals  with  a  tcnderuess  akin  to  the  moet  sensitivo 
pa&sior. 

The  /  were  all  bright  hays,  unspotted,  porfoetly  niftlehod, 
imd  8  >  proportioned  as  to  eoein  loss  than  they  really  were 
Dttlif  ate  ears  pointed  small  heads ;  the  faces  were  broad  and 
full  oetween  the  eyes ;  the  nostrils  in  expansion  disclosed 
mcKibrane  so  deeply  red  as  to  &Uf^^est  the  dashing  of  llaiiie ; 
thi  necks  were  arches,  overlaid  with  fine  mane  so  abun- 
dant as  to  drape  tho  shoulders  and  l>reast,  while  in  hM{>py 
consonance  tlie  forelocks  were  like  ravellings  of  silken  veils ; 
between  tlie  kneos  and  the  fetlocks  the  le^s  were  flat  as  an 
open  hand,  but  above  ttie  knees  they  were  rounded  witb 
mighty  muscles,  needful  to  upbear  the  shapely  close-knit 
bodies ;  the  hoofs  were  like  cups  of  pulishcd  agate ;  and  in 
rearing  and  plunging  they  whipped  the  air,  and  soniL'tirnes 
the  earth,  with  tails  glossy-black  and  thick  and  long.  Tho 
slioik  spoke  of  them  as  the  priceless,  and  it  was  a  guud  say* 
ine. 

In  this  second  and  closer  look  at  the  horses,  Ben-IIur 
rert<l  the  story  of  their  relation  to  their  master.  Tlicy  had 
grown  up  under  his  eyes,  objects  of  his  special  care  in  tho 
day,  liis  visions  of  pride  in  the  night,  with  his  family  at 
home  in  the  black  l<?nl  out  on  the  shadelcss  bosom  of  tlio 
desert,  as  his  children  beloved.  That  they  might  win  him 
a  triumph  over  tlic  liaughly  and  hated  Roman,  the  old  man 
bad  brought  bis  loves  to  the  city,  never  doubting  they  would 
win,  if  only  he  could  find  a  trusty  expert  to  take  them  in 
band ;  not  merely  one  with  skill,  bnt  of  a  spirit  which  their 
spirits  would  actnowledge.  UnUko  tho  colder  people  of 
the  West,  he  could  not  prot^t  the  driver's  inabilily,  and 
dismiss  him  civilly ;  an  Arab  and  a  sheik,  he  had  to  explode, 
and  rive  tbo  air  about  him  witb  clamor. 

Before  tlie  patriarch  was  done  with  his  expletives,  a  dozen 
bands  were  at  the  bits  of  the  horses,  and  their  quiet  assured. 
About  that  time,  another  chariot  appt^ared  U[M>n  tho  track; 
and,  unlike  the  others,  driver,  vehicle,  and  racers  were  pre- 
cisely as  they  would  be  presented  in  the  Circus  the  day  of 
final  trial.     For  a  reason  which  will  presently  be  more  ap- 
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parent,  it  is  desirable  now  to  give  tills  turnout  plainly  to 
thu  roader. 

Tliere  should  be  no  difficulty  m  undcratandinpf  the  car- 
riage known  to  us  all  as  the  chariot  of  classical  renown. 
One  has  but  to  picture  to  lurnself  a  dray  with  low  wheels 
and  broad  axle,  sumiountod  by  a  box  open  at  the  tail-end. 
Such  was  the  primitive  pattern.  Artistic  genius  eaine  along 
in  time,  and,  touching  the  nidc  machine,  raised  it  into  a 
thin^  of  beauty — that,  for  instance,  in  which  Aurora,  riding 
in  advanco  of  the  dawn,  is  given  to  our  fancy. 

Tlie  jockeys  of  the  ancients,  quJt«  as  shrewd  and  ambi- 
tious as  their  successors  of  the  present,  called  their  huiubic«t 
turnout  a  ttoo^  and  their  best  in  grade  a  four  ;  in  the  latter, 
they  contested  the  Olympics  and  tho  other  festal  shows 
founded  in  imitation  of  them. 

The  same  siiarp  gamesters  preferred  to  put  their  horses 
to  the  chariot  all  abreast ;  and  for  distinction  they  termed 
tho  two  next  the  pole  yoke-aU'cds^  and  th<iso  on  tlic  right 
and  left  outside  trac^mates.  It  was  their  judgment,  also, 
that,  by  allowing  the  fullest  freedom  of  action,  the  greatest 
spwd  was  attainable ;  accordingly,  tho  harness  resorted  to 
was  peculiarly  simple  ;  in  fact,  there  was  nothing  of  it  save 
A  collar  round  tho  animal's  neck,  and  a  trace  fixed  to  the 
collar,  unless  tlic  Lines  and  a  halter  fall  within  the  term. 
Wanting  to  hitch  up,  the  masters  pinned  a  narrow  wooden 
yoke,  or  cross-tree,  near  the  end  of  the  pole,  and,  by  straps 
passed  through  rings  at  the  end  of  the  yoke,  buckled  tho 
latter  to  the  collar.  The  traces  of  the  yoke-steeds  they 
hitched  to  the  axle ;  those  of  the  trace-mates  to  the  top  rim 
of  the  chariot-bed.  There  remained  then  but  the  adjust- 
ment of  the  lines,  which,  judged  by  the  modem  devices,  was 
not  the  lea£!t  curious  part  of  the  method.  For  this  there 
wiid  a  large  ring  at  tho  forward  extremity  of  the  pole ;  se- 
curing the  ends  to  that  ring  first,  they  parted  the  lines  bo 
as  to  give  one  to  each  horse,  and  proceeded  to  pass  them  to 
the  driver,  slipping  them  separately  through  rings  on  the 
inner  side  of  the  halters  at  the  mouth. 

With  this  plain  generalization  in  mind,  all  farther  de- 
sirable knowledge  upon  the  subject  can  be  had  by  follow- 
ing the  incidents  of  the  Bccnc  occurring. 
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Th«  other  contestants  had  been  rocoived  in  sUoneo ;  the 
Ia«t  comer  was  more  fortunate.  While  movinfj  towanla  tho 
Btantl  from  which  we  are  viowitifj  tlie  sceiio,  Win  iir«>j^rcss 
was  fli^alixed  by  loml  (U-monstrHlionfl.  hy  clapping  «if  li!inii3 
and  cheers,  the  effect  of  which  was  to  centre  attention  u|»on 
him  pxclnsively.  His  yoke-steeds,  it  was  obf»ervL'dt  wore 
black,  while  the  trace-mates  were  anow-wliite.  In  conformi- 
ty to  tho  exacting  canons  of  Koman  ta.stc,  tliey  had  all  four 
been  mutilated ;  that  is  to  say,  their  talis  had  been  clipped, 
and,  to  complete  the  barliarity,  their  alioni  nianca  wcro 
divided  into  knots  tied  with  flaring  rod  and  yellow  rib- 
bona. 

In  advancinjr,  the  Blran^jcr  at  length  reached  a  point 
where  the  chariot  came  into  view  fnun  tho  staml.nnd  its 
ap|>caranru  wuutd  of  itself  have  juHtilicd  tho  shoulin^;.  Tha 
wIil'I'Ih  were  vory  marvcl8  of  construction.  Stout  luinds  of 
buruisliod  bronze  reinforced  Ihc  hubs,  otborwisu  very  li^ht; 
the  Hpokes  were  ncctioiLS  of  iv<»ry  tusks,  8ct  in  with  llit*  nat- 
uni\  curve  outward  to  perfect  the  disliin^,  conKidcred  im- 
porliint  then  as  now;  bronze  tires  held  tiic  fellicH,  whicb 
were  of  shining  ebony.  The  axle,  in  keeping  with  tliu 
wheels,  was  lipped  with  heads  of  snarling  tigers  dnnc  in 
brass,  and  the  bed  was  woven  of  willow  wands  gilded  with 
gold. 

The  coming  of  tho  boantiful  horses  and  reitplcndent 
chariot  drew  Bcn-ilur  to  look  at  tho  driver  with  increased 
interest 

Who  was  het 

When  Bcn-IIur  asked  himself  the  qncstion  first,  ho  conhl 
not  see  the  man's  face,  or  even  his  full  figure ;  yet  the  air 
and  manner  were  familiar,  and  pricked  him  keenly  with  a 
reminder  of  a  period  long  gone. 

Wlio  could  it  be  ? 

Nearer  now,  and  tho  horses  approaching  at  a  trot  From 
tbo  shouting  and  the  gorgeousiicH»  of  the  turnout,  it  was 
thought  he  might  be  some  official  favorite  or  famous  prince. 
Such  an  appearance  was  not  inconsistent  with  exalted  rank. 
Kings  often  struggled  for  tho  crown  of  leaves  which  wjis 
the  prirc  of  victory,  Nero  and  Commodus,  it  will  be  re- 
membered, devoted  thcmiiclvGa  to  the  chariot     Ben-Hur 
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ATOso  and  forced  a  passajco  down  nearly  to  tbo  railing  in 
frout  uf  the  lower  Boat  of  the  Btand.  liis  fac«  was  oamesta 
LiiH  luantuT  ca^rer. 

Aud  difectlv  lUo  wliole  person  of  the  driver  was  in  vipw. 
A  companion  rodu  with  hlin,  in  c!u8sic  dosoription  a  Myrti- 
lus,  bcnnitt«d  men  of  high  t^Ht^Lo  indulging  their  pavmoa 
for  the  rucc-courao.  Buu-IIur  could  hco  ouly  the  driver, 
standing  erect  in  the  chariot,  with  the  reins  passed  scvoriil 
liiiu'H  round  his  body — a  handsome  fiffure,  scantily  coverfd 
hy  a  tunio  of  light-red  cloth ;  in  the  right  hand  a  whip ;  in 
the  utber,  tliu  arm  raised  and  lightly  extended,  the  four 
linen.  The  poso  was  cjccccdiugly  ^acefnl  and  aninmted. 
The  cheers  and  chipping  of  hands  were  received  with 
atatucpque  indifference.  Hen-IIur  stood  trnnshxed — his  lo- 
Btinct  and  memory  had  served  him  faithfully — Uis  driver 
vxts  Mtssaia, 

hy  the  selection  of  horses,  the  magniOconcc  of  the  chariot, 
the  attitude,  aud  display  of  person — ahovc  all,  hy  the  expres- 
siuu  uf  the  cold,  sharp,  eagle  features,  iini>crialized  in  his 
couiiirymen  by  sway  of  tbo  world  through  so  many  genera- 
tioiiH,  Bt'U-IJur  knuw  Mesoola  unchanged,  as  haughty,  cuufi- 
dent,  and  auHucious  an  ever,  the  same  in  omhiUon,  cyuicistu, 
and  mocking  iniottaaiK:^: 


CHAPTER  Vm 

As  Bcn-Hur  descended  the  steps  of  the  Btaod,an  Arab 
arose  upon  the  lost  one  at  the  fout»  aud  cried  ont, 

*'  Men  of  the  East  and  West — hearken  1  The  good  Sheik 
Ilderim  givcth  greeting,  Wit)i  four  horses,  sons  of  the 
favorites  of  Solomon  the  Wise,  be  bath  come  up  against  the 
beaU  Needs  he  most  a  mighty  man  to  drive  them.  WTio- 
ao  will  take  thorn  to  hU  SjUisfactiou,  to  him  he  promiseth 
enrichment  forever.  Here — there — in  the  city  and  in  the 
Circuses,  and  wherever  the  strong  most  do  congregate,  tell 
yc  tliis  liis  oSer.  So  saith  my  master,  Sheik  Ilderim  the 
Geiierona," 

Tlu)  proclamation  awakened  a  great  btu2  among  the 
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people  nndcr  iho  awning.  By  night  it  wmilij  Lc  repeated 
and  discussed  in  all  the  sporting  cirolcH  of  Antiocb.  Bcu- 
Iliir,  hearing  it,  stopped  and  looked  hesitatingly  from  the 
herald  to  the  nhclL  MuUuch  thought  he  was  about  to  ac- 
cept the  offer,  but  was  relieved  when  ho  presently  toirned  to 
hitn,  and  a^kcd,  "Good  Mulluch,  \«here  to  now  r 

The  worthy  replied,  with  a  laugh,  "Would  yon  liken 
yournelf  to  others  visiting  the  Grove  for  thu  ftrat  time,  you 
will  straightway  to  liear  your  fortuuo  told-" 

"  My  fortnne,  said  you  ?  Though  the  suggestion  has  in 
it  a  flavor  of  unbulieff  let  us  to  the  goddess  at  onec." 

**  Nay,  son  of  Arrius,  these  Apollon  inus  have  a  belter  trick 
than  that  Instead  of  speech  withaPythiaoraSibyl,they 
will  sell  you  a  plain  papynis  leaf,  hardly  dry  from  tlie  stjilk, 
and  bid  yon  dip  it  in  the  water  of  a  certain  fountain,  when 
it  will  show  you  a  vcrae  in  which  you  may  hear  of  your  fut- 
ure." 

The  glow  of  interest  departed  from  Ben-llnr's  face. 

"There  are  people  who  have  no  need  to  vex  thcmsalvca 
about  their  future,"  he  said,  gloomily. 

"Then  you  prefer  to  go  to  the  temples !" 

"The  temples  are  Greek,  are  they  noti" 

-They  call  them  Greek." 

"The  Hellenes  were  m^isters  of  the  beautiful  in  art;  bnt 
in  architecture  they  sacriticed  variety  to  unbending  beautv- 
Their  temples  arc  all  alike.     How  call  you  the  fountain  y** 

"Castalia," 

"OhI  it  hasreputcthroughoutfchc  world-  Let  us  thither." 

Malluch  kept  watch  on  his  companion  as  they  went,  and 
saw  that  for  the  moment  at  least  his  good  spirits  were  out. 
To  the  people  passing  he  gave  no  attention ;  over  the  won- 
ders they  cjune  upon  there  were  no  exclamations ;  silently, 
even  sullenly,  he  kept  a  slow  pace. 

Tlie  truth  was,  the  sight  of  Mcssala  had  set  Bcn-Hur  to 
thinking.  It  seemed  scarce  an  hour  ago  that  the  strong 
hands  liad  lorn  h  i  m  from  h  is  mother,  scarce  an  hour  ago  that 
the  Roman  had  pnt  bcaI  upon  the  gates  of  his  father's  liousc 
He  recounted  how,  in  the  hopeless  misery  of  the  life — if 
such  it  might  be  called — in  the  gallrysjic  had  had  little  eleo 
to  dOf  aside  from  kbor,  than  dream  dreams  of  vengeance; 
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in  all  of  which  Messala  was  tho  principal.  ThuTf.  niif!:ht  he, 
he  used  to  8!iy  to  himself,  escape  for  Gnitus,  hut  for  Mossula 
- — never  I  Ami  to  strcnijthcn  anil  iiardun  liii*  resolution,  liu 
wa«  accustomed  to  repcivt  over  and  over,  Wlio  pointeii  us 
out  to  the  persecutors  J  And  when  I  begged  hiin  for  liolp 
— not  for  myself — who  mocked  mc,  and  went  away  laui^h- 
ingf  And  always  the  dream  had  tho  same  ending.  TUo 
day  I  meet  him,  help  me,  thou  good  God  of  my  people  I — 
help  mc  to  some  fitting  Hpccial  vengeance  1 

And  n©w  the  meeting  was  at  hand. 

Perhaps,  if  ho  had  found  Messula  poor  and  suffcriiig,  Ben- 
nur*s  feeling  had  been  different;  but  it  was  not  so.  IIo 
found  him  more  than  prosi>erous ;  in  llio  proHjMjrity  thero 
was  a  dash  and  glitter — gleam  of  sun  on  gilt  of  gold. 

So  it  happened  that  what  Malluch  accounted  a  p^issing 
loss  of  spirit  was  pondering  when  the  meeting  should  be, 
and  in  what  manner  ho  could  make  it  most  memorablo. 

They  turned  after  a  while  into  an  avenue  of  oaks,  whero 
the  people  were  going  and  coming  in  groups ;  ft>otmcn  horc, 
and  liorsemcn ;  there  women  in  fitters  borne  by  slaves ;  and 
now  and  then  cliariots  rolled  by  thunderously. 

At  the  end  of  the  avenue  the  road,  by  an  easy  grade,  do* 
sccnded  into  a  lowland,  where,  on  the  rigJit  hand,  there 
was  a  precipitous  facing  of  gray  rock,  and  on  the  left  an 
oi>en  meadow  of  vernal  freshness.  Then  they  came  in 
view  of  tho  famous  Fountain  of  Oastalin. 

Edging  through  a  company  assembled  at  the  point,  Ben- 
Uur  beheld  a  jet  of  sweet  water  pouring  from  the  crest  of 
a  stone  into  a  baKJn  of  black  marble,  where,  after  much 
boiling  and  foaming,  it  disjippearcd  as  tlirough  a  funnel. 

By  the  basin,  under  a  snuill  portico  cut  in  the  solid  wall, 
Hfit  a  priest^  old,  bearded,  wrinkled,  cowled — never  being 
more  perftjetly  eremitish.  From  the  manner  of  the  peoj>le 
orescent,  hardly  might  one  say  which  was  the  attraction,  llie 
fountain,  forever  sparkling,  or  the  priest,  forever  there. 
He  heard,  saw,  was  seen,  but  never  spoke.  Oceasiunallv  a 
visitor  extended  a  hand  to  him  with  u  coin  in  it.  With  a 
cunning  twinkle  of  the  eyes,  ho  took  the  money,  and  gave 
the  party  in  exchange  a  leaf  of  papyrus. 

The  receiver  made  haste  to  plunge  the  papyrus  into  the 
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luiRin,  tlion,1ioMinfT  tlii!  (]n])j)in^  li^nf  in  tlw*  Muuli^lit. 
would  Irti  rewardcMl  with  h  vorniliuil  iiiwriiilioii  u|mjii  |t»- 
face;  luid  tUu  fauu;  of  thu  fouutiuu  Hillotii  HiifTcriMi  Iokh 
by  fwvcrty  of  riurit  in  tliti  |MH'try,  Dofort*  IJi-n-iliir  (m»uI«1 
Ui»i  the  oraclv,  8oino  other  visitors  wore*  svun  u|>proa('liing 
acroBH  the  meadow,  fuid  tlieir  uppcumucc  pltjucu  iha  curi- 
osity of  tlie  company,  h\»  not  Ichs  tluin  ihcirs. 

lie  oaw  tirut  a  cttiuul,  v<>ry  tuU  and  very  whtto,  <n  joud- 
ing  of  a  driver  on  horseback.  A  liouduh  on  tlic  uniniat, 
bvHldcB  being  unufluallv  lar^o,  was  of  crlaiKon  and  ^old. 
Two  othi^r  horscmuu  followed  the  camel  wllh  Lull  Hpcuni  ia 
baud. 

"  \Vliat  a  wonderful  camel  T*  Bald  one  of  tho  com|jauy» 

"  A  prince  front  afar"  another  one  aoggestod. 

"  Moro  Hkely  a  king," 

•*  If  lio  were  on  an  elepliant,  I  would  any  Lc  wa«  a  kinj^." 

A  third  man  had  a  very  dilTerent  opitiiuu. 

«*  A  enniel— and  a  wlilUi  eanul  1"  lie  auid,  aulhoritativoly. 
"  I5y  Apollo,  iricndHj  they  who  come  yonder — yon  can  »ce 
thiro  are  two  of  thvu — aro  neltLur  kings  oor  princ^:^ ;  tbcy 
are  women  1" 

lu  tho  niidHt  of  tho  dinputo  ihc  Ktran^iTS  arrived* 

Tho  camel  heen  at  hand  did  not  belie  hiH  Hp|H'aranC6 
afar.  A  talliT,  HUttelier  brute  of  las  kind  no  travi-lli-r  at 
tlio  fountaiit,  though  from  Iho  rvlnoU^Hl  partH,  hail  ever  bo- 
lieUL  Such  ^eat  black  eyeat  Bucb  exceedingly  fine  uhito 
hair]  foot  bo  contractile  when  raised,  ho  boundIeK»  in  plant- 
ing, BO  broad  when  Bet  I — nobf^ly  had  ever  wren  tho  peer 
of  tliis  CAmol,  And  bow  well  he  became  his  houaing  of 
(tilk,  and  all  ita  fripi>ery  of  gold  in  fringe  and  gold  in  tas- 
sel I  Tho  tinkling  of  silver  bells  went  before  kim,  and  he 
moved  lightly,  as  if  unknowing  of  his  burden. 

lUii  who  wore  the  man  and  woman  under  the  LoudaL  I 

Kvory  eye  salutc^d  them  with  tho  inquiry. 

If  tho  former  wore  a  prince  or  a  king,  the  phlloAophcni 
of  the  crowd  might  not  deny  the  inij^urtiahty  of  liini\ 
When  they  aaw  tho  thin,  8hruuki>n  faco  buried  under  an 
immense  turban,  thu  ukin  of  the  hno  of  a  mummy,  making 
it  inipoHHibIc  to  fonn  an  idoa  of  hia  nationality,  they  weru 
pleased  to  think  the  limit  of  life  was  for  tho  great  aa  well 
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as  the  shiaH.  They  saw  abont  bis  person  nothing  so  envi- 
able' as  the  sliAwl  wliich  dmpcd  him. 

The  woman  was  seatoil  in  tbu  manner  of  the  East,  amidst 
veils  and  laces  iif  suri)as8injj  fineness,  Abore  her  elbows 
she  wore  armlet-s  fashioned  hko  coiled  asps,  and  linked  to 
bracelets  at  the  wrists  by  strands  of  gold ;  otherwise  the 
arms  were  bare  and  of  sin^ubir  natural  ^raeo,  complement* 
I'd  with  hands  modelled  dniutily  as  a  ehild^s.  One  of  tho 
hands  rested  npon  tho  siJe  of  tho  carria^^,  showing  ta- 
pered iin^fers  flittering  witli  rings,  and  stained  at  the  tips 
till  they  blushed  hke  the  pink  of  mother-of-pearl.  She 
wore  un  open  caul  upon  her  head,  sprinkled  with  beads  of 
coral,  and  strung  with  eoiu-[)ieces  eatlcd  sunleta,  some  of 
which  were  carried  across  her  forehead,  while  others  fell 
down  her  back,  half-smothered  in  the  mass  of  her  straight 
bine-black  hair,  of  lti*clf  an  incomparablo  ornament,  not 
needing  the  veil  which  covered  it,  except  as  a  protection 
against  sun  and  dust.  From  her  elevated  scat  she  lookod 
npon  the  i»eop]e  calmly,  pkMisantly,  and  apparently  so  in* 
lent  npon  studying  them  as  to  be  unconscious  of  the  in* 
terest  s!ic  herstdf  was  exciting;  and,  what  was  nnnsnal — " 
nay,  in  violent  contravention  of  the  custom  among  women 
of  rimk  in  pnhlic- — she  looked  at  them  with  an  open  face. 

It  was  a  fair  face  to  see ;  quite  youthful ;  in  form,  oval ; 
complexion  not  white,  like  the  Greek;  nor  brunet,  like  tho 
Koiimn  ;  nor  blond,  like  the  (iaul ;  but  rather  the  tinting  of 
the  Kun  of  the  Upiwr  Nile  upon  a  skin  of  such  transpar- 
ently that  the  bUti>d  shone  through  it  on  cheek  and  brow 
with  High  the  ruddiness  of  lamplight.  Tlio  eyes,  naturally 
large,  were  touched  alung  the  lids  with  the  black  paint  im- 
meTttorial  througlmut  the  East  The  litis  were  slightly 
parted,  dUclosiug,  through  their  scarlet  tulce,  teetli  of  glis- 
tening whiteness.  To  all  these  excellences  of  countenance 
the  reader  is  finally  besought  to  superadd  the  air  derived 
from  the  pose  of  a  small  heiid,  cljissic  in  sha|>e,  set  ajKin  a 
neck  long,  drooping,  and  graceful — the  air,  wo  may  fancy, 
happily  described  by  the  word  queenly. 

As  if  satisfied  with  the  survey  of  people  and  locality, 
the  fair  creature  spoke  to  the  driver — an  Ethiopian  of  vast 
brawn,  naked  to  the  waist — who  led  the  cAmel  nearer  the 
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fountain,  and  cauBod  it  to  knee! ;  after  whicL  he  received 
from  lior  hiind  a  cup,  nnd  proceeded  to  fill  it  at  tbu  basin. 
That  instant  the  Bound  of  vheela  and  tbo  trampline  of 
bortios  in  moid  motion  broko  tbc  ailcnco  her  beauty  Itad 
imposed,  anrt,  with  a  js^rcat  outcry,  the  bystanders  parted  in 
cvcrv  direction,  hurrying  to  get  away, 

"  The  Komnn  has  a  mind  to  ride  us  down.  LfOok  outl" 
Miillueb  shouted  to  Bon-JIur,  Betting  him  at  the  same  timo 
jui  example  of  hasty  flight. 

Tbe  latter  faced  to  the  <lireotion  the  sounds  came  from, 
and  beheld  Messala  in  bin  chariot  pushing  the  four  straight 
at  the  crowd.     This  time  tbu  view  was  near  and  distinct. 

The  parting  of  the  company  uncovered  the  camel,  which 
might  have  been  more  figile  than  his  kind  geuerally ;  yet 
the  iioofs  were  ahnost  upon  him,  and  he  resting  with 
closed  oye«,  chewing  tbe  endless  cud  with  such  sense  of 
security  as  long  favoritism  may  bo  sup]>08ed  to  have  bred 
in  liim.  The  Ktliiopiun  wrung  his  bauds  afraid.  In  the 
Loudab,  the  old  man  moved  to  escape ;  but  he  was  hampered 
witli  age,  and  could  not,  even  in  the  face  of  danger,  forget 
tbo  dignity  which  was  plainly  bis  babit  It  was  too  late 
fur  the  woman  to  save  herself.  Bon-IIur  stood  nearest 
them,  and  be  called  to  Messala, 

**  Hold  I     Look  where  tbuu  goest !    Back,  hack  I" 

The  pntricinn  was  laughing  in  hearty  good-humor ;  and, 
seeing  there  was  but  one  chance  of  rescue,  Bcn-JIur  stepped 
in,  and  caught  tbe  bita  of  the  left  yoko-steed  and  bis  mute. 
*•  Dog  of  a  Ron)an  1  Carest  lliou  so  little  for  life  V^  he  cried, 
putting  forth  all  his  strength.  The  two  horses  rwired,  and 
drew  the  others  round ;  tbe  tilting  of  the  pole  tilted  the 
cluiriot;  Messala  barely  escaped  a  fall,  wliile  his  compla- 
cent Myrtilus  rolled  back  like  a  clod  to  tbc  ground.  See- 
ing the  peril  past,  all  tlio  bystanders  burst  into  derisive 
laughter. 

Tbo  mat^rhlesa  audacity  of  the  Roman  then  manifested 
itwif.  Loosing  the  lines  from  his  body,  be  tossed  them  to 
one  side,  dismounted,  walked  round  the  camel,  looked  at 
Bcn-!Inr,  and  spokis  partly  to  the  old  man  and  jmrtly  to  the 
woumu. 

"  PardoD,  t  pray  you — I  pray  you  both.    I  am  Messala,'* 
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be  aaid;  "and,  by  the  old  Mother  of  the  earth,  T  swear  I 
did  not  See  you  or  your  camel  I  As  to  these  good  people 
■ — perbapa  I  trusted  too  much  to  my  skill.  I  Bought  a 
lajigh  at  ihem — the  laugh  is  theirs.  Good  may  it  do 
them  I" 

The  ffood-natnrcd,  careless  look  and  gesture  he  threw  the 
bystanders  accorded  well  with  the  s|>eech.  To  hear  what 
more  he  had  to  say,  they  became  qiiit?t.  Assured  of  vic- 
tory over  the  body  of  the  offended,  he  signed  his  eompan- 
ioD  to  take  the  chariot  to  a  safer  distance,  and  addressed 
himself  boldly  to  the  woman. 

•*  Thou  hast  interest  in  the  good  man  here,  whoso  par- 
don, if  not  granted  now,  I  shall  seek  with  the  greater  dili- 
gence hereafter;  his  daughter,  I  should  say.** 

She  made  him  no  reply. 

"  By  Pallas,  thou  art  beautiful !  Beware  Apollo  mistake 
thee  not  for  his  lost  love.  I  wonder  what  land  can  boast 
hcrbelf  thy  mother.  Turn  not  away.  A  truce  1  a  truce  I 
There  is  the  sun  of  India  in  thine  eyes;  in  the  corners  of 
thy  mouth,  E^ypt  hath  set  her  love-signs.  Perpol!  Turn 
not  to  that  slave,  fair  mistress,  before  proving  merciful  to 
this  one.     Tell  me  at  least  Uiat  I  nm  piurdoued." 

At  this  i>oiut  she  broke  in  u[K>n  him. 

"  Wilt  thou  come  here  {"  she  asked,  smiling,  and  with 
gracious  bend  of  the  head  to  I3en-IIur. 

»*  Take  the  cup  and  fill  it,  I  pniy  thee  "  she  said  to  tho 
latter.     "  My  father  Is  tliirsty.** 

•*  1  am  thy  most  willing  sen'ant !" 

Ben-IIur  tamed  about  to  do  the  favor,  and  was  face  to 
face  with  Messala.  Their  glances  met;  the  Jew's  defiant; 
the  Romanes  sparkling  with  hnroor. 

**0  stranger,  beautiful  as  cruel  T*  Messala  said,  wanng 
his  hand  to  her.  "  If  Apollo  get  thee  not,  thou  shalt  seo 
me  again.  Not  knowing  thy  country,  1  caimot  name  a  god 
to  comiuen<l  thee  to ;  so,  b^  all  tho  gods,  I  will  commend 
thee  to — myself!" 

Seeing  tho  Mvrtilua  had  the  four  composed  and  ready, 
he  returned  to  the  chariot.  Tlic  woman  looked  after  him 
as  lie  moved  away,  and  whatever  else  there  was  in  her  look, 
there  was  uu  difipluaj^ure.    IVcseatly  sho  received  tho  wa* 
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Ut;  lior  fallier  <lranlc;  llicn  hIic  raiscil  Uio  rii|»to  lirr  liptt, 
And,  lojLtiit)^  down, ^avc  it  to  Licn-iJur;  nevLTaotiuu  luoro 
graceful  nnd  grufkius, 

*'  Kot'p  it,  wo  pmy  of  iLoe  I  It  ia  full  of  blee&inin — all 
thine  1-'    ^       »    >  ^      fe 

Immediately  ibc  camel  was  ArotiBed,  and  on  lils  foot,  aod 
about  to  go,  when  the  old  man  called, 

"Stand  thou  here." 

Ben-llur  went  to  bini  respectfully, 

"Thon  baet  siTvcd  the  alranger  well  to-day,  Tliere  li 
but  one  Go<L  In  liis  lioly  name  I  thnnlc  ihci;.  I  am  I(uJ* 
tbaK-nr,  the  K^yplian.  In  the  Great  Orehartl  of  I'aliUH,  be- 
yond the  villii^e  of  Daphne,  in  the  shade  of  tho  |»ulmaf 
oheik  Ilderim  the  Oenerouu  alntU'tb  in  his  ti'uts,  and  we 
are  liis  purjstH.  Setk  us  tln-re.  Thou  uluilt  have  welcome 
sweet  with  the  savor  of  the  pratefuL" 

Ilen-llnr  wa8  left  In  wonder  at  the  old  man^s  clear  roice 
and  reverend  manner.  An  he  gazed  afti-r  the  two  df|»iiri* 
iDg,  he  eaught  night  of  HesHala  ^oiug  tut  he  Lad  come,  joj* 
oas,  iDdlffcrcnt,  and  with  a  mocking  laugh* 


CHAPTER  IX. 

As  a  mlc,  there  is  no  sorer  way  to  the  dislilce  of  tnea 
than  to  behave  well  where  they  have  behaved  badly.  In 
this  iBfitance,  happily,  M&Uach  was  an  exception  to  the  rale. 
The  aftair  he  had  just  witnessed  raised  Bcn-IIor  in  his  es- 
timation, eiuce  ho  could  not  deny  him  courage  and  axl- 
dren;  could  he  now  get  some  Insight  Into  ihc  yuung  man*a 
history,  the  results  of  the  day  would  not  be  all  unprofit*- 
blc  to  goo<l  master  Siiuonides. 

On  die  latter  point,  referring  to  what  be  had  as  yet 
learned,  two  facta  comprehended  it  all — the  snlject  of  ble 
iiivcfltigation  was  a  Jew,  and  the  ailopte^l  son  of  a  famooj 
Romao.  Another  conclubion  which  luigbt  be  of  iniporV 
ance  wn  beginning  to  fonnnlale  itself  in  the  shrewd  mind 
of  the  emiflsary ;  between  Messala  and  the  son  of  the  daum- 
vir  there  was  a  connection  of  some  kind.  But  what  wai 
It  I — and  bow  could  it  be  rednced  to  assnTmnce  f    With  aD 
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bis  aoundmg,  tb«  ways  and  means  of  Bolution  were  not 
at  call.  In  the  beat  of  tJio  j>vr|>li'xity,  Bcn-IItir  liituRclf 
c«inc  to  his  Leip.  Ho  laid  h\»  hand  on  MnllucliV  aitn 
and  drew  liiiu  out  of  the  crowd,  which  was  already  going 
buck  to  its  intciest  In  iho  gray  old  priest  and  tho  myHtio 
fuUDtain. 

'*Oood  MallucL,*'bc  said,  stopping, "  may  a  man  forget 
his  mother  r 

The  quo8tion  was  abmpt  and  withont  diroclion,  and 
tbrrt'Tore  of  tho  kind  which  leaves  the  fferson  addressi'il 
in  a  state  of  confusion.  Maltuch  looked  into  i)«u-IIur*s 
face  for  a  hint  of  tneanin^,  but  saw,  Instead,  two  bright- 
ri'd  spots,  one  on  each  cheek,  and  !n  his  eyes  traces  of  wiiat 
miglit  have  been  repressed  tears ;  then  he  answcrod,  nie- 
chaniiJiHy,  "No!"  adding,  with  fervor,  "never;"  aud  a 
moment  after,  when  he  began  to  recover  himself, "If  ho  la 
an  isruclite,  never  1"  And  when  at  lenji^th  ho  was  com* 
pkt«*ly  rccoverc<l — "  My  first  lesson  in  tlio  synagogno  waa 
the  Suema;  my  next  was  tiio  saying  of  the  sou  of  Slmch. 
'  Honor  thy  fjtther  with  thy  whole  soul,  and  forget  not  thb 
sorrows  of  thy  niothor.' " 

The  red  spots  on  lien-llnr's  face  deonened. 

"The  words  bring  my  childhoo*!  back  ngidn;  and,  MaK 
Inch,  they  prove  you  a  genulnu  Jew.  1  believe  I  can  trust 
yoo.*' 

Ben-Unr  let  go  the  arm  he  was  holding,  and  caught  tho 
foKIs  of  the  gown  covering  his  own  breju<t^  and  prented 
tliem  close,  as  if  to  smother  a  patn,  or  a  feeling  there  as 
sharp  as  a  irain. 

"My  father,"  he  said, "bore  a  good  name, and  was  not 
without  honor  in  Jerusjilera,  where  he  dwelt.  My  mother, 
at  his  death,  was  in  the  prime  of  womanhood  ;  and  it  Is  nut 
enough  to  say  of  her  she  was  good  and  beautiful :  In  her 
tongue  was  the  law  of  kindness,  and  her  works  were  the 
pnuRe  of  all  In  the  gates,  and  she  smi1e<l  at  days  to  come, 
i  had  a  little  sister,  and  she  and  I  were  the  family,  and  we 
wcro  BO  happy  that  I,  at  legist,  have  never  seen  harm  in  the 
saying  of  the  old  ml»bi,  *God  could  not  bo  everywhere,  and, 
Uiercforc,  ho  made  mothers.*  One  day  an  accident  ha|v 
penod  to  a  liontan  in  authority  as  he  was  riding  past  uur 
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house  at  llio  head  of  a  cohort;  the  loirionarics  burst  the 
^iiUi  ami  ruHliC't]  in  and  »oixc<l  us,  I  have  not  Poon  my 
motht'P  or  Rister  Bincc,  I  cftiinot  sny  thoy  are  dead  or  living. 
I  do  not  know  whnt  bocaiQC  of  tltcm.  But,  M/ilhicli,  the 
man  iu  Iho  chariot  vendor  wn**  present  at  the  80|Miration ; 
he  gave  us  over  to  the  cajitors ;  ho  hoard  my  motherV  uraycr 
fur  her  chihlrcn,  and  lie  laughed  when  they  drajrged  her 
away.  Hardly  may  one  Bay  whfch  graves  deepest  in  niera- 
on**  lovo  or  hate.  To-day  I  knew  him  afar — and,  Mal- 
)uih— " 

IIo  CAU^ht  tho  listoncr^a  arm  again. 

"And,  MaUueh,  ho  knows  and  takes  with  him  now  the 
secret  I  would  give  my  life  for:  he  could  tell  If  she  lives, 
and  where  t^ho  is,  and  her  condition;  If  she — no.  ifwif — 
much  sorrow  has  made  the  two  as  one — if  they  are  dead, 
he  could  tell  where  they  died^aud  of  what,  and  where  their 
bones  await  my  tindiiig.*' 

"And  will  ho  not  r 

"No." 

"WhyT 

"  I  am  a  Jew,  and  he  is  a  Romau. 

"  But  Romans  have  tongues,  and  Jews,  though  ever  so 
despised,  have  methods  to  beguile  them.** 

"  For  such  as  he }  No ;  and,  besides,  tho  secret  is  on© 
of  stAte.  All  my  falher^s  property  was  confiscated  and 
divided." 

Mullueh  nodded  his  head  slowly,  much  as  to  admit  the 
alignment;  then  ho  asked  anew,  "Did  ho  not  recognize 
yonf* 

'*  lie  could  not.  I  was  sent  to  death  In  life,  and  have 
been  long  since  accounted  of  the  dead." 

"  I  wonder  you  did  not  strike  him,"  said  Malluch,  yield- 
ing to  a  touch  of  passion. 

**  That  would  have  been  to  put  him  past  serving  me  for- 
ever. I  would  have  had  to  kill  liim,  aud  Death,  you  know, 
keeps  secrete  better  even  than  a  guilty  Roman." 

The  man  who,  with  so  much  to  avenge,  could  so  calmly 
nut  such  an  opportunity  aside  must  be  confident  of  his 
future  or  liave  ready  some  bettor  design,  and  Malluch's 
interest  changed  witn  the  thought ;  it  ceased  to  be  that 
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of  an  emissary  in  duly  bound  to  another.  Ben-Hur  was 
actually  asserting  a  claim  upon  Iilm  fur  his  own  sako.  In 
othor  words,  Malluch  whs  prcpariug  to  senre  bim  with 
good  heart  and  from  downright  admiration. 

After  brief  pause,  IJcn-Uur  resumed  speaking. 

**  I  would  not  lake  his  life,  good  Malluch ;  against  that 
extreme  the  possession  of  the  secret  is  for  the  present,  at 
least,  his  safeguard ;  yet  I  niay  punish  him,  and  so  yoa 
give  lue  help,  I  will  try." 

"  He  as  a  Roman,"  said  Malluch,  wilhont  hesitation ; 
"and  I  am  of  the  tribe  of  Judah.  I  will  help  you.  If 
you  choose,  put  mo  uudcr  oath — nnder  the  most  sulema 
oath." 

•'  Give  me  yonr  band,  that  will  suffice," 

As  tlieir  hands  fell  apart,  Bcn-Uur  said,  with  lightened 
feeling,  "That  I  would  charge  you  with  is  not  dilbcult, 
good  friend ;  neither  is  it  dreadful  to  conscience.  Let  ua 
move  on." 

They  took  the  road  which  led  to  the  right  across  the 
meadow  sp>kcn  of  in  the  desoription  of  the  coming  to  the 
fountain.     Ben-IIur  wits  the  first  to  break  the  silence. 

"  Do  you  know  Sheik  Ldurim  the  Generous  1" 

"Yes." 

"  Where  is  his  Orchard  of  Palms  ?  or,  rather,  Mallach, 
how  far  is  it  beyond  the  village  of  Daphne?" 

Malluch  waa  toacbed  by  a  doubt;  he  recalled  the  pretti- 
ncss  of  the  favor  shown  him  by  the  woman  at  the  fountain, 
and  wondered  if  be  who  had  the  sorrows  of  a  mother  in 
mind  was  al)out  to  forget  them  for  a  lure  of  love ;  yet  he 
replied,  "Tlie  Orchard  of  Palms  lies  beyond  the  vilUge 
two  hoars  by  horse,  and  one  by  a  swift  camel." 

"  Thank  you ;  and  to  your  knowledge  once  more.  Have 
the  games  of  which  you  told  me  been  widely  published  f 
and  when  will  they  take  phice  V* 

The  qncstiuns  were  suggestive ;  and  if  they  did  not  re- 
store  Malluch  his  conGdeuce,  they  at  least  stimulated  his 
curiosity. 

"  Oh  yes,  they  will  be  of  ample  splendor.  The  prefect 
is  rich,  aud  could  afford  to  lu»e  his  place;  yet,  as  is  the 
way  with  successful  men,  his  love  of  riches  is  nowise  dimtU' 
16 
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ififaed;  and  to  g;iin  a  fricDtl  at  court,  if  Dothing  moref 
niDHt  malco  ado  for  the  ConmiL  MaxcntiuH,  who  is  fiomini 
liitber  to  iiiako  fiutH  fircpurutious  for  a  c-ainpiiif^ni  af^aiui 
tho  I'artliiaiis.  'I'hc  money  there  in  in  the  preparatio 
the  citizens  of  Aotioch  kuow  from  cxpcricucc;  «o  thoj 
Lav(]  had  pcrmiiislon  to  juiii  the  prefect  in  the  honors' 
iutendi'd  for  the  great  mun,  A  month  a(j;o  horalda  wont 
to  tho  four  quarters  to  proclaim  tlie  opening  of  the  Circus 
for  tI)o  cclehration.  The  name  of  the  prefect  wonM  be  of 
itself  fi^ood  guarantee  of  variety  and  luagnificencOt  par* 
ticuiuriy  throuKhoat  tho  East;  but  when  to  his  prouusai^ 
Antioch  loins  hers,  all  tho  ialanda  and  the  cities  by  tho 
Bca  stand  assured  of  the  extraordinary,  and  will  be  hero 
in  porHOD  or  by  tlieir  most  famous  profosiuoDals.  Tho  fooa 
offered  are  roynt/* 

"  And  tho  Circus — I  have  heard  it  is  second  only  to  the 
Waximus." 

"  At  itome,  you  mean.  Well,  ours  seats  two  hundred 
tJiousand  people*  youre  scats  Bcventy-five  thoosand  moro; 
yours  iB  of  marble,  so  is  oars;  in  airangemont  they  are 
exactly  the  same.'* 

"Are  the  rules  the  samcf* 

Malluch  Hmiled. 

"If  Antiueh  dared  bo  original,  son  of  ArrinR,  Rome 
would  uut  be  the  mi»tres8  she  ia.  The  laws  of  tho  Circus 
MaximuB  govern  except  iu  one  particubir:  there  but  four 
ehariots  mav  sUirt  at  once,  hero  all  atart  without  rcferencA 
to  number. 

"  That  is  the  practice  of  the  Greeks,"  said  Bcn-IIor.  - 

"Yes,  Aotioch  is  moro  Greek  tlian  Roman." 

"So  then,  Malliich,  I  may  choose  my  own  chariot!** 

"Tour  own  chjiriot  and  horses.  There  is  no  restriction 
upon  cither." 

AVhile  replying,  Mallnch  observed  the  thonghtfol  look 
on  Fk'n-Ilur's  face  give  place  to  one  of  satisfaction. 

"One  thing  more  now,  O  Malluch.  'When  wiU  the  cele* 
bration  be  V* 

**  Ah  !  your  pardon,"  the  other  answered.  "  To-morrow 
— and  the  next  day"  he  said,  counting  alond,  "ihen,  to 
ifpeak  in  the  lioiuan  style,  if  the  sea-gods  bo  propltiooj^ 
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the  consul  arrives     Yes,  Uio  sixth  day  horn  this  wc  have 

the  pamca." 

"TIio  tirao  is  short,  Miillacli,  Lut  it  is  cnougli.'*  Tlio 
Jast  words  wpre  epokcn  decisively.  "  By  tiie  prophets  of 
onr  old  lanicl !  1  will  take  to  the  reins  a^in.  Stay  I  a 
condition ;  is  there  assurance  tbut  Mesealu  will  be  a  com- 
petitorf 

MHliiich  saw  now  the  plan,  and  all  ita  onportuniticB  for 
the  hiirniliation  of  the  Roman;  and  he  had  not  been  tmo 
dcsrcndant  of  Jacob  if,  with  all  his  interest  wakened,  ho 
h:id  not  rushed  to  a  consideration  of  the  cimnees.  His 
voice  actually  trembled  aa  he  eaid,  "  Uavo  you  the  prac- 
tice T 

"  Fear  not,  my  friend.  The  winners  in  the  Citcub  Max- 
imus  have  held  their  crowns  these  three  years  at  my  will. 
Ask  them — ask  the  best  of  them — and  Uiey  will  tell  yon 
BO.  In  the  last  great  games  the  emperor  Liiusclf  offered 
mo  his  patron^igc  if  I  would  take  hia  horses  In  hand  and 
run  them  agjiinst  the  entries  of  the  world." 

•*lJut  you  did  not?" 

Malluch  spoke  eagerly. 

**I — I  am  a  Jew*' — Bcn-lliir  aecmed  shrinking  within 
himself  as  he  spoke — "and,  though  I  wear  aKouian  OHme, 
I  dared  not  do  prnfessionally  a  thing  to  sully  my  fntlier^s 
name  in  the  cloisters  and  courts  of  the  Temple.  In  the 
pahcfitr.Tj  I  could  indulge  practice  which,  if  followed  into 
the  Circus,  would  become  an  abomination ;  and  if  I  take 
to  the  course  here,  Malluch,  I  swear  it  will  not  be  for  the 
prize  or  the  winner's  fee." 

**  Dold — swear  not  so  I"  cried  Mallnch,  "The  fee  is  ten 
thousand  sestertii — a  fortune  for  life  T' 

"  Not  for  me,  though  the  prefect  trebled  it  fifty  times. 
Better  than  that,  better  than  all  the  imperial  reveuuoK  from 
the  first  year  of  the  first  Caisar— T  will  oiake  iliis  race  to 
hnnible  my  enemy.     Vengeance  is  permitted  by  the  law," 

Malluch  smiled  and  nodded  as  if  saying,  "Bight,  right 
— trust  me  a  Jew  to  understand  a  Jew.^* 

"Tbc  Messala  will  drive,"  he  said,  directly,  "lie  ifl 
committed  to  the  race  in  many  ways — by  publication  in 
the  btreeta,  and  in  the  baths  and  theatres,  the  pukcv  and 
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barracks;  and,  to  fix  him  pnst  retreat,  his  name  is  od  tbe 
tablets  of  every  young  RpcDdthrift  in  Antioch." 

"In  wager,  Alalluch r 

"  Yes,  in  wager ;  and  every  day  he  comes  ostentatioosly 
to  practise,  as  you  saw  liim. 

"  AJj  I  and  that  is  the  chariot,  and  those  the  horses,  with 
which  he  will  make  the  race?  Thank  you,  thank  you,  Mal- 
lucbl  You  have  served  roe  well  already.  I  am  satisfied. 
Now  ho  my  g^uide  to  the  Orchard  of  I^ahns,  and  give  me 
introduction  to  Sheik  Ilderim  the  Generous." 

»\Mienr 

"To-dny.     His  horaea  may  be  engaged  to-morrow." 

"You  like  them,  then T 

Ben-Ill?  auBWored  with  animation, 

"I  sa^  ill ni  from  the  stand  an  inntant  only, for  Messala 
then  droVij  up.  'id  I  might  not  look  at  anything  else ;  yet 
I  recognized  th  m  as  of  the  blood  wldch  is  the  wonder  as 
well  as  the  glory  of  the  deserts.  I  never  saw  the  kind  bo* 
fore,  cxcejit  in  the  sUblea  of  Cffisar;  but  once  seen,  they 
are  always  to  l>o  known.  To-morrow,  upon  meeting,  I  will 
know  you.  Mallucb,  though  yon  do  not  so  much  as  saluto 
mo;  1  will  know  you  by  your  face,  by  your  fonnf  by  your 
manner;  and  by  the  same  mgns  1  will  know  them, and  with 
the  Kuinu  certainty.  If  all  that  ii^  said  of  them  be  true,  and 
I  t<ui  bring  the'r  spirit  under  control  of  mine,  I  ci»n — " 

"Win  the  Bestertii  I"  said  Malluch,  laughing. 

"No,"  answered  ]5en-IIiir,  as  quickly.  "1  will  do  what 
better  becomes  a  man  born  to  the  heritage  of  Jacob — I 
will  humble  mine  enemy  in  a  most  public  place.  But/*  he 
added,  impatiently,  "we  arc  losing  time.  IIow  can  we 
most  ouickiy  reach  the  tents  of  tlie  sheik?" 

Malluch  took  a  moment  for  reflection. 

"It  is  best  we  go  straight  to  the  village,  which  is  fortu- 
nately near  by ;  if  two  swift  camels  arc  to  be  bad  for  hire 
there,  we  will  be  on  the  road  but  an  hour." 

"  Let  us  about  it,  then." 

The  village  was  an  assemblage  of  pnlftces  in  bcautifui 
gardens,  inlursjicrsed  with  khans  of  prmcely  sort.  Drom- 
edaricH  were  happily  secured,  and  upon  them  the  journey 
to  the  famous  Orchard  of  Palms  was  begun. 
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CHAPTER  3L 

BBroKD  the  village  the  country  was  undulatiiuif  and  cqU 
tivated ;  in  fact,  it  was  tlie  garden-land  of  Antioch,  with 
not  a  foot  lost  to  liibor.  Tho  st^ep  faces  of  the  hills  were 
terraced;  even  the  hedges  were  brighter  of  the  trailing 
vines  which,  besides  the  lure  of  sliado,  offered  passers-by 
Bweet  promises  of  wiue  to  come,  and  grapes  in  chistervu 
purple  ripeness.  Over  melon-patches,  and  through  apri-  • 
and  fig-tree  groves,  and  groves  of  oranges  and  limes,  tae 
whitewashed  bouses  of  the  farmers  wero  seen;  and  every* 
where  Plenty,  the  smiling  daughter  of  Peace,  gh  e  notice 
by  her  thousand  signs  that  she  was  at  hoiue,  making;  the 
generous  traveller  merry  at  heart,  until  he  was  evcii  dis- 
posed to  give  Rome  her  dues.  Occasionally,  also,  vicwg 
were  had  of  Taurus  and  Lebanon,  between  which,  a  sep* 
arating  line  of  silver,  the  Orontts  placidly  pursued  its  way. 

In  course  of  their  journey  the  friends  came  to  tho  river, 
which  they  followed  with  the  windings  of  the  road,  now 
over  bold  bluets,  and  then  into  vales,  all  alike  allotted  for 
comitry-seats ;  and  if  the  land  was  in  full  foliage  of  oak 
and  sycamore  and  mjrrtlc,  and  bay  and  arbntus,  and  pcr- 
fumiag  jasmine,  tho  river  was  bright  with  slanted  sunlight, 
which  would  have  slept  where  it  fell  but  for  ships  in  end* 
less  procession,  gliding  with  the  current,  tacking  for  tho 
wind,  or  boundjng  under  the  impulse  of  oara — some  com- 
ing, some  going,  and  all  suggestive  of  the  sea^  and  distant 
peoples,  and  famous  places,  and  things  coveted  on  account 
of  their  rarity.  To  tne  fancy  there  is  nothing  so  winsome 
as  a  white  sail  seaward  blown,  unless  it  be  a  white  sail 
homeward  bound,  its  voyage  happily  done.  And  down 
the  shore  the  friends  went  continuously  till  they  came  to  a 
lake  fed  by  back-water  from  the  river,  clear,  deep,  and 
without  currents  Ad  old  palm-tree  dominated  tlie  angle  of 
the  inlet ;  turning  to  the  left  at  the  foot  of  the  tree,  IAm^ 
Inch  olapped  his  Lands  and  shouted. 
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"  I/f>ok,  look  I    Tlic  Orchard  of  Palms  1" 

The  Kc(>nc  was  nowhere  else  to  he  found  aniess  in  tho 
favort'd  oiises  of  Aral)ia  or  tlio  Ptolemreiin  farms  nlonjcr  tho 
Nile;  unJ  to  susUin  a  sonsntion  new  as  it  was  delightful, 
Bon-Hiir  wuBudtuitted  into  a  tract  of  taud  apparently  witli- 
out  limit  and  level  as  a  floor.  All  under  foot  was  fresh 
(?ru8H,  iu  Byx'iA  the  rarest  and  most  beautiful  prodnctioQ  of 
tlie  soil ;  if  he  looked  up^  it  was  to  Bee  tic  sky  palely  hluo 
through  the  gjoincry  of  countloes  datc-be&rers,  very  patri- 
firchs  of  tlieir  kind,  so  nnrocroas  and  old,  and  of  Bucb 
mighty  girth,  so  tall,  so  serried,  so  wide  of  branch,  each 
branch  tfo  perfect  with  fronds,  plumy  and  waxliko  and 
brilliant^  thoy  seemed  enchanters  enchanted.  Here  was 
tlic  grass  coloring  the  very  atraosplierc ;  there  the  lake, 
cool  and  clear,  rippling  but  a  few  fet-t  under  the  surface, 
an<l  helping  the  trees  to  their  long  life  in  old  age.  Did 
the  Grove  of  Djphnu  excel  this  onef  And  the  palms,  as 
if  they  knew  Ben-IIur^s  thought,  and  would  win  hliu  after 
a  way  of  their  own,  seemed,  as  he  passed  under  their 
archcn,  to  stir  and  sprinkle  him  with  dewy  coolness. 

Tbo  road  wound  in  close  parallelism  with  tho  shore  of 
the  lake;  and  when  it  carried  the  travellers  down  to  the 
water's  edge,  there  was  always  on  that  siilc  a  shining  ex- 
panse limited  not  far  off  by  the  up[>oiititc  shore,  on  ^Ijtch, 
BH  on  thin  one,  no  tree  but  tho  palm  was  penaitted. 

**Seo  that,*'  said  Malluch,  pointing  to  a  giant  of  the 
place.  ^  Eacli  ring  upon  its  trunk  marks  a  year  of  its  life. 
Count  tliem  from  ro(jt  ti>  bnineh,am]  if  the  shoik  tells  yoa 
tho  grove  was  planted  bi-foro  tho  Seleucidfc  were  hoard  of 
in  Antioch,  do  not  doubt  him." 

C^ne  inav-tiol  look  at  a  |>erfect  palm-treo  bat  that,  with  a 
subtlety  all  its  own,  it  astiumcH  a  presence  for  itself,  and 
makes  a  poet  of  the  beholder.  This  in  the  explanation  of 
the  honors  it  Una  received,  beginning  with  the  artists  of  the 
first  kings,  who  could  find  no  form  iu  all  tho  earth  to  serve 
tlicm  so  well  as  a  model  for  tho  pillars  of  their  palaces  and 
teinplen;  andforthc  same  reason  Jien-llur  was  moved  tosay, 

**  Aa  I  saw  him  at  the  stand  to-day,  good  Malluck,  Shrik 
Ildeiim  Hppearcd  to  be  a  very  common  man.  The  rabbis 
inJcnuuileu  would  look  down  upon  him,  I  fear,  aa  a  sou  of 
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«•  Jo;j  of  Edom.  ITow  cAme  ho  iu  possession  of  the  Or- 
cliunl  ?  Aiul  how  has  bo  bcca  able  U>  hold  it  agaiatit  the 
grootl  of  lioniun  tjovernors  ?" 

"  If  blood  ilcnvea  excellence  from  time,  son  of  Arriiis, 
then  la  old  Uderiiii  a  ttmiif  thuuirh  hu  bo  an  uuciruui noised 
Edoinite." 

Mallach  spoke  warmlj. 

**  All  his  fallicrs  bufore  him  wore  sheiks.  One  of  them 
— I  shall  not  ttay  whon  he  Hvod  or  d»d  the  jjood  deed — once 
helped  «  king  who  was  heiiifj^  huntt'd  with  sworda.  The 
Btory  says  be  loaned  him  a  thoufland  horsemen,  who  knew 
the  patlis  of  the  wilderness  and  ita  hidiui^-places  as  shep- 
herds know  the  scant  hills  thoy  inhabit  with  their  floeks; 
and  thej  carried  him  here  and  there  until  the  opportuuity 
came,  and  then  with  their  spi'urs  Uiuy  Blew  the  enemy t  and 
set  liim  uptm  his  throne  a^ain.  And  tho  kin;^,  it  ia  Sjud« 
renienibered  the  service,  an<l  brought  the  son  of  tho  DeKort 
to  this  place,  and  Ukdo  him  set  up  his  tent  anrl  hrln;^  bis 
family  and  his  herils^  for  the  lake  and  trees,  an<l  all  ihu 
hind  from  the  nver  to  the  nearebt  muuntaitiK,  were  his  and 
his  children's  forever.  AnJ  they  have  never  l>een  disturbt-.d 
in  the  [>ossossion.  The  rulers  succeeding  liavo  found  it 
policy  to  keep  good  ti'rniH  with  tho  Irihe,  to  whom  the 
Lord  hiLS  given  increase  of  men  and  horses,  and  caniuls  and 

ches,  making  them  masU-rs  of  many  highways  between 

lies;  80  that  it  is  with  them  any  time  they  ph*;iKO  to  say 
to  commerco,  *Go  In  peace/  or  'St<m,'  and  what  they  say 
shall  be  done.  Even  the  prefect  in  tho  ciUulel  overlooking 
Autioeh  thinks  it  happy  day  with  huu  when  Ildcnm,  snr- 
named  the  Generous  on  account  of  good  deetia  done  unto 
all  manner  of  men,  with  hLs  wives  and  children,  and  las 
trains  of  camels  and  horses,  and  his  holongings  of  sheik, 
moving  us  our  fathers  Abraham  and  Jacob  moved,  comes 
up  to  exchange  briefly  his  bitter  wells  for  the  ploasantnesv 
yon  see  about  us." 

•*llow  is  it,  then?*'  said  Ben-Hur,  who  had  been  listen* 
ing  unmindful  of  the  slow  gait  of  the  dromedaries.  "  I  saw 
the  sheik  tear  his  heard  while  he  curs(Ml  himself  that  he  had 
put  trust  in  a  Uumun.  Ciesar,  had  he  beard  him,  might 
uavo  said,  *  I  like  nut  such  a  friend  as  this ;  put  him  away.'  ** 
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"It  would  be  but  flhrcwd  jmlgment,"  Malliioli  ropliod, 
smiling.  **lldcriiu  ia  not  a  lover  of  Ilomc;  lie  bnsagricv- 
snoo.  Tlireo  years  jigo  the  pArtliiAns  rodo  acrons  the  rou^i 
from  BoxrA  to  DnmaacuH,  and  fell  upon  a  caravan  laden, 
amon;^  uthur  thin^^H,  with  thu  incouiing  tax-returns  of  a 
difclrict  over  that  way.  Thoy  slew  every  creature  takon^ 
which  the  cennors  in  Homo  could  have  forgiven  if  tho 
imperial  tronaure  had  Itecn  wpared  and  forwarded.  Tho 
faruKTB  of  tlio  taxoH,  being  charfroable  with  tlie  loss,  com- 
plained to  Caesar,  and  Opsar  held  Herod  lo  payment,  and 
llei'odf  on  his  part,  seized  properly  of  Ilderiin,  whom  ho 
ofaargod  with  trea«onal»Ie  neijlect  of  duty.  The  sheik  ap- 
pealed to  CieH/ir^  and  Caesar  has  made  him  such  nnswer  as 
might  bo  looked  for  from  the  unwinking  sphinx.  The  old 
nian^H  heart  huH  been  aching  Horc  ever  Hince,  and  he  nurses 
his  wrailk,  and  lakes  pleaaure  in  its  daily  growth.*' 

'*Ho  can  do  nothing,  Malluch.** 

**  Well,"  sa'id  Malluch,  "that  invoIvoB  another  explana- 
tion, which  I  will  give  you,  if  we  can  draw  nearer.  But 
eco  1 — tho  hoHpitality  of  tlie  sheik  begina  early — the  chil- 
dren are  Bpoaking  to  you." 

The  droriie<larie8  stopped,  and  Ben-IIur  looked  down 
npon  some  little  girls  of  the  Syrian  poasjint  class,  who  wcro 
offering  him  their  baskets  filled  with  dates.  The  fruit  was 
freshly  gathered,  and  not  to  be  refused ;  he  stooped  and 
took  it,  and  a.s  lie  did  so  a  man  in  the  tree  by  which  they 
were  balled  cried,  '*  Peace  to  you,  and  welcome  1" 

Thi'ir  thanks  said  lo  the  children,  the  friends  moved  on 
at  such  gait  as  the  animals  choso. 

*'  You  must  know,**  Malhich  e<intiuucd,  pausing  now  and 
then  to  diHpoHc  of  a  dat<-,  **  th;it  the  merchant  Simonidcs 
gives  me  his  confidence,  and  sometimes  flatters  me  by  talk- 
ing me  into  council ;  and  as  I  attend  liim  at  his  hou.se,  I 
havu  made  acqunintauco  with  many  of  his  friends,  who, 
knowing  my  footing  with  tho  liost,  talk  to  him  freely  in 
uiy  presence.  In  that  way  I  became  somewhat  intiumto 
with  Sheik  Ilderim." 

For  a  moment  Beu-ITur's  att(>ntion  wandered.  Before 
bis  mind*s  eye  there  arose  tho  iina;^e,  pure,  gentle,  and  aJ^ 
pealing,  of  Ksther,  tho  mcrchanCs  daughter,     ilcr  dark 
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eyes  bright  with  the  peculiar  Jewish  lustre  nict  his  in 
modest  gaze ;  lie  heard  lier  step  as  when  she  approached 
hiiD  with  the  wine,  and  her  voice  as  she  lenderod  him  the 
cnp;  and  lie  acknowledged  to  himself  jigain  all  the  sym- 
pathy she  manifested  for  him,  and  manifested  so  plainly 
that  words  were  unnecessary,  and  so  Hweetly  that  wonls 
would  have  been  but  a  detraction.  The  vision  was  exceed- 
ing pleasant,  bat  u()on  his  turning  to  Malluch,  it  flew  away. 

"  A  few  weeks  ago,"  said  Malfuch,  continuing,  "  the  old 
Arab  called  ou  Simooidcs,  and  found  me  present.  I  ob- 
served he  seemed  much  moved  about  something,  and,  in 
deference,  offered  to  withdraw,  but  he  hijiiself  forbade  me. 
*  As  you  are  an  Israelite,'  he  said, '  stay,  for  I  have  a  strange 
story  to  tell.'  The  emphasis  on  the  word  Israelite  excited 
my  curiosity.  I  remained,  and  this  is  In  substance  his  story 
— I  eot  it  short  because  we  are  drawing  nigh  the  tent,  and 
I  leave  the  details  to  the  good  man  himself.  A  good  many 
years  ago,  three  men  called  at  Ilderim's  tent  out  in  the  wil- 
domesR.  Tlioy  were  all  foreigners,  a  Hindoo,  a  Greek,  and 
an  Egyptian ;  and  they  had  come  on  camels,  the  laigest  ho 
had  ever  seen,  and  all  white.  He  welcomed  them,  and  gave 
them  rest  Next  morning  they  arose  and  prayed  a  prayer 
new  to  the  sheik— a  prayer  addresseil  to  God  and  his  son 
— this  with  much  mystery  besides.  After  breaking  fast 
with  him,  the  Egyptian  told  who  they  were,  and  whence 
they  liad  come.  Each  had  seen  a  star,  out  of  which  a 
voice  had  bidden  them  go  to  Jerusalem  and  ask,  'Where 
is  he  that  is  born  King  of  the  Jews?'  They  obeyed. 
From  Jerusalem  they  were  led  by  a  star  to  Bethlehem, 
where,  in  a  cave,  they  found  a  child  newly  born,  which  they 
fell  down  and  worshipped ;  and  after  worshipping  it,  and 
giving  it  costly  presents,  and  bearing  witness  of  what  it 
was,  they  took  to  their  camels,  and  Hcd  without  pause  to 
the  sheik,  because  if  Herod — meaning  him  surnamed  the 
Great — could  lay  hands  upon  them,  he  would  certainly  kill 
them.  And,  faithful  to  his  habit,  ihe  sheik  took  care  of 
them,  and  kept  them  concealed  for  a  year,  when  they 
departed,  leaving  with  him  gifts  of  great  value,  and  coca 
going  a  separate  way.^' 

**  ft  is,  indeed,  a  most  wonderful  story,"  Ben-nui  ex 
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daiuied  at  iu  conclusion.  "WliAt  diJ  yon  say  they  wer» 
to  ask  at  JeniBulcm  T' 

'*Tliey  were  to  anV  •Whore  ia  Lo  lliat  b  born  King  cf 
tboJowsr" 

**  Was  tliat  all  T 

•*  Tbcrc  wiLs  moro  to  the  qnostion,  but  I  CAnnot  recall  it* 

"AjkI  iLey  fuum!  tlie  child?" 

•*YeB,  and  wor^Iiipped  Iiira.'* 

"  It  iH  a  mirucle,  Malluclu" 

*'IJdoriin  ih  a  gravo  man,  tliough  excitable  AS  all  Arabs 
arc.     A  IJo  on  Lis  toDguo  is  impoHKlblu.** 

Mallucb  Hj>oko  positively.  Tht'ivunon  tbo  dromedarioa 
wore  forgottou,  anu,  qQite  &b  nniniudful  of  tbcir  riders, tbuy 
turned  oli  the  road  to  tbo  groniDj^  prraaa. 

**Iiaa  Uderim  nothing  more  of  the  tbreo  znenP  asVcd 
Ben-Ilur.     **  What  became  of  thctn  f* 

"  Ab,  yoH,  thut  wtLS  tlio  cause  of  bis  coniinq^  to  Simonidoa 
tbo  day  of  which  1  was  fipoakintr.  Only  the  uiglit  hcfure 
tbttt  day  the  Kg)'ptiau  reappeared  to  bixn.** 

"Wicror 

*'  Here  at  the  door  of  the  tt'ut  to  wblcb  ve  are  coiuing,^ 

"llow  knew  be  Uio  man!" 

*•  Ah  you  knew  the  borKes  to-day— by  face  and  manner.* 

«15y  uothinj^elKor 

**  lie  rodu  tho  aamo  great  white  camel,  and  gave  Ltm  tb« 
a;miu  nainu — liultlutMar,  the  E^ypliau.** 

•*  It  iR  a  wonder  of  tiio  Lord  m  I" 

Dcn-llur  npoko  with  excitement. 

And  Mullucb,  wondcriug,  a»kcd  **  AVliy  eof 

*■  Bttlthasar,  yoa  said  ?" 

••  Yes,    Baltbafiar,  the  Egyptian." 

**  That  was  the  name  tbo  old  man  gare  ns  at  the  fountaio 
lonhiy," 

Then,  at  tbo  reminder,  Malhicb  hccamo  cx«itc*L 

**  It  ia  tnie/'  ho  said ;  **and  tbo  cumel  was  tbo  some— » 
antl  you  Bavcd  the  mun^H  life," 

"And  tbo  woman,"  said  Bcn-Ilur,  like  one  spoaldog  to 
Innipclf — "  tbo  woman  was  his  danglitcr,** 

IJo  feil  to  thinking;  and  cvin  tlio  reader  will  say  he 
was  having  a  vision  of  tbo  woman,  and  that  it  was  more 
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welcome  than  tbat  of  Esther,  if  only  becaasc  it  stayed 
lonj{cr  with  him  \  bnt  no — 

"Tell  me  ai^iu,"  he  6aid,  presently.  "Were  the  throe 
to  Askf  *  Ulicro  Is  ho  that  in  to  bo  Kin^  of  the  Jowsf  ** 

"Not  exactly.  Tho  words  were  bom  to  he  King  of  tJt4 
Jewtt,  TlioRo  were  tho  words  as  the  old  sheik  caught  them 
first  in  the  'desert,  and  ho  has  ever  since  been  wailing  tho 
coming  of  the  king;  nor  can  any  cue  shake  his  faith  that 
bo  will  come." 

•*  How — as  kingf* 

^  Yes,  and  bringing  the  doom  of  Rome  —  so  says  tho 
sheik." 

Ben-IIur  kept  silent  awhile,  thinking  and  trying  to  con- 
trol his  feeling, 

**Tho  old  man  is  one  of  many  millions,"  he  said,  slowly 
— "one  of  many  millions  ciich  with  a  wrong  to  avongc; 
and  this  strange  faith,  Mallucli,  is  bread  and  wine  to  his 
hope;  for  who  bata  lierotl  uiuy  boKing  of  tho  Jews  wliilo 
Rome  endnrcsf  But,  following  tho  etoiy,  did  you  hear 
what  Simonides  said  to  him  r* 

•*  If  llderim  is  a  grave  man,  Simonides  is  a  wise  one," 
Mallnch  replied.  "  J  Jistencd,  and  ho  sax'l —  But  hark  I 
Some  one  comes  overtaking  us." 

The  noise  grew  louder,  until  presently  they  heard  tho 
rumble  of  wheels  mixed  with  the  beating  of  horse-hoofs—* 
A  moment  later  Sheik  Ildcnm  himself  appeared  on  horse- 
back followed  by  a  train,  among  which  were  the  four  wine- 
red  Arabs  drawing  the  chariot.  The  sheik's  chin,  in  ita 
muffling  of  long  wiuto  beard,  was  drooped  upon  his  breast. 
Our  friends  had  out-travelled  him ;  but  at  sight  of  them 
bo  niised  bis  head  and  spoko  kindly. 

••Peace  to  you  I — Ah,  my  friend  Mallnch  I  Welcome  I 
And  tell  mo  you  are  not  going,  but  just  come ;  tliat  yon 
have  something  for  mo  from  the  good  SImomdes — may 
the  Jjord  of  his  fathers  keep  him  in  life  for  many  years  to 
come )  Ay,  take  up  tho  straps,  both  of  you,  and  follow  me. 
X  have  bread  and  luben,  or,  if  yoa  prefer  it,  arrack,  and  the 
flesh  of  young  kid-    Come  l" 

They  followed  after  hira  to  the  door  of  the  lent,  in  which, 
iriioii  tucv  were  dismounted,  he  stood  to  receive  them,  hold* 
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ing  s  platlrr  with  llireo  cnps  GWv*\  vriUi  crcnmy  liqnor  jnsi 
drawn  from  ii  great  smoke  *  stained  ekin  bottle^  pendent 
£rom  tlio  central  post. 

"  Drink  "  ho  said,  heartily,  •*  drink,  for  this  is  tho  fern*- 
nanpht  of  tlic  tcntmen.** 

They  each  took  a  cup,  and  drank  till  bnt  the  foam  ro- 
main  CO. 

•*  Enter  now,  in  Ood*8  name." 

And  when  they  wore  pono  in,  MalJoch  took  tho  Fheik 
aside,  and  spoke  to  him  privately ;  after  which  he  went  to 
Bt-n-llur  and  excused  hiinsolf. 

"I  have  told  tho  Bhoik  about  yon, and  ho  will  give  yon 
tho  trial  of  his  horses  in  tho  morning.  lie  is  your  fricntL 
Having  dono  for  yoa  all  I  can,  yoa  must  do  tho  rcat,  and 
lut  mc  relum  to  Antioclu  Tlicrc  is  one  there  who  has  my 
promise  to  meet  hira  to-night  I  have  no  choice  but  to  go. 
I  will  come  back  to-morrow  prepared,  if  all  goes  well  in  th© 
mcantimcr  to  elay  with  yon  until  tho  games  aro  over.** 

With  bic&sings  given  and  received  Malluch  set  out  in  re- 
torn. 


CHAPTER  XI 

What  lime  tho  lower  horn  of  a  new  moon  touched  the 
caatollalcd  piles  on  Mount  Sulpius,  and  two  thirds  of  the 
people  of  Anlioch  were  out  on  their  house-tops  comforting 
themselves  with  tho  night  breeze  when  it  blew,  and  with 
fons  when  it  failed,  Simonidcs  sat  in  the  chair  which  had 
come  to  be  a  part  of  him,  and  from  tho  terrace  looked  down 
over  the  river,  and  his  ships  a-swing  at  their  moorings.  The 
wall  at  his  back  cast  its  shadow  broadly  over  tho  water  to 
tho  oppoeite  shore.  Above  him  the  endless  tramp  npon  the 
bridge  went  on.  Esther  was  holding  a  plate  for  hmi  con 
tmning  his  frugal  supper — some  whcatcn  cakes,  light  as 
wafers,  some  honey,  and  a  bowl  of  milk,  into  which  he  now 
and  then  dipped  the  wafers  after  dipping  them  into  tho 
honey. 

"  Mallnch  is  a  laggard  to-uight,"  he  saidf  showing  where 
Uia  thoughts  were. 
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•■Do  yon  bclicvo  ho  wiH  comof*  Esther  aslced. 

**UDless  bo  has  taken  to  tho  Boa  or  tho  desert,  aad  is 
yai  following  on,  he  will  corae." 

Simonides  spoke  with  quiet  confidence. 

"  He  may  write,'*  she  said- 

♦'  Not  so,  Estlier.  lie  would  have  despatched  a  letter 
when  he  found  ho  could  Dot  return,  and  told  me  so ;  bo- 
cause  I  have  not  received  each  a  letter,  I  know  he  cau  comCr 
%nd  will" 

**  I  hope  so,"  she  said,  very  softly. 

Something  in  the  utterance  attracted  his  attention;  ft 
might  have  been  tho  tone,  it  might  have  been  the  wish. 
The  smallest  bird  cannot  light  upon  the  greatest  tree  with- 
out sending  a  shock  to  its  most  distant  fibre ;  every  mind 
is  at  times  no  less  sensitive  to  the  most  trilling  word& 

**  You  wish  him  to  come,  Esthcrf  ho  asked. 

••  Yes  "  she  said,  liftine  her  eyes  to  his. 

«  Why  f    Can  you  tell  mc  r*  he  persisted. 

"Because" — she  hesitated, then  bcfjan  again — "becaoae 
^ho  young  roan  is — **    The  stop  was  fulL 

**  Our  master.    Is  that  the  word  I" 

"Yes.'' 

*"  And  you  still  think  I  shonld  not  suffer  him  to  go  away 
without  telling  him  to  come,  if  ho  cliooscs,  and  take  us — 
and  all  we  have — all,  Esther — tho  goods,  the  shekels,  the 
ships,  tho  slaves,  and  the  mighty  credit,  which  is  a  mantle 
of  cloth  of  gold  and  finest  silver  spun  for  me  by  the  great- 
eat  of  the  angels  of  men — Success.'* 

She  made  no  answer. 

•*  Docs  that  move  you  nothing!  NoT  he  aaid,  with  tho 
slightest  taint  of  bitterness.  **  Well,  well,  I  have  found, 
EstluTfthe  worst  reality  is  never  unendurable  when  it  comes 
oat  from  behind  the  clouds  through  wiiich  we  at  first  see 
it  darkly — never — ^not  even  tlio  rack.  I  suppose  it  will  be 
BO  with  death.  And  by  that  philosophy  tlie  slavery  to 
which  we  are  going  must  afterwhile  become  sweet.  It 
pleases  me  even  now  to  think  what  a  favored  man  our  maa- 
ter  is.  The  fortune  cost  him  nothing — not  an  anxiety,  not 
a  drop  of  sweat,  not  so  much  as  a  thought ;  it  attaches  to 
him  undreamed  of,  and  in  his  youth.    And,  Esther,  lot  me 
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wastti  A  littlo  vnuity  witL  tlio  reflection »  lie  ects  what  Be 
could  nut  gu  into  the  market  anil  buy  with  m  the  pelf  in 
ttsam — tUcc,  my  child,  my  dtirling;  thuu  blossom  from  tlie 
tomb  of  my  last  Rachel  I  * 

He  drew  ber  to  him,  and  kissed  her  twice— once  for  her- 
Bolf,  once  for  her  mother. 

**  Say  not  ao,"  she  said,  when  his  hand  fell  from  her  neck. 
**  Let  us  think  bettor  of  him  i  he  knows  what  sorrow  is,  and 
will  set  us  free," 

"Ah,  thy  instincts  are  fine, Esther;  and  thou  Icnowcst  1 
lean  upon  them  in  doubtful  cases  where  good  or  bad  is  to 
bo  pronounced  of  a  r-orson  standing  before  thee  as  he  stood 
this  morning.  But-^but" — his  voice  rose  and  hardened — 
**  theHQ  limbs  upon  which  I  cannot  Htaud — this  body  drawn 
and  beaten  out  of  human  shape — ^they  arc  not  all  I  bring 
Lim  of  myself.  Oh  no,  no  1  1  bring  him  a  soul  which  has 
triumphed  over  torture  and  lioman  malice  keener  than  any 
torture — I  bring  him  a  mind  which  has  eyes  to  see  gold  at 
a  distance  farther  than  the  shipa  of  Solomon  soiled,  and 
power  to  bring  it  to  hand — ay,  Esther,  into  my  palm  here 
lor  the  fingers  to  grip  and  keep  lest  it  t^ikc  wings  at  some 
other's  word — a  mind  skilled  at  scheming" — ho  stopped 
luid  laughed — '*  Why,  Esther,  before  the  new  moon  which 
in  the  oourts  of  tbo  Temple  on  the  Uoly  Hill  they  are  this 
moment  celebrating  passes  into  its  next  quart<rring  1  could 
ring  the  world  so  as  to  startle  even  Oros^ir;  for  know  yoa, 
child,  1  have  thatfacnltv  which  is  better  than  any  one  sense, 
better  than  a  perfect  body,  better  than  courage  and  will, 
better  than  experience,  ordinarily  the  be^^t  product  of  tho 
longest  lives — tho  faculty  divinc«t  of  men,  but  which  " — ho 
stopped,  and  laughed  again,  not  bitterly,  but  with  real  scat 
— ^but  which  even  tho  great  do  not  sufficiently  account, 
while  with  the  herd  it  is  a  non-exislunt — the  faculty  of 
dmwing  men  to  ray  purpose  and  holding  them  faithfully  to 
its  aohievcmcnt,  by  which,  as  a^jainst  things  to  be  done,  I 
multiply  myself  into  hundreds  and  thousands.  So  the  cap- 
tuns  of  my  ships  plough  the  seas,  and  bring  me  honest  re- 
tarns;  so  Malluch  follows  tho  youth,  our  imisler, and  will*' 
' — just  then  a  footstep  was  heard  upon  the  terrace — *•  Ha, 
Esther  I  said  I  not  so  f    lie  is  hurc — and  wo  will  have  tid* 
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infCB,  For  thy  sake,  sweet  child — my  lily  jnfit  Luddcd — I 
pray  tlie  Lonl  God,  who  has  not  forgotten  his  wandering 
shoep  of  Inracl,  that  they  be  good  and  comforting.  Hovr  wo 
will  know  if  bo  will  lettbco  go  with  bU  thy  b<;autyy&nd  me 
with  all  ray  faculties.^ 

Malliich  camo  to  the  chair. 

"Peace  to  yon,  good  master  "bo  Baid,  with  a  low  oboi- 
Bunce — "and  to  you, Esther, most  excellent  of  daughlcra." 

Hu  stood  before  them  deferentially,  and  tho  attitude  and 
tho  addreaa  *cft  it  diliicult  to  define  Lis  relation  to  them ; 
tho  one  was  that  of  a  servant,  the  other  indicated  the  famil- 
iar and  friond.  On  tho  other  side,  Simonidcs,  as  was  his 
habit  in  buj»]uoss,aftcr  answering  tho  sal  utatioD  weatstraight 
to  the  subject. 

"  What  of  the  yoang  man,  Mallncb  f* 

Tlic  cvcntd  of  the  day  wero  told  quietly  and  in  the  sim 
pl'^ct  words,  and  nntil  he  was  throuf^h  there  was  no  intoi^ 
ruption,  iior  did  the  hntener  in  the  chair  so  much  as  move 
a  band  during  the  narration  \  but  for  hm  cycs«  wide  open 
and  bright,  and  an  ooccasional  long -drawn  breath,  he  might 
liavo  bc^n  accounted  an  ctli^. 

•Thank  joa,  thank  you,  Mallncb,"  he  said, heartily, at 
the  ooncloBioD  \  '*yon  have  done  well  —no  one  could  have 
done  better.  Now  what  say  you  of  tho  young  mau^a  n«- 
UonalityT 

*<  Uo  is  an  Israelite,  good  master,  and  of  tho  tribe  of 
Jadah." 

*•  Yon  are  positive  F* 

«  Very  positive.'* 

**  He  ajipeara  to  have  told  yon  but  tittle  of  his  tife.^ 

*•  lie  has  somewhere  learned  to  be  prudent,  I  mieht 
call  him  distrustful  He  baffled  all  my  attempts  upon  his 
confidence  until  wo  st-arted  from  the  Castalian  fount  going 
to  the  village  of  Daphne." 

*•  A  place  of  abomination !     WTiy  went  he  there  f 

"I  would  say  from  cunosity,  the  first  motive  of  the 
many  who  go;  but,  very  strangely,  ho  took  no  interest  In 
the  things  ho  saw.  Of  the  Temple,  he  merely  asked  if  it 
were  Grecian.  Good  master,  the  youo^  man  has  a  trouble 
<K  mind  from  which  he  would  hide,  and  ho  went  to  tho 
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Orovc,  T  lliink,  as  wo  go  to  Bcpulcbros  with  oar  dead  ^  -  lu 
yrcni  to  hury  it." 

**Tijat  were  well,  if  so,"  SimoniJcs  said,  in  a  low  voice , 
Uicn  louder,  **  Malluch,  the  curse  of  tbc  lime  is  prodigiility. 
The  poor  ruuke  themselves  poorer  as  apes  of  the  rich,  and 
the  merely  rich  curry  thcmselvea  like  princes.  Saw  you 
signs  of  iho  wcnkucss  in  tlie  youth!  Did  be  display 
tnoDoys — coin  of  Rome  or  Israeli*' 

'*  None,  none,  good  master." 

"Surely, Malluch,  where  there  aro  so  many  inducomonts 
to  folly — so  much,  I  mean,  to  cat  and  drink — surely  ho 
made  you  gcnerons  offer  of  some  sort.  His  ago,  if  ootb- 
iug  more,  would  warrant  that  much," 

"  He  neither  ate  nor  drank  in  my  company.** 

'*  Id  what  ho  said  or  did,  Malluch^  could  you  in  anywise 
detect  bis  ma&to^ideaf  You  know  they  pcop  through 
cracks  closo  enongb  to  stop  the  wind." 

"Give  me  to  understana  you."  tuiid  Malluch, in  doubU 

"  Well,  you  know  wo  nor  K|>cak  nor  act,  much  less  do 
cidc  jt^ravc  quctitioua  eonccruinj;  ourselvcH,  except  as  we  bo 
driven  by  a  motive.     In  that  reBpect.  what  made  you  of 

bimr 

"  As  to  that.  Master  Simonides,  I  can  answer  with  mucb 
flssaranco.  He  is  devoted  to  finding  his  mother  and  si»> 
tcT — that  first.  Then  ho  has  a  grievance  figalust  Runic ; 
and  as  tho  Messala  of  whom  I  told  you  bad  something 
to  do  with  tho  wrong,  tho  great  present  object  is  to  hu 
miliato  him.  Tho  meeting  at  tho  fonntain  furnished  an  op 
portnnity,  but  it  waa  put  aside  as  not  sufliciently  public. 

"Thu  Messala  is  influential,"  sJild  Simunidcs,  thought 
fully. 

"  Yes  i  bat  tho  next  meeting  will  bo  iu  tho  Clrcofi." 

'*  Well— and  then  ?" 

"Tho  son  of  Arrius  will  win." 

"  IIow  know  you  I" 

Malluch  smiled. 

"  I  am  jiidi^nnt,'  by  what  bo  says," 

"iHUmtidir 

**  No  i  tlit-ro  is  A  mnch  better  sign — his  spirit* 

*Aj  ^   but|  Mallucbi  bis  idea  of  vuogcauco  —  what  u 
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Its  scope  f  Does  Lc  limit  it  to  the  few  yrho  did  him  tbo 
wroncT,  or  does  bo  take  in  the  many?  And  more  —  is  his 
ffcLin;^  but  tho  vagary  of  a  sensitive  boy,  or  has  it  the  sea- 
son iii^  of  sufforintf  manhood  to  ^ivo  itondnrancc?  You 
know,  Malhich,  Iko  veuj^eful  thought  that  has  root  merely 
in  tlte  mtud  is  but  a  dream  of  idlest  sort  which  one  clear 
day  will  dissipate ;  while  revenge  the  passion  is  a  discaso 
of  the  heart  which  cUmbs  up,  up  to  the  braLn,  and  feeds 
itscL  Dn  both  alike." 

In  this  question,  Simonidcs  for  the  first  time  showed 
sicns  of  feeling ;  be  spoke  with  rapid  utterance,  ami  with 
clonchcd  hands  and  tho  eagerness  of  a  man  illustrutiDg 
the  disease  be  described. 

*'  Good  my  master,"  Mallncli  replied,  **  one  of  my  reasons 
for  believing  the  young  man  a  Jew  is  the  intensity  of  his 
hate.  It  was  plain  to  nie  ho  had  himself  nndor  watch,  as 
WAS  natural,  seeing  how  long  he  has  lived  in  an  atmosphere 
of  Konian  jealousy;  yet  I  saw  it  blaze — once  whcu  he 
wanted  Uj  know  llderun's  feeling  towards  Rome,  and  again 
when  I  tc»Id  him  the  story  of  tho  sheik  and  the  wise  mai^ 
and  spoke  of  the  question,  *  AVhere  la  he  that  is  bom  King 
of  the  Jews  f" 

Simoiiides  leaned  forward  quickly. 

"Ah,MalIuch, his  words — give  mo  his  words;  let  mo 
judge  the  impression  the  mystery  made  upon  him." 

**  ilc  wanted  to  know  the  exact  words.  Were  they  to  be 
or  born  to  bef  It  appeared  ho  was  struck  by  a  scorning 
difference  in  the  effect  of  the  two  phrases." 

SImouides  settL-d  back  into  his  pose  of  listening  judge. 

**  'Hien,"  said  MjUIuch, "  I  told  him  Uderim^s  view  of  Uio 
mystery — tliat  the  king  would  conic  with  tho  doom  of 
Rome.  The  young  mau^s  blood  rose  over  his  cheeks  and 
forehead,  and  he  said  carucutly,  ^  Who  but  a  llcrod  can  be 
king  while  Rome  endures  I'** 

**  Meaning  what  I" 

**That  the  empire  most  be  destroyed  before  thcro  conid 
be  another  rule." 

KinionidcH  gazed  for  a  liino  at  the  ships  and  their  shad- 
ows slowly  swinging  together  in  the  river;  when  he  looked 
op,  it  was  to  end  tho  interview. 

Id 
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"Knoof^h,  Mallacli,"  ho  said.  "G<?t  you  to  eat,  an<! 
m/iko  rcaijy  to  rotiirn  to  the  Orchard  of  P/ilmB ;  you  muHt 
hvlp  tho  young  nmn  in  Lla  coiuiug  trial.  Coiao  to  mo  in 
tlio  luomiii^.  I  will  Bi'ud  u  letter  to  lidoriiii.'*  Then  in 
an  undertone, as  if  to  himself ,  be  addod,  "I  may  attend 
the  Circus  myself." 

When  Mafluoh  after  tho  customary  lionodictioii  p'lven 
and  received  was  gone,  t^imonideB  took  a  deep  draught  of 
milk,  and  Rccnied  refreHhed  and  easy  of  mind. 

**  i'ut  the  meal  down,  Etjthur,"  hu  said ;  **  it  is  over.*' 

Slic  obeyed. 

**  Uero  now.** 

Rho  resumed  her  phico  upon  tho  arm  of  the  chair  close 
to  Itim. 

"God  is  good  to  mo,  very  good,"  he  Raid,  fervently. 
"Ills  habit  IB  to  move  in  mystery,  yet  Homctiuies  ho  [Hir- 
mit8  UK  t^  think  wc  kcc  and  undcnttimd  him.  t  nni  old, 
dear,  and  nmst  go;  but  now,  in  this  eleventh  hour,  when 
my  hojtu  was  beginning  to  die,  he  sends  niu  this  one  with 
a  proniisc,  and  I  am  liftiMl  up.  1  hoc  tlie  way  to  a  great 
pari  in  a  circuinstimce  itself  so  great  that  it  stmll  be  us  a 
new  birth  to  tho  whole  world.  And  I  see  a  ronton  for 
tho  gift  of  my  great  riches,  and  the  end  for  which  tlioy 
were  designed.  Vorilyy  my  child,  I  take  hold  on  li/o 
anew." 

Esther  nestled  closer  to  him,  as  if  to  bring  his  thoughta 
from  their  far-flying, 

*'  The  king  has  been  born,"  he  continued,  imagining  be 
was  still  speaking  to  her,  "  and  he  must  be  near  tho  lialf  of 
common  life.  Balthaaar  says  bo  was  a  child  on  bis  moth- 
er's lap  when  ho  saw  him,  and  gave  bim  presents  and  wor- 
ship; and  Uderun  holds  it  was  twenty-seven  years  ago  last 
December  when  Balthasor  and  his  cotufianions  came  to  his 
tent  asking  a  liiding-plaoc  from  llerod.  Wherefore  tho 
coming  caimot  now  bo  long  del.ivcd,  Tonight — to-mor- 
row it  may  be,  IJoly  fathera  of  Israel,  what  happiness  in 
the  tliought?  I  Bcem  to  hear  t!io  crash  of  the  falling  of 
old  wulhi  and  the  elanior  of  a  universal  change — av,  and 
for  the  uttermost  joy  of  men,  the  earth  opens  to  t-ike  Itomo 
in,  and  they  look  up  and  laugh  and  siug  that  she  ia  Dot| 
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wliile  wo  are ;"  then  he  laughed  at  himself.  "  Why,  Es- 
ther, hoard  you  ever  the  like  t  Surely,  I  huve  on  nic  the 
puHBton  of  II  fliogGr,thc  heat  of  hluod  and  the  thrill  uf 
Miriam  and  David.  In  my  thoughts,  which  should  ho 
those  of  u  plain  worker  in  fij^iircs  and  facta,  there  is  a  con- 
fusion of  cymbals  clashing  and  harp-«;trings  loud  beaten, 
and  the  voices  of  a  multitude  ^landing  around  a  new-raca 
tarone.  I  will  put  the  thinking  by  for  the  present;  only, 
dear,  when  the  kin^^  comes  he  will  need  money  and  niea, 
for  Ofl  he  was  a  child  born  of  woman  he  will  be  bat  a  man 
after  all,  bound  to  human  ways  as  you  and  I  are.  And  for 
tho  money  ho  will  have  need  of  getters  and  keepers,  and 
for  the  men  leaders.  There,  tlicrcl  Sec  yon  not  a  broad 
road  for  my  walking,',  and  the  running  of  the  youth  oar 
master? — and  at  the  end  of  it  glury  and  revenge  for  ua 
bothi — and — and" — he  paused,  struck  with  the  seltish- 
ness  of  a  scheme  in  which  she  had  no  part  or  good  rcsnlt ; 
then  added,  kissing  her,  *'  And  happiness  for  thy  luother'a 
child." 

She  eat  still,  saying  nothing.  Then  ho  rcraetnbered  tbo 
difference  in  natures,  and  the  hiw  br  which  we  arc  not 
permitted  always  to  take  delight  in  the  same  cause  or  bo 
equally  afraid  of  tho  same  thing.  He  remembered  sho 
was  but  a  girl 

"  Of  what  arc  yon  thinking,  Ksthor  ?"  he  said,  in  his  com- 
mon homo-hke  way.  *'  If  the  thought  have  the  form  of  a 
wish,  give  it  mo,  httle  one,  while  the  power  rcmaius  miao. 
For  power,  you  know,  is  a  fretful  thing,  and  hath  ita  wings 
always  spre^id  for  tlighL** 

She  answered  with  a  simplicity  almost  childish, 

"  Send  for  him,  father.  Send  for  him  to-night,  and  do 
Bot  lot  him  go  into  the  Circus." 

**  Ah  r  ho  Raid,  prolonging  tho  exclamation ;  and  again 
his  eyes  fcU  npon  the  river,  where  tho  shadows  were  moro 
ehadowy  than  ever,  sinc-e  the  moon  had  sunk  far  down 
behind  Sulpius,  leaving  tbo  city  to  the  ineffectual  stars. 
Shall  wo  fiay  it,  reader !  He  was  touched  by  a  twinge  of 
jealousy.  If  she  should  really  luvo  the  young  ma.stcr  I 
Oh  no !  That  could  not  be ;  she  was  too  young.  But  tho 
idcA  had  fast  grip,  and  dircctiy  held  him  stiU  and  cold. 
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Sho  was  pixtccn,  IIo  Iracw  it  well.  On  the  last  natal  day 
ho  hail  gone  with  her  to  the  shipyard  wboro  tlicro  waa  a 
launch,  and  tho  3'cllow  flo^  which  tho  gnlloy  boro  to  ita 
bridal  with  the  waves  had  on  it  "Esther;"  ao  they  cele- 
brated the  day  together.  Vet  the  fact  stmck  bira  now 
with  tho  force  of  a  8ur{)ri8«.  There  are  realizations  which 
come  to  ns  all  painfally ;  mostly,  however,  such  as  pertain 
to  ourselves ;  that  we  are  growing  old,  for  instance ;  and, 
more  terrible,  that  wc  must  die.  Such  a  one  crept  into  his 
heart,  shadowy  as  tho  shadows,  yet  substantial  enough  to 
wring  from  him  a  sigli  which  was  almost  a  groan.  It  was 
not  sufficient  that  she  should  enter  upon  her  young  woman- 
hood a  servant,  but  she  must  carry  to  her  master  her  affcc* 
tions,  the  truth  and  tenderness  and  delicacy  of  which  ho 
tlio  father  so  well  knew,  because  to  this  time  they  had  tdl 
been  bis  own  undividedly.  Tho  liend  whose  task  it  is  to 
torture  us  with  fears  and  bitter  thoughts  seldom  docs  hia 
work  by  halves.  In  the  pang  of  the  moment,  the  bravo 
old  man  lost  sight  of  his  nuw  scheme,  and  of  tho  mirac- 
ulous king  its  subject.  By  a  mighty  effort,  however,  ho 
controlled  himself,  and  asked,  calmly,  *'  Not  go  into  tho 
Circus,  I->ther  ?     Wiy,  child  I" 

'•  It  is  not  a  place  for  a  son  of  Israel,  father." 

"  liabbiiiical,  rabbinical,  Esther  I     Is  that  all  T' 

TIjo  tone  of  the  incuiry  was  searching,  and  went  to  her 
heart,  which  begim  to  beat  loudly — so  loudly  she  could  not 
answer.  A  confusion  new  ond  strangely  pleasant  fell  upon 
lior. 

"Tho  young  man  is  to  Imvo  tho  fortune,"  ho  said,  tak- 
ing her  hand,  and  speaking  more  tenderly ;  "  ho  is  to  have 
the  ships  and  tho  sliekels— -all,  Esther,  all.  Yet  I  did  nut 
feel  poor,  for  thou  wert  loft  me,  and  thy  love  so  like  tho 
dead  Hachers.     Tell  mo,  is  ho  to  have  that  too?" 

Sbe  bent  over  him,  and  laid  her  cheek  against  his  hoad. 

"  Speak,  Esther.  I  will  be  the  stronger  of  the  knowl- 
edge.    In  warning  tht-re  is  strength." 

obc  sat  up  tlicu,  and  spoke  us  if  ahc  were  Truth's  holy 
aelf. 

"  Comfort  thee,  father.  I  will  never  leave  thee  ;  thnngh 
lio  take  my  luvu,  I  will  be  thy  luindmaid  ever  as  nuw«'* 
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And,  Btoopinff,  she  Idased  him. 

♦*  And  more,  she  said,  continuing,  "  he  is  comely  in 
my  siglit,  and  tho  pleading  of  his  voice  drew  mc  to  him, 
and  I  shudder  to  think  of  him  in  danger.  Yes,  father,  I 
would  he  more  than  glad  to  see  him  a^aiu.  Stilly  thu 
love  that  is  anrcquilcd  cannot  bo  perfect  love,  wherefore  I 
will  wait  a  time,  remembering  I  am  Ihy  daughter  and  my 
mother's/* 

•*A  very  blessing  of  tho  Lord  art  thon,  Esther!  A 
blessinff  to  keep  mc  rich,  though  all  else  bo  lost  And 
by  his  holy  name  and  everlasting  life,  1  swear  thou  shalt 
not  suffer." 

At  his  request,  a  little  later,  the  servant  came  and  rolled 
the  chair  into  the  room,  where  he  sat  for  a  time  thiukiitg 
of  the  coming  of  tho  king,  white  she  wont  off  and  slept 
the  sleep  of  the  innocent. 


CHAPTER  XIL 

Thb  palace  across  tho  river  nearly  opposite  Simonidea' 
klace  IB  said  to  have  been  completed  by  the  famous  Epiph- 
fanes,  and  wiis  oil  such  a  habitation  can  be  imagmed ; 
though  he  was  a  builder  whose  taste  ran  to  Uio  immcnso 
Hither  than  the  classical,  now  so  called — an  urcliit4)ctural 
imitator,  in  other  words,  of  the  Persians  instead  of  the 
Greeks, 

Tlie  wall  enclosing  the  whole  island  to  tho  water's  cdgo, . 
and  built  for  the  double  purpose  of  bulwuik  against  tljo 
river  and  defence  against  the  mob,  w/is  said  to  have  ren- 
dered the  palace  unlit  for  constant  occupancy,  insomuch 
that  tho  legates  abandoned  it  and  moved  to  another  resi- 
dence erected  for  tliem  on  the  western  ridgo  of  Mount 
Sulpius,  under  the  Temnlo  of  Jupiter.  Persons  were  nut 
wanting,  however,  who  tiatly  denied  the  bill  against  the  an- 
cient abode.  They  said,  with  shrewdness  at  least,  that  tho 
real  object  of  the  removal  of  the  legates  was  not  a  more 
healthful  locality,  but  tho  assurance  affonled  them  by 
the  huge  barracks,  named,  according  to  the  prevalent  style, 
:utadel,  bitnated  just  over  the  way  on  the  eastern  ridge 
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"A  nmu  wlio  knows  ovorytliin^!  Ilercle!  thft  oracles 
would  (lie.     AVbat  wouldst  thou  wilb  wich  a  monster?'* 

"Answer  to  ono  questiou,  ray  Flaviua;  ^htn^perpoU  I 
wonld  cat  his  throat." 

"  And  the  question  ?'* 

"  I  would  have  him  tell  mo  tho  hour —  Ilonr,  said  II 
—nay,  the  minute — Muxt'ulius  will  arrive  to-morrow." 

"  Good  \i\i^^t  gooti  play  1  I  ^ttve  you  1  And  why  the 
ininntc  ?" 

"  Ilost  tliou  cvor  stood  nncoverod  in  tJio  Syrian  sun  on 
the  quay  at  which  he  will  hmd  f  The  fires  of  the  Vei*ta  aro 
not  so  hot;  and,  by  the  Stator  of  our  fallier  Romulus,  I 
would  diCf  if  die  I  must,  in  Rome.  Avemus  is  here ;  there, 
in  tho  sQuare  before  the  Forum,  I  conid  stand,  and,  with  my 
hand  raised  thus,  touch  tlio  floor  of  tlio  ^ods.  Ua,  by 
VcnuR,  my  Fhiviua,  tljou  didst  bcguilo  mel  1  have  losL 
O  Fortune !" 

"  Ajcain  t" 

*<  1  must  have  back  my  scsterUam." 

»  Be  it  so." 

And  tbcy  plnyrd  ng^nin  and  a|^in ;  and  when  day,  sloal- 
mg  tlirou^h  tliti  skylights,  bojj^an  to  dim  the  lampK,  it  found 
tho  two  in  tho  aamo  places  at  tho  same  table,  Btill  at  tho 
game.  Like  most  of  llio  company,  they  wore  military  at- 
tach6s  of  tho  consul,  awaiting  Lis  arrival  and  amusing 
thcmftelves  meantime. 

During  this  conversation  a  party  entered  tlie  room,  and, 
unnoticed  at  first,  proceeded  to  the  central  table.  Tho  signs 
were  that  liiey  Iiad  come  from  a  revel  just  dismissed.  Some 
of  them  kept  their  feet  with  diflioulty.  Around  tho  lead- 
er's brow  w»ia  a  chnplot  which  marked  him  m/ister  of  the 
feast,  if  not  tho  giver,  Tlie  wine  had  made  no  impression 
upon  him  unlesH  to  heiphton  his  lH^auty,  which  was  of  the 
most  manly  Roman  style ;  he  carried  his  head  high  raised ; 
tlie  blood  flushed  his  lips  and  cheeks  brightly  ;  his  eyes 
glittered ;  though  the  manner  in  which,  shrouded  in  « toga 
spotless  white  and  of  ample  folds,  he  walked  was  too  nearly 
imperial  for  one  sober  and  not  a  C'icsar.  In  going  to  the 
tabic,  lie  made  room  for  himself  and  liis  followers  with 
little  ceremony  and  no  apologies;  and  when  at  length  he 
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stopped,  and  looked  over  it  aad  at  tlio  pljijcra,  tlicy  all 
turned  to  him,  with  a  bhout  like  a  cheer. 

"  Mcssida  I  Mcssala  T*  tijcy  cried. 

Those  la  dbtant  quarters,  hearing  the  cry,  ro-ccLoc<l  it 
whero  they  were.  Instantly  there  wore  disaohitions  of 
groups,  and  brcaking-up  of  ganicsi  and  a  {general  rush  tow- 
ards the  contrc. 

Alfswihi  took  the  demonstration  indiCFcpently,  and  pro- 
ceeded presently  to  show  the  ground  of  his  popuUrity. 

**  A  health  to  thee,  Drusus,  my  friend,"  ho  said  to  the 
player  next  at  his  light ;  "  a  health — and  thy  tablets  a  mo-, 
meut," 

He  raised  the  waxen  hoards,  glanced  at  the  memoranda 
of  wagers,  and  tossed  them  down. 

"  Denarii,  only  denarii — coin  of  cartmcn  and  batchers  T' 
be  siud,  with  a  scornful  laugh.  *^  By  the  drunken  Semcic, 
to  what  is  Konie  coming,  when  a  Coisar  sits  o*  ulgbtu  wait- 
ing a  turn  of  fortune  to  bring  him  buta  boggarlj'  denarius  1" 

The  scion  of  the  Drusl  reddened  to  his  brows,  but  tho 
bystanders  broke  in  upon  his  reply  by  surging  closer  around 
the  table,  and  shouting,  "The  Mcssala  I  the  Messala !" 

**  Men  of  tho  Tiber,"  Mcssala  continued,  wresting  a  box 
with  the  dice  in  it  from  a  hand  near-by,  "  who  is  he  most 
favored  of  the  gods?  A  Koman.  Who  is  ho  lawgiver  of 
the  nations !  A  Roman.  Who  Is  he^  by  sword  right,  tho 
nniversal  master?" 

Tho  company  were  of  tho  easily  inspired,  and  tho  thought 
was  ono  to  wFiich  they  were  born;  in  a  twinkling  they 
snatched  tho  answer  from  liim. 

•*  A  Uoman,  a  lioman  !"  they  shouted, 

••Yet — yet" — ho  lingered  to  catch  their  ears — "yet 
tliere  is  a  better  tlian  the  K'e^t  of  llomo." 

lie  tossed  his  patrician  head  and  paused,  as  if  to  sting 
them  with  his  sneer. 

"  Hear  yc !"  ho  asked.  "  There  is  a  better  than  tho  best 
of  llome.'^ 

**  Ay — Hercules  !"  cried  one, 

**  Bacchus  1"  yelled  a  satirisL 

"Jove — Jovcl"  thundered  the  crowd. 

*  No,"  Mcssala  answered,  **  among  men." 
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^'Namc  liim,  name  liiru  I"  tlicy  Jcrnanilt-^. 

"I  will,"  he  8uiiJ,  Iho  next  lull.  •*  IIo  wlio  to  tL«'  IKT 
fcrlion  of  Komc  hatli  ncldod  Ihe  ucrfoction  of  iLo  Eiwt ; 
wlio  to  tlio  Ann  of  conquest,  wliiclt  is  WcsU'rn,  liallt  ulso 
the  urt  nocilfiil  to  tho  ctijoymciit  of  domiiiiou,  vLicL  u» 
Eiistcrn." 

^^Pcrpoif  Wis  best  is  a  Romnn,  /iftcr  hH,"  eomc  one 
Hlioutod ;  aiid  there  was  a  great  Imigli,  und  loti;Cf  clapjiing 
of  Lands  —  an  admission  that  Alusbala  had  ihu  advau* 
tago. 

•*  In  tho  East,"  he  continued,  "  we  L?ve  no  gods,  only 
Wine,  AVomcn,  and  Fortune,  and  the  greatest  of  them  is 
Fortune  ;  wherefore  our  motto,  •  AA^ho  darcth  what  I  dare  f 
— fit  fur  the  senate,  fit  for  battle,  fittest  for  him  who,  seek- 
ing the  best,  challcngoR  the  worRt" 

Ilis  voice  dropped  into  an  easy,  familiar  tone,  bat  with 
out  relaxing  the  aseendency  he  had  gfiined. 

''In  the  great  chest  up  in  the  citadel  I  have  five  talents 
coin  current  iu  the  markeU,and  here  arc  the  rcceinta  foi 
Ihcm." 

From  his  tunic  he  drew  a  roll  of  paper,  and,  flinging  it 
on  the  table,  continued,  amidst  breathless  silence,  every  ey& 
having  him  in  view  fixed  ou  his,  every  ear  listouing: 

"  The  sum  lies  there  the  meaisuro  of  what  I  daro,  WHio 
of  yon  dares  so  much!  You  aro  silent*  Is  it  too  p^eatl 
1  will  strike  off  one  talent.  "What I  still  silent!  C'omo, 
then,  throw  me  once  for  these  three  talents — only  three; 
for  two ;  for  one — one  at  least — one  for  the  honor  of  the 
river  by  which  yon  were  born — Rome  East  against  Itome 
"West ! — Orontcs  the  barbarous  against  Tiber  the  eacrcd  T* 

He  ratllcd  the  dice  overhead  while  waiting. 

**  Tlie  Orontea  against  the  Tiber  1"  ho  repeated,  with  an 
increase  of  scornful  emphasis. 

Not  a  man  moved  ;  then  ho  fiang  the  box  upon  tho  table, 
and,  laughing,  took  up  the  receipts. 

"Ha,  ha,  ha  I  By  the  Olympian  Jove,  I  know  now  yo 
have  fortunes  to  make  or  to  mend ;  therefore  are  yo  como 
to  Antioch.     Ho,  Ceciliu* !" 

"  Here,  Measala  I"  cried  a  man  behind  him  ;  "  here  am  I. 
perishing  in  the  mob,  and  begging  a  drachma  to  settle  with 
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the  ra^cd  ferryman.     But,  Plato  take  me  I  thoso  u«w  imcs 
have  Di>t  Ko  much  ^ls  an  obolus  anionj^  tLcrn,'* 

Hie  saUjr  provoked  a  burst  of  laughter,  uuder  wLkh  tho 
ealooQ  ruD^  aud  rang  ag^.  Mossftlii  alone  kept  hU  grar« 
iiy, 

"Go,  thou,**  he  sftid  to  Cccilius,  "  to  tho  cliambcr  wLcnco 
we  cftiiio,  and  bid  tho  servauta  bring  the  ainphono  here,  aud 
tlie  caps  and  goblets.  If  these  our  couDtrymen,  lookiiii^ 
for  fortune,  have  not  pursots  by  the  Syriun  Bacchus,  I  will 
BOO  if  they  are  not  better  blessed  wita  stomachs !  Uaato 
thcol" 

Then  he  turned  to  Drusns,  with  a  langh  heard  through- 
oat  the  apartment 

**Ha,  ha,  my  friend  I  Be  thon  not  offended  because  I 
Jcvellod  tho  Crcsar  in  thee  down  to  tlte  denarii  Thou 
■east  I  did  but  use  the  name  to  try  these  fine  dedgUuga  of 
our  old  Rome.  Come,  my  Drusus,  come  1"  He  took  up 
tho  box  again  and  rattled  the  dice  mcmly.  "  Ilerc,  for 
what  8Uin  thou  wilt,  let  nn  mcasuie  fortunes. ** 

Tho  manner  was  frank, cordial,  winsome.  Dmsos  melted 
in  A  moment. 

"By  the  Nymphto,  year*  he  said,  langhlng.  •*!  will 
throw  with  thee,  Mcssala — for  a  dt^uarius.*' 

A  very  boyish  person  waa  looking  over  tike  tabic  watch* 
ing  the  scene.    Suddenly  Meesola  turned  to  him. 

*•  Who  art  thou  ?"  ho  asked. 

Tho  bd  druw  back. 

**  Nay.  by  Castor  I  and  Lis  brother  too  I  I  meant  not 
offence.  It  is  a  rule  among  iiK-n,  in  matti^rs  other  Mmu 
diee,  to  keep  the  record  closest  when  tho  deal  in  legist  I 
have  need  of  a  clerk.     Wilt  thou  serve  meT 

The  young  fclluvr  drew  his  tiblcts  ready  to  keep  tho 
score :  tho  manner  was  irresistible, 

"  Hold,  Mosfuila,  liold  1"  cried  Dmsiia.  **  I  know  not 
if  it  be  ominous  to  stay  the  poised  dice  with  a  qaestiun ; 
bat  one  occurs  to  me,  and  1  must  ask  it  thougli  Veuuii 
slap  me  with  her  girdle." 

"  Nay,  my  Drnsos,  Venus  with  her  girdle  off  is  Venus 
In  love.  To  thy  question — I  will  make  the  throw  and 
kold  it  against  mischance.    Thus — " 
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Ue  turned  tlio  box  opon  tlio  table  and  beld  It  firmly 
over  the  dice. 

And  DruHus  asked,  ''Did  yon  ever  see  one  Qulntus 
Arrins  f 

"The  dnumvirf* 

•I  No— Lis  son  V* 

"  I  knew  not  lie  bad  a  son.** 

"  Well,  it  is  notliintf,"  DrnRns  added,  IndifferenUy , 
*'ODly,  uiy  Messala,  Pollux  \rns  not  muro  llku  Castor  tbaa 
Arrius  is  like  thee." 

The  rooiark  Lad  tbo  oifoct  of  a  signal :  twenty  voicei 
took  it  up. 

"  True,  true  I    Ilift  eyes — bis  fncc»"  they  cried. 

"  Whatl"  answered  one,  dingusted,  "Mossala  is  a  Ro 
man ;  Aitiuh  is  a  Jew." 

"  Thou  8ayc8t  riglil,"  a  third  exclaimed.  ♦*  lie  is  a  Jew, 
or  Momus  lent  bis  inuthur  the  wrong  niujsk." 

There  was  promise  of  a  dispute ;  seeing  wliicb,  Messala 
interposed.  *'Tho  wine  is  nut  couic,  my  Drusus;  and,  as 
thou  seest,  I  have  the  freckled  Pythias  as  they  were  dogs 
in  lensh.  As  to  Arrtus,  I  will  aeecpt  thy  opinion  of  Uiin, 
BO  thou  tell  me  more  about  him.** 

"  Well,  be  he  Jew  or  Roman — and,  by  tbo  great  god  Pan, 
I  say  it  not  in  disrespect  of  thy  feelings,  my  WesRala ! — 
this  ArriuH  in  handsonio  and  brave  and  shrcwiL  The  em 
peror  offered  biin  favor  and  j;>atronage,  which  he  refused. 
lie  came  up  through  mystery,  and  keepolh  disljince  as  if 
be  felt  hlmstlf  better  or  knew  liimself  worse  than  the  rest 
of  us.  In  the  pala*Rtne  he  was  unmatched;  be  pUyed 
with  the  blue-eyed  giants  from  the  Uhino  and  the  born 
less  bulls  of  Sarmalia  as  they  were  willow  wisps.  Tho 
duumvir  left  hiui  vastly  rich.  Ilr  has  a  passion  for  anus, 
and  tliinks  of  nothing  hut  war.  Maxcntius  admitted  hlni 
into  his  family,  nnd  he  was  to  have  tiken  ship  with  us,  but 
we  lust  him  at  Kavenna,  NcvcrtheleNN  lie  arrived  Wifely, 
AVe  heard  of  him  this  morning.  Perpol !  Instead  of 
coming  to  the  palace  or  going  to  the  citadel,  be  dropped 
bis  baggage  at  the  khan,  and  bsth  diHap])earcd  again." 

At  Ine  beginning  of  the  speech  Mcssala  listened  with 
polite  indifference^  t\B  it  proereded,  ho  became  more  aU 
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tentiTe ,  at  the  conclosion,  he  took  his  hand  from  the  dico- 
lox.  And  called  out,  **  IIo,  my  CalusI    Dost  thou  hear?'* 

A  youth  at  his  elbow — his  Myrtilus,  or  comrade,  in  iho 
day's  chariot  practice — answered,  much  pleased  with  tho 
attcntioD,  '*  Did  I  not,  my  Messala,  I  were  not  thy  friend." 

'*  Dost  thou  remember  the  man  who  gave  thee  the  fall 
to-day  r 

"  Ity  the  ]ove-!oc]c3  of  Ba^xhus,  have  I  not  a  braised 
fihoolder  to  help  me  keep  it  in  mind  V^  and  he  seconded 
the  words  with  a  shrug  that  submerged  his  cars. 

**  Wei],  be  thou  grateful  to  the  Fates — I  have  found  thy 
enemy.     Listen." 

Thereupon  Mcssala  turned  to  Drusus. 

"  Tell  us  more  of  bim — perpiAf— of  him  who  is  both  Jew 
and  Roman — by  Pha?bu»,  a  combination  to  make  a  Cen- 
taur lovely !    What  garments  doth  he  aSect,  my  Drusus  V^ 

«Tlio8eof  the  Jews." 

**Hearest  thou,  Cuius ?"  said  Messak.  "The  fellow  is 
TODDg — one  ;  ho  hath  the  vit^e  of  a  Roman — two  ;  ho 
loveth  best  the  garb  of  a  Jew — three ;  and  in  the  pahcstne 
fame  and  fortune  come  of  arms  to  throw  a  horse  or  tilt  a 
chariot,  as  the  necessity  may  order — four.  Ajid,  Drusus, 
help  thou  my  friend  agiiin.  Doubtless  this  Arrius  huth 
tricks  of  lan^ua^c ;  otherwise  ho  could  not  so  confound 
Limscif,  to-day  a  Jew,  to-raorrow  a  Rtuuim;  but  of  tho 
rich  tongue  of  Athene — dincoui-seth  he  in  tliat  ^  well  T* 

^  Witti  such  purity,  Mcssahiy  he  might  have  been  a  con- 
testant in  tho  Istbmia." 

•*Art  thou  listening,  Caius?"  said  Mcssala.  "The  fel- 
low is  qualified  to  salute  a  woman — for  that  matter  AriV' 
tomocho  herself — in  the  Greek  *,  and  as  I  keep  the  counti 
that  IB  five.     What  sayest  thou  f" 

**  Thou  hast  found  him,  my  Mcssala,"  Cains  answered ; 
**  or  I  am  not  mysclF." 

"  Thy  pardon,  Drusus — and  pardon  of  all — for  speaking 
in  riddles  thus,"  Mi'MSuhi  baid,  in  his  winaomo  way.  "By 
all  the  decent  ^odn^  I  would  not  strain  thy  courtesy  to  tho 
point  of  breaking,  but  now  help  thou  me.  Seel" — he  put 
Lis  bund  on  the  iiiii:-box  ag:iin,  laiighiii;^^**»Sco  how  close 
I  bold  the  rythiaa  and  their  secret  I    Thoa  didjit  speak,  I 
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think,  of  myfltory  iti  connection  with  the  comiBg  of  th« 
Bon  of  Arriufl.     Tr!l  nio  of  thut" 

"  *Ti8  notbin;r.  MoHsnlii,  uothinfj,"  Drusus  replied ;  **  a 
child's  story.  Wfairii  ArriuBf  the  father,  Kuilcd  in  piirnuit 
of  the  pirates^  bo  was  without  wife  or  family ;  he  returned 
with  a  boy — bim  of  whom  wo  apeak — and  xkixt  dAjado{;tcd 
him." 

"Adopted  himt"  Mcssuda  repeated.  "By"  the  ffod«, 
DruBUH,  thou  doHt,  indeed,  interest  mc !  ^Vhero  did  thi* 
duumvir  fuid  the  boy!    And  who  was  hef* 

"  NVlio  hIiuII  AMBWcr  thee  that,  MeHJsidAt  who  hut  tho 
yomi^  An-iuft  hiinKrlff  yVr/«>//  in  the  fij;ht  the  dunro- 
vir — llicn  hut  a  tribune — loRt  hi«  pnllvy.  A  n-tnrniiis^ti'H- 
pr]  fuiind  bim  and  one  othi-r — all  uf  Ihi*  crew  wli<»  Hui-vivcd 
' — iifluut  n|K>n  tin.'  wimc  plunlv,  ]  ^ivp  yuu  now  the  hloi 
of  the  rewcuerH,  whirli  hnlti  tliis  cxeelUnci;  at  K-.wt — it  hflt 
never  hfcn  contnidicti'd.  'J'licy  Ffiy,  the  duuiuvir'u  C( 
|uuiii)n  on  the  plank  was  a  J«w— " 

"  A  Juw  1"  echoed  Mossola. 

•*  And  a  Hiave." 

'*  How  Drususf    A  BUvof** 

"  Wien  the  two  were  lifted  to  the  deck,  tho  dnumTir 
was  in  his  tribone's  armor,  and  tho  other  lu  the  Tosturo  o# 
A  rower." 

Messala  arose  from  leaning  agaiast  the  tabic 

"  A  galky  " — he  checked  the  debasing  woni,  and  looked 
around,  for  once  io  hia  life  at  Ices.  Junt  then  a  procoa* 
aion  of  slaves  tiled  into  tho  room,  some  with  ^reat  jars  of 
wine,  others  with  baakota  of  fruits  and  coufeclions,  others 
apiiii  with  cups  and  flagons,  mostlr  silver.  There  was  in 
Kpirution  in  the  sight.     Instiantly  Mcasala  climbed  upon  a 

Btoo]. 

•*  Men  of  the  Tiber,"  ho  said,  in  a  clear  voice,  **  let  ns 
turn  tliis  waiting  for  our  chief  iulo  a  fcatit  of  liacchus 
Whom  choose  ye  for  master  F* 

Drn»us  arose. 

"  Who  shall  be  master  but  tho  giver  cf  the  feast  r  Uo 
aaid.     *'  Answer,  Komaus." 

They  pave  tluir  roiOy  in  a  shout 

li^Biwua  took  tho  cbaplet  from  Lis  Lead,  gave  a  io  Dru- 
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8M,  who  climbed  npon  tho  table,  and,  in  tbc  view  of  all, 
solemnly  replaced  it,  making  UcssaU  master  of  tbo  niLi;lit. 

"There  came  with  me  into  the  room,"  he  yaid,  "som« 
friends  josl  risen  from  table.  That  onr  feast  may  hav# 
the  approval  of  sacred  custom,  bring  hither  tf^at  one  of 
thera  most  overcome  by  wine." 

A  din  of  voices  answered,  "  Here  he  is,  here  he  Isf 

And  from  the  floor  nberc  he  had  f.-iUen,  a  youth  was 
brought  forward,  so  effeminately  beautiful  ho  miglit  have 
passed  for  the  drinkiri;:^-god  himself — only  iho  crown  would 
have  dropped  frotu  his  head,  and  the  thyrsus  from  bis 
h.iiuJ. 

"  Lift  him  upon  the  table,"  the  master  said- 
It  was  found  he  could  not  sit, 

"  Help  him,  Drusus,  as  tho  fair  Nyono  may  yet  help 
thee." 

Drusns  took  tbc  inebriate  in  bis  arms. 

Tlien  addre-ssincr  the  limp  figure,  Messala  said,  amidst 
profound  silence,  "  0  Bacchus  I  greatest  of  tho  gods,  bo 
thou  propitious  to-uiglit.  And  for  myself,  and  these  thy 
votaries,!  vow  this  chaplct" — and  from  his  head  he  raised 
it  reverently — **  I  vow  this  chaplet  to  thy  altar  in  the  Grovo 
of  Ihiphne/' 

He  bowed,  replaced  tbc  crown  upon  his  locks,  then 
Bt-ooped  and  uncovered  the  dice,  sayinj^,  with  a  laugh, 
"See,  my  Drusiis,  by  the  ass  of  fcsilcuus,  tho  denarius  is 
mine  !** 

There  was  a  shout  that  set  tbc  floor  to  quaking,  sad  the 
grim  Atlautcs  to  danciuj^,  and  the  orgies  began. 


cnAPTER  xra. 

Sera  Ildertm  was  a  mnn  of  too  much  Importance  logo 
about  with  a  small  cstfiblishment.  He  had  a  reputation  to 
keep  with  his  tribe,  such  as  became  a  prince  and  patriarch 
of  the  greatest  followinsr  in  all  the  Desert  east  of  Syria ; 
with  tbc  people  of  the  cities  he  had  another  rcpntation, 
which  wHfl  that  of  one  of  tlie  richest  |icn!K»nAges  not  a  king 
In  all  the  East ;  artd,  being  rich  in  fact — in  money  as  wcU 
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an  In  ficrvaiitfl,  canipls,  horses,  ntnl  flocks  of  nil  Tcinda — ho 
took  pleasure  in  a  certain  state,  which,  besides  mngnifying 
Lis  dignity  with  straugore,  contributed  to  his  personal  priclo 
and  comfort,  Whoreforo  the  reader  must  not  be  misled 
by  the  frequent  reference  to  bis  tent  in  the  Orcliard  of 
Palma  He  had  there  really  a  respectable  dowar;  that  is 
to  say,  he  had  Uicre  three  largo  tents — one  for  himself, 
one  for  visitors,  one  for  his  favorite  wife  nnd  her  women  ; 
anil  six  or  eight  lesser  ones,  occupied  by  his  servants  and 
flucb  tribal  retainers  as  ho  had  chosen  to  bring  with  him 
as  a  body-gnard — strong  men  of  approved  courage,  and 
skilful  with  bow,  ppear,  and  burses. 

To  be  sure,  his  property  of  whatever  land  was  in  no 
danger  at  the  Orchard  ;  yet  as  the  habits  of  a  inaii  go  with 
him  to  town  not  Iokh  than  the  country,  and  aa  it  is  never 
wise  to  slip  the  bands  of  discipline,  ibo  interior  of  the 
dowar  was  devoted  to  his  cows,  camels,  goats,  and  such 
property  in  gonend  aa  m\^\\l  tempt  a  lion  or  a  tliief. 

To  do  him  full  justice,  Ildcrim  kept  well  all  the  cnstoraa 
of  his  people,  abating  none,  not  even  the  smallest;  in  con- 
poquencc  bis  life  at  the  Orchard  was  a  continuation  of  his 
life  in  the  Desert;  nor  that  alone,  it  was  a  fair  reproduc- 
tion of  the  old  patriarchal  modes — the  genuine  pastoral 
life  of  primitive  IsraeL 

Recurring  to  the  morning  tlio  caravan  arrived  at  the 
Orchard — "  Here,  plant  it  here,"  he  said,  stopping  hia 
horse,  nnd  thrusting  a  spear  into  the  ground.  "  Door  to 
the  south;  the  lake  before  it  thus;  and  these,  the  chil- 
dren of  the  Desert,  to  Bit  under  at  the  goiug-dowu  of  the 
Bun." 

At  the  last  words  ho  went  to  a  group  of  three  groat 
palni-trccs,  and  patted  one  of  them  as  ho  would  have  patted 
his  horse's  neck>  or  the  cheek  of  the  child  of  his  love. 

Who  but  the  sheik  could  of  right  say  to  the  caravan, 
Halt !  or  of  the  tent,  Here  be  it  pitched?  The  spear  was 
wrested  from  the  ground,  and  over  the  wound  it  liad  riven 
in  the  sod  the  base  of  the  first  pillar  of  the  tent  was  plant- 
ed, marking  the  centre  of  the  front  door.  Then  right 
others  were  planted — in  all,  three  rows  of  pillars,  three  iu 
%  row.     Then,  at  call,  the  women  and  childreu  cjuuc,  and 
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nnfoldod  tljc  canvas  from  lU  packing  on  tlie  ramels.  Wio 
might  do  ttis  but  the  womeu  ?  Had  ihoy  not  sheared  Iho 
hair  from  the  brown  goats  of  the  flock  ?  and  twisted  it 
into  thread  f  and  woven  the  thread  into  cloth  ?  and  stitched 
the  cloth  together,  making  the  perfect  roof,  dark  brown 
en  fact,  though  in  the  distjince  binek  as  the  tents  of  Ke- 
dar!  And,  finallvt  with  what  jests  and  laujjhter,  and  pulls 
altogether,  the  united  following  of  the  sheik  rtretchcd  the 
cnnvas  from  pillar  to  pillar,  drinng  the  stakes  and  fasten- 
ing the  cords  as  they  went  t  And  when  the  walls  of  open 
reed  matting  were  put  in  place — the  finiHhitig-toueh  to  the 
building  after  the  style  of  the  Desert — with  what  hush  of 
anxiety  they  waited  the  good  man's  judgment  I  AMicn  ho 
walked  in  and  oat,  looking  at  the  honae  in  connection  with 
the  snn,  the  trees,  and  the  lake,  and  said,  rubbiug  his  hands 
with  might  of  heartiness,  "Well  done  j  Make  the  dowar 
now  as  ye  well  know,  and  to-night  wo  will  sweeten  the 
bread  with  arrack,  and  the  milk  with  honey,  and  at  every 
fire  there  shall  be  a  kid.  God  with  yol  Want  of  sweet 
water  there  shall  not  be,  fur  the  lake  is  our  well ;  neither 
shall  the  bearers  of  burden  hunger,  or  the  least  of  tlic  flock, 
for  here  is  green  pasture  also.  God  with  you  all,  my  chll' 
drent    Go.^ 

And,  shouting,  the  many  happy  went  their  ways  then 
to  pitch  their  own  habitations.  A  few  rcmaiucd  to  arrange 
the  interior  for  the  sheik ;  and  of  theso  the  men-servants 
hung  a  curtain  to  the  central  row  of  pillars,  making  two 
ipartmenta ;  the  one  on  the  right  sacred  to  Ildcrim  himself, 
Ine  other  siicred  to  his  horses — his  jewels  of  Solomon — 
which  they  led  in,  and  with  kisses  and  love-taps  set  at  lil>- 
erty.  Against  the  middle  pillar  they  then  erected  tho 
arms^ack,  and  filled  it  with  javelins  and  spears,  and  bows. 
Arrows,  and  shields ;  outside  of  them  hanging  the  master's 
Bword,  modelled  after  tho  new  moon ;  and  the  glitter  of 
its  blade  tivalled  the  glitter  of  the  jewels  bedded  in  its 
grip.  Upon  one  end  of  the  rack  they  hung  tho  housings 
of  the  horses,  gay  some  of  them  as  the  livery  of  a  king's 
servant,  while  on  the  other  end  they  displayed  the  great 
man's  wearing-apparel — his  robes  woollen  and  robes  Inien, 
lus  tunics  and  trousers,  and  many -colored  kerchiefs  for 
17 
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the  hrad.    Nor  did  ihcj  giva  over  tlio  work  autll  bo  pn^ 
aounccd  it  vrcll. 

Mcanticno  the  women  drew  out  and  sot  up  tlio  divaOf 
moro  indi8pOD8al)1o  to  bini  than  the  beard  dowu-fiowing 
over  Lia  breast,  whilQ  as  Aaron's.  They  put  ft  frame  to- 
gether in  shape  of  tliree  sides  of  a  squarci  tlio  cpeniD^  to 
tho  door,  and  covered  it  with  cudhions  and  baso  curtaius, 
and  the  cashions  with  a  chuugeable  spread  striped  bruwa 
and  yellow ;  at  tho  comers  lliey  placed  piUows  and  bolsters 
sacked  in  cloth  blao  and  criiuHon;  then  around  tho  divaa 
they  laid  a  margin  of  carpet,  and  tho  inner  space  tliey  car- 
peted as  well ;  and  when  tho  carpet  was  carried  from  tho 
opening  of  tho  divuu  to  tho  door  of  tlio  tcut*  their  work 
was  done;  whereupon  they  again  wnited  until  tho  master 
said  it  wuB  i;ood.  Nothing  remained  then  but  to  bring 
and  fill  the  jiira  with  water,  and  bang  tho  skin  bottles  of 
arrack  ready  for  the  hand — to-morrow  the  lobcn.  Nor 
mi^ht  an  Arab  b*?o  why  flderira  should  not  bo  both  happy 
and  gcnerouH — in  his  tent  by  the  lake  of  sweet  waters,  un- 
der the  palms  of  tho  Orchard  of  Paliua. 

Such  was  the  tent  at  tho  door  of  which  wo  left  Bcn- 
-Ilur. 

Servanta  were  already  waiting  tlio  master's  direction. 
One  of  them  took  oft  hia  sandals;  another  unlatched  Boo- 
IlnrV  Koman  nhoes;  then  the  two  exchanged  their  duBty 
outer  gJirnit'UtH  for  fresh  ones  of  white  linen. 

"  Kulvr — in  God's  UHine,  t-nler,  and  take  thy  r68t,'*8aid 
the  host,  heartily,  in  the  dialect  of  tlic  Murke^phu:o  of  Jo- 
riualcin ;  furthwlth  he  lud  tho  way  to  tho  divun. 

"  I  will  bit  here  "  ho  said  next,  pointing;  "and  thcro  tho 
fitningcr." 

A  woman — tn  tlio  old  time  sbc  would  have  been  called 
a  handmaid — answered,  and  dextt-rouHly  piled  tho  pillows 
and  bohfters  as  ro^ts  for  tho  back;  after  which  they  sat 
wpou  the  side  of  the  divan,  while  water  was  brought  fre8h 
from  tho  lake,  and  tlieir  fuL^t  bathed  and  dried  with  napkins. 

•♦  We  have  a  saying  iu  the  DesiTt,"  Ildcrini  bi^gan,  gath* 
cring  his  Iieitrd,  and  conibiug  it  with  his  slendir  fingers, 
"  that  a  good  appetite  is  tho  promise  of  a  long  life.  Ilast 
tliuu  suchr* 
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By  thai  rule,  pood  sLeik,  I  will  live  a  Lnmlnitl  ycitrs. 


J  am  a  han:^  wolf  ut  tbv  tloor,"  lii*n-llur  repliwl. 


|i 

I, 

i 


IwiU 


"  Woll,  thon  sbalt  not  be  sent  away  lilte  a  woU. 
givo  lliee  tho  best  of  Ihe  flocks," 

lltli^riro  clapped  bis  bands. 

"  Seek  tbe  stranger  in  Iho  g;ucst-tent,  and  say  I,  IKlorim, 
Bend  bim  a  prayer  tbat  Lis  peaco  may  be  as  incessant  tuf 
ilie  flowing^  of  waters." 

Tbe  man  in  waiting  bowed. 

•* Say,  also,*"  IMcrim  continned,  "tbat  I  have  retnrned 
witb  auotLer  for  breaking  of  bread ;  and^  if  lUltbasar  tlio 
wise  caret!)  to  share  tlic  loaf,  three  may  portaku  of  it,  and 
tbe  portion  of  tho  birds  be  none  tho  loss.** 

The  second  sorvHnt  went  away. 

"  Lc!t  ns  take  our  K-st  now." 

Thereupon  lldcrim  settled  himself  npon  tho  divan,  as  at 
this  day  merchfinta  sit  on  tlieir  rtJi^  in  the  bazaars  of  I>v 
masciis;  and  when  fairly  at  rest,  be  stopped  combing  bis 
beard,  and  said^  gravely, "  Tbnt  thou  art  uiy  guest,  and  bast 
dnmk  my  Icben,  and  art  about  to  taste  my  salt,  ought  not 
to  forbid  a  onestion ;  Who  art  thou  T* 

"Sheik  llderim,'*  said  Ben-Hur,  calmly  cndnrinp;  Lis 
gaxe,  "  I  pray  theo  not  to  think  me  trifling  with  thy  just 
demand ;  but  was  there  never  a  time  in  thy  life  when  to  an- 
Bwer  such  a  question  would  have  been  a  erirae  to  thyself  ?" 

"  By  the  splendor  of  Solomon,  yes  1"  Ilderim  answered. 
**  Betrayal  of  self  is  at  times  as  base  as  tho  betrayal  of  a 
tribe." 

"Thanks,  thanks,  good  sheik P'  Ben-Hur  exclaimed. 
**  Never  answer  became  thee  better.  Now  I  know  thou 
dost  but  seek  assurance  to  justify  tho  trust  I  have  come  to 
auk,  and  that  such  assurance  is  of  more  interest  to  thee 
than  the  affairs  of  my  poor  life." 

The  sheik  in  bis  turn  bowed,  and  Ben-IIur  hastened  to 
parnie  his  mdvanta^ 

"So  it  please  tSee  then,"  he  said,  "first,  I  am  not  a 
Boman,  as  the  name  ^vcn  thee  as  mine  implieth." 

Ilderim  clasped  the  beard  overflowing  his  breast,  and 
gazed  at  the  speaker  with  eyes  fnintly  twinkling  throagb 
the  shade  of  tho  heavy,  close-drawn  brows. 
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**  In  the  next  plftcCf**  Ben-Hur  continued,  '*  1  am  «n  Is 

tmclito  of  the  trilw?  of  Jadab." 

The  sheik  raised  hiH  brows  a  little- 

*'Nor  that  merely.  Shoik,  I  am  n  Jew  with  &  gricT- 
ance  against  Rome  compared  with  wbicL  thine  hi  not  moro 
than  a  child's  trouble," 

The  ohl  man  combed  his  beard  with  ncrrons  haste,  and 
let  fall  his  brows  until  even  the  twinkle  of  the  eyes  went  out, 

"Still  further:  I  swear  to  thee,  fiheik  Ildtrim — I  swear 
by  the  covenant  the  Lord  made  with  my  fathers — so  thou 
but  j^vo  roe  the  reven^  I  seek,  the  money  and  the  glory 
of  the  race  shall  be  thine." 

llderira's  brows  relaxed ;  bis  head  arose ;  his  face  began 
to  Iwani ;  and  it  was  almost  possible  to  sec  the  satisfaction 
takinjT  possession  of  him. 

"  Enough  1"  ho  said.  '*  If  at  tho  roots  of  thy  tongue 
there  is  a  lie  in  coil,  Solomon  himself  had  not  been  safe 
■gainst  the&  That  thon  art  not  a  Roman — that  as  a  Jew 
thon  hast  a  grievance  against  Rome,  and  revenge  to  com- 
pass, I  believe ;  and  on  tliat  score  enough.  But  as  to  thy 
skill.  AVhat  exporieuec  hast  thou  in  racing  with  chariots  I 
And  tho  horses — canst  thou  make  them  creatures  of  thy 
wdl  f — to  know  tlico  i  to  como  at  call  f  to  go,  if  thou  say- 
est  it,  to  the  last  extreme  of  breath  and  strength  f  and  then, 
in  the  perishing  moment,  out  of  tlie  depths  of  thy  life  thrill 
them  to  one  exertion  tho  mightiest  of  all}  The  gift,  my 
son,  is  not  to  every  one,  Ali,  by  the  splendor  of  God  I  T 
knew  a  king  who  governed  millions  of  men,  their  perfect 
master,  but  could  not  win  the  respect  of  a  horse.  Markl 
I  speak  not  of  the  dull  brutes  whose  round  it  is  to  slave 
for  slaves — the  debased  in  blood  and  image — tho  dead  in 
spirit ;  but  of  snch  as  mine  here — the  kings  of  their  kind ; 
of  a  lineage  reaching  back  to  the  broods  of  tho  first  Pha- 
raoh ;  my  comrades  and  friends,  dwellers  in  tents,  whom 
Jong  ;issociftlion  with  me  has  brought  up  to  my  plane ;  who 
to  tlieir  instincts  have  added  our  wits  and  to  tlieir  senses 
joined  our  souls,  until  thov  feel  all  wo  know  of  ambition, 
lore,  hate,  and  contempt ;  In  war,  heroes ;  in  tnist,  faithful 
as  women..    IIo,  there  T* 

A  servant  camo  forward. 
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•*  Let  my  Arabs  c-omc !" 

The  man  drew  a^ide  part  of  the  division  rurtAin  of  tlie 
tent,  GxpoHiDg  to  view  a  group  of  horses,  which  lingered  a 
moment  where  they  were  88  if  to  make  certain  of  the  in* 
vitation. 

"  Come  I"  Uderim  said  to  them.  "  Why  stand  ye  there  I 
What  liavo  I  that  is  not  yours  f    Come,  I  say  !" 

They  stalked  slowly  in, 

"  Son  of  iKrael,"  the  master  said,  "  thy  Moses  was  a 
mighty  ruan,Lut — ha,  ha,  ha! — I  must  Iauj;l(  when  I  think 
of  hifl  allowing^  thy  fathers  the  plodding  ox  and  the  dull, 
slow-natured  ass,  and  forbidding  them  property  in  horses. 
Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Thlnkcst  thou  ho  would  have  done  so  had  he 
seen  that  one — and  that — and  this  V*  At  the  word  ho  laid 
his  hand  upon  tho  face  of  the  first  to  reach  him,  and  pat 
ted  it  with  infinite  pride  and  tenderness. 

**  It  is  a  misjadgment,  sheik,  a  misjudgmcnt,"  Ben-Hor 
said,  warmly.  "  Mofies  was  a  warrior  as  well  as  a  lawgiver 
l>c!oved  by  God;  and  to  follow  war — ah,  what  is  it  but  to 
lovo  all  its  creatures — these  among  the  rest  ?" 

A  head  of  exquiBitc  turn — with  large  eyes,  soft  as  a 
deer^s,  and  half  hidden  by  the  dense  forelock,  and  small 
ears,  sliarp-pointed  and  sloped  well  forward — approanlied 
then  quite  to  his  breast,  the  nostrils  open,  and  the  upper 
Jip  iu  motion.  "AVho  are  you  ?"  it  iiykcd,  plainly  as  ever 
rnan  spoke.  Ben-Uur  recognized  one  of  tne  four  racers 
he  had  seen  on  the  coursC|  and  gave  his  open  hand  to  the 
beautiful  bnit43. 

"Tliuy  will  tell  yon,  the  blasphemers! — may  their  davs 
shorten  as  they  grow  fewer  T'^thc  sheik  spoke  with  too 
feeling  of  a  man  repelling  a  personal  defamation — "they 
will  tell  you,  I  say,  tnat  oar  horses  of  the  best  blood  are  de- 
rived from  the  Kcs^ean  pastures  of  Persia.  God  gavcithe 
first  Arab  a  measureless  waste  of  sand,  with  some  treelosa 
mountains,  and  licro  and  there  a  well  of  bitter  waters;  and 
said  to  him, '  Behold  t!iy  country  !'  And  when  the  poor 
man  complained,  the  Mighty  One  pitied  him,  and  said 
again, '  Be  of  cheer  I  for  1  will  twice  blcRS  thee  above  other 
men/  The  Arab  heard,  and  gave  thanks,  and  with  faith 
sot  out  to  find  the  blessings.     He  travelled  all  the  bound' 
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Aries  first,  anil  failed ;  then  bo  mftdo  a  path  into  the  dcnert, 
and  went  on  and  on — rtnd  in  the  lieiirt  of  tlic  wa«tc  there 
vrns  nn  islnnd  of  p'ecn  very  bcuutiful  to  se«;  and  in  the 
heart  of  tlie  island,  lol  a  herd  of  cumels,  and  another  of 
horses  I  He  took  them  joyfully  and  kept  them  with  care 
for  what  ihey  were — b<?st  gifts  of  God,  And  from  that 
green  isle  went  forth  all  the  horses  of  the  earth;  even  to 
the  pastures  of  Nesten  they  wont;  and  northward  to  the 
dreadful  vales  peqK-tually  threshed  by  hlaHt«  from  the  Sea 
of  Oiill  Winds.  Doulit  not  tlie  story;  or  if  thon  dont, 
may  never  amulet  have  charm  fur  au  Arab  again.  Nay,  I 
will  give  ihec  proof." 

Ue  clapped  his  hands. 

"  Brini(  mc  the  records  of  tho  tribe  "  be  said  to  the  scr* 
rant  who  rt*ponded. 

Wliile  waiting,  the  slieik  played  witli  the  horses,  patting 
their  checki^,  combing  their  forelocks  with  his  fiui^ers,  jfiv- 
ing  each  one  a  token  of  remenibrnnce.  Presently  six  men 
appeared  with  chests  of  cedar  reinforced  by  bands  of  brass, 
and  hinged  and  bolted  with  brass. 

«  Nay,"  ftuid  Ildcrim,  when  they  were  all  set  down  by 
the  divan,  *'  I  meant  not  all  of  them ;  only  the  records  of 
the  horses — that  one.     Open  it  and  tiike  back  the  others." 

The  chest  was  opened,  discloning  a  mflwj  of  ivory  lal>- 
leta  Rtmng  on  rinps  of  silver  wire;  and  as  the  tablets  were 
scarcely  thicker  tlian  wafers,  eaoh  ring  held  several  hun- 
dredfi  of  them. 

"  I  know,"  said  Ilderim,  taking  some  of  the  rings  m  his 
hand — "  I  know  with  what  care  and  loal,  my  son,  the 
scribes  of  the  Temple  in  the  IToly  City  keep  the  names  of 
the  newly  born,  that  ovcit  Ron  of  iHracI  may  trace  his  line 
of  anei«try  to  its  beginning,  though  it  antedate  the  patri- 
archs. My  fathers — may  the  recollection  of  thera  be  green 
forever! — did  not  think  it  sinful  to  borrow  tho  idca^  and 
apply  it  to  their  dumb  servants.     Soo  Uicso  tablets!" 

Bon-IIur  took  the  rings,  and  soparating  the  tablets  saw 
they  l»orc  rude  hieroglyphs  in  Arabic,  burned  on  the  smooth 
surface  by  a  sharp  point  of  heated  metal. 

"Canst  thou  read  them, O  son  of  Israel f* 

"  No,    Thon  must  tell  mc  their  incaoing." 
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••  Know  thou,  then,  eacL  tablet  records  the  name  oi  a 
foal  of  the  pnre  Mo^mI  horn  to  my  fathers  tlironjjli  the  hun* 


and 


tireds  or  years  passed ;  and  also  the  names  ot  sire 
dam.     Take  them,  and  note  their  age,  that  then  mayst  the 
more  readily  believe." 

Some  of  the  tableta  were  nearly  worn  away.  All  were 
yellow  with  age, 

•*  In  the  chest  there,  I  can  toll  thee  now,  I  hnve  the  per- 
Icct  history;  perfect  because  certified  as  hifttory  seldom  is 
— showing  of  what  stock  all  these  are  sprung — this  one, 
and  that  now  supplicating  thy  notice  and  carcsa;  and  as 
they  come  to  ns  here,  their  sires,  even  the  furthest  re- 
moved in  time,  came  to  my  aires,  under  a  tent-roof  lifce  this 
of  mine,  to  eat  their  measure  of  barley  from  the  open  hand, 
and  bo  talked  to  as  children ;  and  an  children  kiss  the 
thanks  they  hfive  not  speech  to  express.  And  now,  O  son 
of  Israel,  thou  mayst  believe  my  declaration — if  I  am  a 
lord  of  the  Desert,  beliold  my  ministers  I  Take  them  from 
me,  und  I  become  as  a  sick  man  left  by  the  caravan  to  die. 
Thanks  to  them,  age  hath  not  diiuinislu-d  the  terror  of  me 
on  the  highways  between  cities;  and  it  will  not  while  I 
have  strength  to  go  with  them.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  could  tell 
thee  marvels  done  hy  their  ancestors.  In  a  fdvoring  tirac 
I  may  do  so  ;  for  tlie  present,  enough  that  they  were  never 
overtaken  in  retreat;  nor,  by  Uic  sword  of  Solomon,  did 
they  ever  fail  in  pursuit  I  That,  mark  you,  on  the  sands 
and  under  saddle ;  but  now — I  do  not  know — I  am  afraid, 
for  they  are  under  yoke  the  first  time,  and  the  conditions 
of  success  are  so  many.  They  have  the  pride  and  the 
s|>ecd  and  the  endurance.  If  I  find  them  a  master,  they 
will  win.  Son  of  Israel !  so  thou  art  the  man,  I  swear  it 
shall  be  a  haopy  day  that  brought  thco  thither.  Of  thy- 
self now  spcajc" 

**  I  know  now,**  said  Ben-Hur,  **  why  it  is  that  in  the 
love  uf  an  Arab  his  horse  is  next  to  his  children ;  and  I 
know,  also,  why  the  Arnh  horses  arc  the  best  in  the  world  ; 
but,  good  sheik,  I  would  not  have  you  judge  me  by  words 
alone ;  for,  as  yon  know,  all  promises  of  men  sometinu^s 
fail.  Give  me  the  trial  first  on  some  plain  hereabout,  and 
put  the  fonr  in  my  hand  to-morrow.'* 
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Ilderiia*s  face  beamed  agaiD,  aiid  be  would  Imvo  8pokca 

"A  inomcrit,  pood  sheik,  a  moment T*  Raid  Ben-Hnr. 
*'  Let  mo  say  further.  From  the  masters  in  Rome  I  learned 
many  Ickboub,  little  thiuking  they  would  senemc  in  a  time 
like  this.  I  tell  ibee  these  thy  sons  of  the  Desert,  tbongh 
they  have  separately  tbo  speed  of  eagles  aud  the  ouduranco 
of  lions,  will  ftiil  if  they  are  not  trained  to  nin  t-ogethor 
under  the  yoke.  For  bctliink  thee,  sheik,  in  every  four 
there  ih  one  the  slowest  and  one  the  swiftest;  and  whilo 
llio  race  is  always  to  the  slowest,  the  trouble  is  always  with 
the  swiftest.  It  was  so  tonlay ;  the  driver  could  nut  rodnco 
the  best  to  liarmonions  action  with  the  poorest  My  trial 
may  have  no  better  rc&iult;  but  if  so,  I  will  tell  thee  of  it: 
that  I  swear.  AVhcrefore,  in  the  saiue  spirit  I  say,  can  I 
get  them  to  run  together,  moved  by  my  will,  the  four  as 
one,  thou  shnlt  have  tlio  sestertii  and  the  crown,  and  I  my 
revenge.     What  sayest  thou  V* 

Ilderim  listened,  combing  his  beard  the  while.  At  the 
end  be  said,  with  a  latigh,  *'  I  think  better  of  thee,  sod  uf 
Israel.  We  have  a  saying  in  the  Desert,  *  If  you  will  cook 
the  meal  with  words,  I  will  promise  an  ocean  of  butter.* 
Thou  slialt  have  the  horses  in  the  morning." 

At  that  moment  there  was  a  stir  at  the  rear  cntranoe  to 
the  tent. 

*»The  supper — it  is  here!  and  yonder  my  friend  Bal- 
tbasar,  whom  thou  sbalt  know.  lie  hath  a  story  to  tcU 
which  an  iHraelite  Bhonld  never  tire  of  hearing.** 

And  to  the  servants  ho  added, 

"  Take  tlio  records  away,  and  return  my  jcwula  to  their 
apartment" 

And  they  did  as  bo  ordered. 


CILVPTER  XrV. 

If  the  reader  will  return  now  to  tlie  rep;ist  of  the  wli 
men  at  their  meeting  in  the  desert,  b<!  will  understand  tb# 
preparations  for  the  aupper  in  Ilderim's  tent     The  differ- 
ences HL<rc  chiefly  such  as  were  incident  to  ampler  meana 
and  better  servi'co. 
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Throe  rags  were  spread  on  Iho  carpot  witliin  llio  spaco 
BO  nearly  enclofted  by  tiic  divan  ;  ft  tahio  not  more  than  n 
fuol  in  height  was  brought  and  set  within  tLc  same  place, 
and  covered  with  a  cloth.  Oil  to  one  side  a  portable  earth- 
enware oven  was  estiiblished  under  the  presidency  of  h 
woroao  whoso  duty  it  was  to  keep  the  compimy  in  brea<), 
or,  more  precificly,  in  hot  cakes  of  tlour  from  tlic  handmills 
grinding  with  constant  sound  in  a  neifjhboring  tent. 

Meanwhile  Balthasar  wan  conducted  to  the  divan,  wlicro 
Dderim  and  Kcn-llur  received  him  siandin;:;.  A  Jouw  Mack 
gown  covered  \m  person ;  his  step  w:is  feeble,  and  his  whole 
movement  slow  and  cautious,  apparently  dependent  upon  a 
loui;  staff  and  the  arm  of  a  Hcrvaut. 

•*  Peace  to  you,  my  friend,"  said  llderim,  respectfully. 
■•  Peace  and  welcome." 

The  Egyptian  raised  his  head  and  replied,  "And  to  thee, 
good  sheik — to  tlioc  and  thino,  peace  and  the  blessing  of 
the  One  God — God  the  true  and  loving." 

The  manner  was  gentle  and  devout,  and  impressed  Ben- 
Ilur  with  a  feeling  of  nwe;  besides  which  the  blesKiog  in- 
cluded in  tlio  ausweriiiir  salutation  had  been  partly  ad- 
dressed to  him,  and  while  that  part  was  beiufif  spoken,  tho 
eyes  of  the  aged  guest,  hollow  yet  luminous,  rested  U|>on 
his  face  longenouj^h  to  stir  an  emotion  ncwand  mysterious, 
and  so  strong  that  be  again  and  again  during  the  repast 
scanned  the  much-wrinkled  and  bloodless  face  for  its  mean- 
ing; but  always  there  was  the  expression  bland,  placid, 
and  tmstful  as  a  child^s.  A  little  later  he  found  that  ex- 
pression habitual. 

'*  This  is  he,  O  Balthasar,"  said  the  sheik,  laying  his 
hand  on  Ben-Uur^s  arm,  *' who  will  break  bread  with  na 
this  evening." 

The  Egyptian  glanced  at  the  young  man,  and  loi>ked 
again  surprised  and  doubling ;  seeing  which  the  sheik  con- 
tinued, *'  1  have  promised  him  my  horses  for  trial   to- 
morrow; and  if  all  goes  well,  he  will  drive  them  in  the 
^^      Circus." 
^^L         Ballhasar  continued  his  gaze. 

^^F         **  He  come  well  recommended,"  Ilderim  pnrsned,  mach 
f  poizlcd.     '*  Yon  may  know  him  as  the  son  of  Arrias,  who 
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The  table  to  which  they  immodiatoly  addroAscd  ihem< 
selves  was,  as  luay  be  thought,  rich  la  the  subBtantials  aud 
dolioiiciefi  fAvoritii  la  the  East— in  c&kos  hot  from  the  oven, 
vogelablea  from  the  ganleus,  mcata  singly,  compounds  of 
meata  and  vegetables,  milk  of  kine,  aud  honey  aud  butter 
— all  eaten  or  drunk,  it  nhould  be  remarked,  without  any 
of  tho  modem  accessorieH — knives,  forks,  spoons,  cups,  or 
plaloa;  and  iu  this  part  of  the  repast  bat  uttlo  was  aaid, 
for  they  were  hungry.  But  when  the  desert  was  in  course 
it  wa8  otherwise.  They  laved  their  hands  again,  had  tho 
laiwIoiliB  shaken  out,  and  with  a  renewed  tabic  and  tho 
sharp  edge  of  their  appetites  gone  they  were  disposed  to 
tiilk  and  VisU^n. 

AVith  such  a  company — an  Arab,  a  Jew,  and  an  Egyp» 
tian,all  believers  alike  in  one  God — there  could  be  at  that 
ago  but  one  subject  of  conversation;  and  of  the  three, 
which  should  be  speaker  but  he  to  whom  the  Deity  had 
been  so  ncfirly  a  personal  appearance,  who  had  seen  him  in 
a  star,  had  heard  his  voice  in  direction,  had  been  l«d  so  far 
and  80  miraculouKly  by  his  Spirit!  And  of  what  should 
he  talk  but  that  of  which  ho  liad  been  called  to  testify  f 


CHAITER  XV. 

TnB  shadows  cast  over  the  Orchard  of  Palms  by  the 

mountains  at  set  of  sun  left  no  sweet  margin  time  of  violet 
sky  and  drowsing  earth  between  the  day  aud  night.  Tho 
tatter  came  early  and  swift;  and  against  its  glooming  in 
the  tent  this  evening  the  servants  brought  four  cattdlesticka 
of  brass,  and  set  them  by  the  coruers  of  the  table.  To  each 
candlestick  there  were  four  brandies,  and  on  each  branch 
a  lighted  silver  lamp  and  a  supply  cup  of  olive-oil.  In 
light  ample,  oven  brilliant,  the  group  at  dcascrt  continued 
their  conversation,  speaking  in  the  Syriac  dialect,  familiar 
to  all  peoples  In  that  part  of  the  world. 

Tl)c  Egyptian  told  his  story  of  tho  meeting  of  tho  tlirce 
in  the  desert,  and  agreed  with  tho  sheik  that  it  was  in 
December,  twenty-seven  years  before,  when  he  aud  his 
companions,  fleeing  from  Herod,  arrived  at  tho  tent  pray- 
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ing  Bhclter.  The  narrative  was  hoard  willi  intcuRe  interest ; 
even  llic  Hf-nants  liugcrintr  wben  they  couM  to  catch  ita 
details.  Bcn-IIiir  received  it  as  became  a  roan  HsteniDg  to 
a  rcvcIatioD  of  deep  couccrn  to  all  haoianity,  and  to  none 
of  Tnorc  concern  than  the  people  of  Israel.  In  his  rniud, 
as  we  shall  presently  see,  there  was  crystallizing  an  idea 
which  was  to  change  his  courso  of  lifc^  if  not  absorb  it  ab- 
solutely^ 

Ab  tbo  recital  proceeded,  the  impression  made  by  Bal- 
thasarnpon  the  young  Jew  increaflcd;  at  itJ4concluRioti,his 
feeling  was  too  profound  to  permit  a  doubt  of  its  truth; 
indeed,  there  was  nothing  left  him  desirable  in  the  con- 
nection but  assurances,  if  such  were  to  be  had,  pertaining 
exclusively  to  the  consequences  of  the  amazing  event. 

And  now  there  is  wanting  an  explanation  which  the 
very  discerning  may  have  heretofore  demanded  ;  certainly 
it  can  be  no  longer  delayed.  Our  tale  begins,  in  point  of 
date  not  less  than  fact,  to  trench  close  upon  the  opening 
of  the  ministry  of  the  Son  of  Mary,  whom  we  have  seca 
but  once  since  this  same  Balthasar  left  him  worshipfully  in 
his  mother's  lap  in  the  cave  by  Bethlehem.  Henceforth 
to  the  end  the  mystcrions  Cliild  will  be  a  subject  of  con- 
tinual reference;  and  slowly  though  surely  the  current  of 
events  with  which  we  are  dealing  will  bring  us  nearer  and 
nearer  to  him,  until  finally  we  see  liim  a  man — we  would 
like,  if  armed  contrariety  'A  opimon  would  permit  it,  to 

add A    MAPT   WHOM    THE  WORLD    COHLD    NOT    DO  W  rTHOUT. 

Of  this  dechimtion,  apparently  so  simple,  a  shrewd  mind 
inapircd  by  faitb  will  make  much — and  in  welcome.  Be- 
fore bis  time,  anl  since,  there  have  been  men  indispensable 
to  particular  people  and  periods;  but  his  indispensabdily 
was  to  the  whole  race,  and  fur  all  time — a  respect  in  which 
it  is  unique,  solitar}',  divine. 

To  Sheik  llderim  the  story  was  not  new.  He  had  heard 
It  from  the  three  wise  men  together  under  circumstances 
which  left  no  room  for  doubt;  he  had  acted  npon  it  seri- 
ously, for  the  helping  a  fugitive  escjipe  from  the  anger  of 
the  first  Herod  was  dangerous.  Now  one  of  the  three  sat 
at  bis  table  agaiu,  a  welcome  gnest  and  revered  friend. 
6heik  llderim  certainly  belicv^  the  story ;  yet,  in  the  nat- 
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ore  of  tliint^f*,  il«  mij^lity  central  fact  conld  not  come  noma 
ti«  him  Willi  tliu  forco  aud  abuorbiujjf  effect  it  chiuc  to  U«u> 
liur.  Ho  wa8  an  Arab,  wIiono  intvreAt  iu  Uia  couticHjuences 
wjiM  but  general ;  on  tlio  other  liaml,  Bcn-IIur  was  an  lar*- 
clitc  and  a  Jew,  with  more  than  a  special  interest  in — if 
the  solecism  can  bo  pardonod — Uiu  truth  of  the  fact.  IIo 
hud  hold  of  Ujo  circoniHtuncc  with  a  purely  Jewish  mind. 

From  his  cradle,  let  it  bo  remembered,  ho  hud  heard  of 
the  MeBKiah ;  at  the  eollej^ea  be  bad  been  made  familiar 
with  all  that  waa  known  of  that  Dtin^  at  once  the  hope, 
tiiu  fear,  aud  the  peculiar  ^ilory  of  the  chosen  people ;  tho 
pruphvtH  frum  the  HrHt  to  llio  last  of  the  heroic  hne  fore- 
told liini ;  and  the  coming  liad  been,  and  yot  was,  the  theme 
of  cudleftA  cipoBitiun  with  the  rnbbis — in  tho  nynti^oeaeMf 
in  tho  Ht-hoolti,  in  tho  Temple,  of  ftuit^ays  and  feaatruay^ 
in  itublic  and  iu  private,  the  national  teachers  expounded 
and  kopt  expounding  until  all  the  children  of  Abraham, 
whirrover  their  lotti  were  c^iHt,  bore  tho  Meflhiah  in  expecta- 
tion, and  by  it  literally,  and  with  Iron  fioverity,  ruled  and 
moulded  their  live8. 

DoubtleHH,  it  will  bo  understood  from  this  that  there' 
was  much  argument  among  tho  Jewn  themaclvoa  al»out  tho 
MettHiah,  aud  so  llicre  waB ;  but  tho  dinputatioD  was  all  lim- 
ited to  one  point,  and  ono  only — when  would  ho  comet 

]>iKquiaition  is  for  the  preacher;  whereas  tho  writer  is 
Vut  telling  u  tale,  and  that  he  may  not  lotio  his  clmractor, 
llui  expiaiiAtion  ho  is  making  rL-qutres  notice  merely  of 
puiut  connected  with  tho  Mi-Hsiah  about  which  tlto  unani 
ity  among  tho  ehoseu  peopio  was  matter  of  m&r7elloujt 
artt^juiMhmeiit;  he  was  to  be,  when  come,  the  Kino  or  ms 
Jaws— their  [>olilicai  King,  their  Oa^sar.     liy  their  lustni' 
iJientuUty  he  was  to  make  armed  couqucBt  of  the  e^irUL,au  ' 
then,  for  their  profit  and  in  the  name  of  Ood,  hold  it  dow 
forever.    On  this  faith,  dear  reader,  the  PhariHees  or  Sep 
ralifltfl — tho  latter  being  ratlier  a  political  term — in  the  do 
teru  and  around  the  altars  of  the  Temple,  builL  an  editice 
hope  far  overtopping  the  dream  of  tho  Macedunian.     Ills 
but  covered  the  earth ;  theirs  covered  tho  eartii  and 
the  8kieR;  that  is  to  my,  in  their  bold^  boundlefta  fan 
of  blasphemoua  egotism,  Ood  the  Almighty  was  in  effect 
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Biiffor  ihcm  for  tlirir  ascn  to  noil  him  by  tLo  car  to  a  door 
io  uijin  of  etonial  servitude. 

Kc-turnin^  directly  to  lieu-llur,  it  is  to  be  ol>flcrvpd  now 
tlmt  there  were  two  circumstauccs  in  bis  life  the  result  of 
which  bad  bi-cn  to  keep  liini  in  a  state  comparatively  frvo 
from  the  influence  and  hard  effects  of  the  audacious  failb 
of  hiti  Separatist  countrymen. 

In  the  tirvt  places  bis  fathci  followed  the  faith  of  the 
Raddncees,  who  may,  in  a  general  way,  be  termed  Ibo 
Liberals  of  their  time.  They  had  some  loose  opinions  in 
denial  of  the  souL  They  were  strict  constructionists  and 
iu;oron8  observers  of  the  Law  as  found  in  the  books  of 
Moses;  but  they  held  the  vaat  mass  of  Rabbinical  aodcnda 
to  those  books  in  derisive  contempt.  They  wore  unqt.cs- 
tionably  a  sect,  yet  their  religion  was  mure  a  philosophy 
than  A  creed ;  they  did  not  deny  themselves  the  enjoyments 
of  life,  and  saw  many  admirabte  methods  and  [iroductions 
araon^  the  (Jentilo  divisious  of  the  race.  In  piilitics  they 
were  the  aelive  opposition  of  the  Separatists.  In  the  nat- 
nral  order  of  tilings,  theso  circumstances  and  conditions, 
opinions  and  peculiarities,  would  have  descended  to  tho 
son  as  Certainly  and  really  as  any  portion  of  his  father's 
estate;  and,  as  wo  have  seen,  ho  was  actually  in  course  of 
acquiring  them  when  tho  second  saving  event  overtook 
hiiiu 

Upon  a  youth  of  Ben-IIur's  mind  and  temperament  tho 
influence  of  five  yeare  of  affluent  life  in  Rome  can  be  ap- 
preciat4>d  best  by  recalling  that  the  great  city  was  then,  in 
fact,  the  meeting-place  of  the  nations — their  meeting-placo 
politically  and  commercially,  as  well  as  for  the  indulgence 
of  pleasure  without  restraint.  Round  and  round  the  golden 
mile-stone  iu  front  of  the  Forum — now  in  gloom  of  eclipse, 
now  in  unapprfvaohable  splendor — flowed  uU  the  active  cur- 
rents of  humanity.  If  excellences  of  manner,  refinements 
of  society,  attainments  of  intellect,  and  glory  of  achieve- 
ment made  no  impression  npon  him,  how  could  ho,  as  tho 
son  of  ArriuB,  pass  day  after  day,  through  a  period  so  long, 
from  the  beautiful  villa  near  Misenum  into  the  receptions 
of  Cfl?8ar»and  bo  wholly  uninfluenced  by  what  he  saw  there 
of  kings,  princes,  ambassadorSi  hostages,  and  delegates,  suit- 
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ors  all  of  tLcra  from  every  known  land,  waiting  Lumbly 
the  ycB  or  no  which  was  to  make  or  uniimke  them  I  Aa 
mcro  HssemblHges,  to  be  sure,  there  was  nothing  to  comparo 
with  ihogalhtTings  at  Jerusalem  in  celebration  of  thePaes* 
over;  yet  when  ho  sat  under  the  purple  vohiria  of  the  Cir- 
cus Maximus  one  of  three  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  spec* 
t.-itonj,  be  must  have  been  visited  by  the  thought  that  )>u8- 
(silily  there  might  he  some  branches  of  the  fjiniily  of  man 
worthy  divine  consideration,  if  not  mercy,  though  they 
were  of  the  uncireumciacd — some,  by  their  sorrows,  and, 
yet  worse,  by  their  hopelessDcsa  in  the  midst  of  sorrows, 
lltted  for  hrotherliood  in  the  promises  to  his  countrymen. 
That  he  should  hare  had  such  a  thought  under  such  cir- 
cnmstanccs  was  but  natund;  we  tliink  so  much,  at  leai^t, 
will  be  admitted:  but  when  the  reflection  came  to  him, 
and  ho  gave  himself  up  to  it,  he  could  not  have  been  blind 
to  a  certain  distinction.  The  wrctehcdnesH  of  the  iiiJisseSy 
and  their  hopeless  condition,  had  no  relation  whatever  to 
religion  ;  tlu'ir  nuirmurs  and  groans  were  not  against  their 
cods  or  for  want  of  gods.  In  the  oak-woods  of  IJritain  the 
Druids  hold  their  followers;  Odin  and  Freya  niaintjilned 
their  godbhips  in  Gaul  and  Germany  and  among  the  Hypc^ 
borcans;  Egypt  was  salislicd  with  her  crocodiles  and  Anu- 
bis ;  the  rcrsiaus  were  yet  devoted  to  Ormuzd  and  Ahri* 
man^  holding  them  in  equal  honor;  in  hope  of  the  Nirvana, 
the  Iliudoos  moved  on  patient  as  ever  in  the  raylcss  patha 
of  Brahm ;  the  beautiful  Greek  mind,  In  pauses  of  pliiloH- 
ophy,  still  sang  the  heroic  gods  of  Jlomer;  while  in  Romo 
nothing  was  so  common  and  cheap  as  gods.  According  to 
whim,  the  masters  of  ihc  world, becauHo  ihcy  were  masterB, 
carried  their  wurship  and  ofTeriugs  indifferently  from  altar 
to  altar,  dtjlighted  in  the  jfandemonium  they  hud  erected, 
ITicir  discontent,  if  they  were  discontented,  was  with  the 
number  of  gods;  for,  after  borrowing  all  the  divinities  of 
the  earth  they  proceeded  to  deify  their  r.Tsars,  and  voto 
them  altars  and  holy  service.  No,  the  unhappy  condition 
was  not  from  religion,  but  misgovcrnmcnt  and  usurpations 
and  countless  tyrannies.  The  A^'cmns  men  had  been  tum- 
bled into,  and  were  pniyiiig  to  be  relieved  from,  was  terri- 
bly but  osseutiidly  poIilicuL    The  supplicalion^-evcry where 


BEK-nrR:  A  TALE  OF  THB  CUEIST. 


2n 


alike,  in  LoUIniim,  Alexamlria,  Athens,  Jerusalem — was  for 
H  king  to  cuntjtKT  with,  not  a  god  to  worship. 

Slutiying  the  sitnation  nftcr  two  thousand  years,  we  can 
see  anil  say  that  religiously  there  was  no  relief  from  the 
universal  confusion  except  some  God  could  prove  hira- 
sclf  a  true  God,  and  a  tnast'Crful  one,  and  come  to  the 
rescue;  hut  the  puople  of  ibe  lirnc,  even  the  discerning 
nnd  philosoplucal,  discovered  no  hoj»c  except  in  crushing 
lionie ;  that  done,  the  relief  would  follow  ia  restorations 
and  reorganizntions ;  therefore  Hicy  prayed,  conspired,  re- 
belled, fought,  and  died,  drenching  the  soil  to-day  with 
blood,  to-morrow  with  tears — and  always  with  the  same 
result 

It  remains  to  be  said  now  that  Ben-Hur  was  in  agree* 
mcnt  with  the  mass  of  men  of  his  time  not  Romans.  The 
five  years'  residence  in  the  capital  served  him  with  oppor- 
tunity to  see  and  study  the  miseries  of  the  subjugated 
world ;  and  in  full  belief  that  the  evik  which  afOicted  it 
were  political,  and  to  be  cured  only  by  the  sword,  he  was 
going  forth  to  fit  himself  for  a  part  in  the  day  of  resort  to 
tlio  bcroic  remedy.  By  practice  of  arms  he  was  a  perfect 
soldier;  but  war  has  its  higher  fields,  and  ho  who  would 
move  successfully  in  them  must  know  more  than  to  defend 
with  shield  and  thrust  witli  spear.  In  those  fields  tlie  gen- 
eral finds  his  tasks,  the  greatest  of  which  is  the  reduction 
of  the  many  into  one,  and  that  one  himself;  the  consum- 
mate captain  is  a  fighting-man  armed  with  an  army.  This 
conception  entered  into  the  scheme  of  life  to  which  he  waa 
furtiier  swayed  by  the  reflection  that  the  vengeance  he 
dreamed  of,  in  connection  with  bis  individual  wroDg«, 
would  bo  more  surely  found  in  some  of  the  ways  of  war 
than  in  any  pursuit  of  peace. 

Tlie  feelings  with  which  ho  listened  to  Balthasar  can  bo 
now  uuderstood.  The  story  touched  two  of  the  most  sen- 
sitive points  of  his  being  so  they  rang  within  him.  His 
heart  beat  fast — and  faster  still  when,  searching  himself, 
he  found  not  a  doubt  either  that  the  recital  was  tmo  in 
every  particular,  or  that  the  Child  so  miraculously  found 
wjts  the  Messiah.  Marvelling  much  that  Israel  rested  so 
dead  to  the  revelation,  and  that  he  had  never  heard  of  it 
IS 
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licforo  that  day,  two  qncRtions  proartntcd  Uicnwclves  to  liim 
AS  centring  all  it  was  at  that  luomcut  furtlior  dcsiraMa  to 
know: 

Whore  was  the  Child  then  ? 

And  what  vvn.s  his  mission} 

With  ajtologics  for  the  iiitorrnptlonw,  Lo  proceeded  to 
draw  out  the  opinions  of  Bultbasar,  who  was  iu  iiowis« 
loath  to  apeak. 


CnAPTER  XVL 

"If  I  could  answer  yoa  "  Bftlthaaar  said,  in  !)ifl  simple, 
CHrnoBt,  dovont  way — "oh,  if  I  knew  whoro  ho  ih,  how 
tf]uick!y  1  would  go  to  him  I  The  seas  should  not  stay  mo, 
nor  tlie  mountains.** 

"  You  have  tried  to  find  him,  then  T  asked  Ben-Uur. 

A  ftuiilc  flitted  across  the  face  of  the  Egyptian. 

"The  first  task  I  charpod  myself  with  after  loavinp  tlio 
slielter  piven  mo  in  the  desert" — Itfilthasar  cast  a  grateful 
look  at  Ihlerim — "  wn»  to  learn  wliat  became  of  tlie  (ItihL 
But  a  year  had  passed,  and  I  dared  not  go  op  to  Judca  in 
person,  for  Ilcrod  still  held  the  throne  bloody-minded  aa 
ever.  In  E^yi>t,  upon  my  return,  there  were  a  few  friends 
to  helit've  this  wuiulerful  thinj^  1  told  tliem  of  what  I  had 
seen  and  heard — a  few  who  rejoiced  with  me  that  a  llo- 
dcemcr  was  horn — a  few  who  never  tired  of  the  story. 
Some  of  them  came  up  for  me  looking  after  the  Child. 
They  went  first  to  Bethlehem,  and  found  there  tlie  khan 
and  the  cave ;  but  the  steward — he  who  sat  at  the  gate  the 
night  of  the  birih*  and  the  night  we  came  following  the 
BtAT — was  gone.  The  king  had  taken  him  away,  and  ho 
was  no  moro  seen.'' 

"  But  they  found  some  proofs,  surely,"  said  Bcn-IIur, 
eagerly, 

"Yes,  proofs  written  in  blood — a  \'illagc  in  mourning; 
mothers  yet  crj-ing  for  their  little  ones.  You  must  know, 
when  Herod  heard  of  our  flight,  he  sent  down  and  slew 
the  yoiingcKt-born  of  the  children  of  Bethlehem.  Not  one 
ttcaped.    The  faith  of  my  uiesnengers  was  confirmed;  bat 
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they  camo  to  mo  saying  tLc  Child  was  dead,  hImii  with  the 
other  innorents." 

"Deadt"  exchumod  Bcn-IIar,  aghast  "Dead,  sayost 
thooT 

"  Nay,  my  son*  I  did  not  Bay  so.  I  said  they,  my  mos- 
sengors,  told  me  the  Child  was  dead.  I  did  not  believe 
the  report  then ;  I  do  not  believe  it  now." 

**  I  see — thou  hast  some  special  knowledge." 

"  Not  so,  not  so,"  said  Balthasar,  dropping  his  fraase. 
"  Tlie  Spirit  was  to  go  with  as  no  farther  than  to  the  Child. 
"When  we  came  out  of  the  cave,  after  our  presents  were 
fftven  and  we  had  seen  the  babe,  we  looked  tirst  thinp  for 
Ute  star;  but  it  was  gone,  and  we  knew  we  were  left  to 
onrselvca.  The  last  inspiration  of  the  lloly  One  —  the 
lust  I  can  recall — was  that  which  sent  as  to  Uderim  for 
safety," 

"Yes,"  said  the  sheik,  fing;cring  his  beard  nervously* 
"  You  told  me  you  were  seat  to  mo  by  a  Spirit — I  remem- 
ber it" 

**  I  have  no  special  knowled^,"  Balthasar  continued,  ob- 
Berving  the  dejection  which  liad  fallen  upon  Bcn-IIur; 
<*but,  my  son,  I  have  given  the  matter  much  thought^ 
thought  continuing  through  years,  inspired  by  faith,  which* 
I  assure  you,  calling  God  for  witness,  is  as  stmng  in  mo 
now  as  in  the  hour  I  heard  the  voice  of  the  Spirit  calling 
roe  by  the  shore  of  the  lake.  If  you  will  listen,  1  will  tcU 
you  why  I  believe  the  Child  is  living." 

Both  Ddcrim  and  Ben-Hur  looked  assent,  und  appeared 
to  smnmon  their  faiMilries  ihat  ittcy  might  nndcrstJind  as 
well  AS  hear,  Tlie  interest  rwiohed  the  servants,  who  clrcw 
near  to  the  divan,  and  stood  listening.  Throughout  the 
tent  there  was  the  profoundcst  silence. 

"  We  three  believe  in  God." 

Balthasar  bowed  his  head  as  he  spoke. 

"  And  he  is  the  Truth/*  ho  resumed  **  His  word  is  God. 
The  hills  may  turn  to  dust,  and  the  seas  be  drunk  dry  by 
vouth  winds ;  but  his  word  shall  stand,  because  it  is  the 
Truth." 

The  utterance  was  in  a  manner  inexpressibly  solemn. 

*^^o  voice,  which  was  liis^  tspeakiug  to  me  by  the  lakcp 
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said,  *  Blessed  art  thon,  O  son  of  Mizniim  f  The  Redomp- 
tion  comoth.  With  two  others  from  the  remotenesses  of 
the  earthy  thoa  shalt  sec  the  Savioar.*  1  have  seen  the  Sav- 
iour— blessed  he  his  namej — but  the  Redemption,  which 
was  the  second  part  of  the  promise,  is  yet  to  come.  Seest 
thou  now  f  If  the  Child  bto  drad,  there  is  no  agent  to  bring 
tlie  Redemption  about,  and  the  word  is  naught,  and  God — 
nay,  I  dare  not  say  it  I" 

lie  throw  up  both  hands  In  horror. 

"Tlio  Redemption  was  the  work  for  which  the  Child 
waa  bom;  and  so  long  as  the  promise  abides,  not  even 
death  can  separate  him  from  his  wurk  until  it  is  fultitled, 
or  at  Icaflt  in  the  way  of  fulfilment.  Tukc  you  that  now  as 
one  reason  for  my  belief ;  then  give  me  further  attcntioa." 

The  good  man  paused. 

*•  Wilt  thoQ  not  Uisto  the  wine  ?  It  !s  at  thy  hand — sec,'* 
said  Rderim,  respectfully. 

Ralthawir  drank,  and,  seeming  refreshed,  continncd : 

"The  Saviour  I  saw  wjis  born  of  woman,  in  nature  like 
ns,  and  subject  to  all  our  ills — even  death.  Let  that  stand 
as  Ihe  first  proposition.  Consider  next  the  work  set  apart 
to  him.  "Was  it  not  a  perfonnance  for  which  only  a  man 
is  fitted  ? — a  man  wise,  firm,  discreet — a  man,  not  a  child  f 
Tc  become  such  he  had  to  grow  as  we  grow.  Bethink  you 
DOW  of  the  dangers  his  life  was  subject  to  in  the  interval— 
tlie  long  interval  between  childhood  and  maturity.  Tlie  ex- 
isting powers  were  his  enemies;  Herod  was  his  enemy; 
and  what  would  Rome  have  been  ?  And  as  for  Israel — that 
he  should  not  be  accepted  by  Israel  was  the  motive  for  cut- 
ting liim  off.  See  you  now.  What  better  way  was  thero 
to  take  caro  of  his  life  in  the  helpless  growing  time  than 
by  passing  him  into  obscurity !  Whci-eforo  I  say  to  my- 
self, and  to  ray  listening  faith,  which  is  never  moved  ex- 
cept by  yearning  of  love — I  say  ho  is  not  dead,  but  lost; 
and,  his  work  remaining  undone,  he  will  como  again.  Thero 
you  have  the  reasons  for  my  belief.     Are  they  not  good  f 

Ilderim^s  small  Arab  eyes  were  bright  with  understand- 
inc,  and  Ben-IIur,  lifted  from  his  dejertion,  said  heartily, 
"  I,  at  least,  may  not  gainsay  them.     What  further,  pray  r' 

"Hast  thou  not  enough^  my  sou)     Well/' he  begaD|in 
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CfUmcT  tone,  "  seeing  iLat  the  reasons  wore  good — more 
pliiinfy,  seeing  it  was  Cio(J*s  will  that  the  Child  should  not 
he  found — I  settled  my  faith  into  the  keeping  of  patience, 
and  took  to  waiting.  He  raised  hLs  eyes,  full  of  holy 
trust,  and  broke  off  abstractedly — '*  I  am  waiting  now.  Uo 
lives,  keeping  well  his  mighty  secret.  What  though  I  can- 
not go  to  him,  or  name  tlio  hill  or  the  vale  of  Lis  abiding- 
place  )  Ho  lives — it  may  bo  as  the  fruit  in  blossom,  it 
may  be  as  the  fruit  jiiHt  ripening;  but  by  the  eertduty 
there  is  in  the  promise  and  reason  of  God,  I  know  ho  lives. 

A  thrill  of  awe  struck  Ben-Hur — a  thrill  which  was  but 
the  dying  of  his  half-formed  doubt 

**  Where  thinkest  thou  he  isT*  ho  asked,  in  a  low  voice, 
and  hesitating,  like  one  who  feels  upon  his  lips  the  pressure 
of  a  sacred  sileDce. 

Baltliasar  looked  at  him  kindly,  and  replied,  his  mind 
not  entirely  freed  from  its  abstraction, 

*'  In  my  house  on  the  Nile,  so  close  to  the  river  that  the 
passers-b}'  in  boats  see  it  and  its  reflection  in  the  water  at  the 
Bame  time — in  my  house,  a  few  weeks  ftgo,  I  sat  thinking. 
A  man  thirty  years  old,  I  said  to  myself,  should  have  his 
fields  of  life  all  ploughetl,  and  his  planting  well  done;  for 
after  that  it  is  summer-time,  with  space  scarce  enough  to 
ripen  his  sowing.  The  Chihl,  I  said  further,  is  now  twenty* 
seven — his  time  to  plant  must  be  at  hand.  1  asked  myBelf, 
as  you  here  asked  me,  my  son,  and  answered  by  coming 
hither,  as  to  a  good  resting-place  close  by  the  hind  thv  fa- 
thers had  from  God.  Where  else  should  he  appear,  if  not 
in  Judeaf  In  what  city  should  ho  begin  his  work  if  not  in 
Jcmsiilem?  Wlio  should  he  lirst  to  receive  the  blessings 
he  is  to  bring,  if  not  the  children  of  Abraham,  Isaac,  and 
Jacob;  in  love,  at  least,  the  cliildreu  of  the  Lord  J  If  I 
wore  bidden  go  seek  him,  I  would  search  well  the  hamlets 
and  villages  on  the  slopes  of  the  mouutjiins  of  Judua  and 
Galileo  falling  eiisiwardJy  into  the  valley  of  the  Jordim.  Uo 
is  there  now.  Standing  in  a  door  or  on  a  hill-top,  only  this 
evefiing  he  saw  the  sun  set  one  day  nearer  the  lime  when 
he  himsflf  shall  become  the  light  of  the  world." 

Bulthasar  ceased,  with  his  hand  niibod  and  finger  point- 
ing as  if  at  Jadea.  All  the  listeners,  even  the  dull  servanta 
18 
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otitfiidc  tlic  divan,  affcctod  by  lii«  fervor,  were  starllod  as  If 
bv  a  majuHtiu  proscnco  Buddvnly  apjtarcnt  williiu  the  tout. 
Nor  dill  the  sensation  die  away  at  onco :  of  thoHC  at  the 
tiiblc,  each  sat  awbilo  thinkiug.  The  s]k;U  was  finally  broken 
by  lien-llur, 

"  I  Bocgood  Balthasar," ho  said,  "that  Ihon  bast  been 
mnch  and  etrangolv  favored.  I  see,  also,  that  thoa  art  a 
wise  man  indeed.  It  ia  not  in  mr  power  to  1*11  how  grate* 
fill  I  am  for  the  tbiu^  thou  bant  told  mc.  I  am  wumcd 
of  the  coming  of  greut  event-H,  and  borrow  somcwluit  from 
tliy  faith.  Complete  tho  ohIi;^tion,  I  pmy  tboo.  by  telling 
furtlirr  of  th«  niinHion  of  him  for  whom  thou  art  waiting, 
and  for  whuin  frum  this  nighl  I  lou  nlmll  wjiit  ha  boctunua 
a  believing  Hon  of  Judah.  Uo  iH  to  be  a  Stiviuur,  thou 
aaldftt;  iH  lie  not  to  ])c  King  of  tho  Jows  also?" 

**My  Hon,"  Hiud  Ballhubar,  in  bis  benignant  way,  "Ibo 
mission  is  yet  a  purpoao  in  the  bosom  of  Uod.  All  I  think 
al)ont  it  ifi  wrung  from  the  words  of  the  Voico  in  <?oMnec- 
lion  with  the  prayer  to  wiiicb  tlicy  were  in  answer.  Shall 
wo  refer  to  tbcm  agjiiti  T* 

**  Thou  art  tho  tem-hcr.** 

"The  CflUBo  of  my  disquiet," Baltbafuir  bogan, calmly— 
'■that  which  made  mo  a  pre^rhcr  in  Alexandriii  and  in  tho 
villages  of  tho  Nile;  that  which  drovo  mo  at  hist  into  tho 
Bolitado  where  the  Spirit  found  mo — was  tho  fallen  condition 
of  men,  occasioned,  as  1  believed,  by  loss  of  the  knowledge 
of  Ood.  I  Borrowed  for  tho  Borrowa  of  my  kind — not  of 
Olio  class,  but  all  of  them.  So  utterly  wore  they  fallen  it 
seemed  to  mc  there  could  bo  no  Uodemption  unless  Ood 
LuDBolf  would  make  it  his  work ;  and  I  prayed  him  to 
come,  and  that  I  might  see  him.  *Thy  good  works  havo 
conquered.  The  Redemption  cometh ;  thou  shult  see  the 
Saviour' — thua  tho  Voice  Rpakc ;  and  with  the  answer  I 
went  up  to  Jcrufsalem  rejoicing.  Now,  to  whom  is  tho  Re- 
demption f  To  nil  the  world.  And  how  shall  it  bcf 
Strengtheu  thy  faith,  my  son  I  Men  say,  I  know,  that  thero 
will  be  uo  happiness  until  Rome  is  i-azcd  from  her  hilhs. 
That  is  t«  siiv,  the  ills  of  the  time  arc  not,  as  I  thongbt 
ihtm,  from  ignorance  of  God,  but  from  the  misgovernnn'nt 
of  rulers.    Do  wc  uecd  to  bo  tuld  that  bumui  govemiucatfl 
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are  nevor  for  the  Bate  of  religion  ?  How  many  kings  havo 
you  huard  of  wlio  were  better  than  their  subjects  f  Oh 
no,  no  I  The  Iletleniplion  cannot  be  for  a  ptjlitieal  purpotie 
— to  pull  down  rulera  and  powers,  and  vacate  their  places 
merely  that  others  may  take  and  enjny  them.  If  that 
were  all  of  it,  the  wisdom  of  Ood  would  ceaao  to  be  sur- 
passing. I  tell  you,  though  it  bo  but  the  saying  of  bllud 
to  blind,  he  that  comes  ia  t-o  be  a  Saviour  of  kouIs  ;  and 
the  Rcdcmptiun  means  God  once  more  on  e-arth,  and  right- 
eousness, that  hia  stay  here  may  be  tolerable  to  himBell^.** 

Disappointment  showed  plainly  ou  Ben-llnr's  face — his 
head  drooped;  and  If  he  was  not  convinced,  he  yet  felt 
himself  incapable  that  moment  of  disputing  the  opinion  of 
the  Egyptian.     Not  so  Ilderlm, 

'*By  the  splendor  of  God  I"  he  cried,  impulsively,  "the 
jadj^cnt  does  away  with  all  custom.  Tho  ways  of  the 
world  are  fixed,  and  cannot  be  changed.  Tlicre  must  be  a 
leafier  in  every  community  clothed  with  power,  else  thero 
is  no  reform." 

Balthasar  received  the  burst  gravely, 

'I* Thy  wisdom, good  sheik,  is  of  tho  world;  and  thou 
dost  forget  that  it  is  fr^im  the  ways  of  tlic  world  wo  are  to 
be  redeeiued.  Mau  as  a  subject  is  tlie  amliition  of  a  king; 
the  sou!  of  a  man  for  its  salvation  is  tbe  desire  of  a  <jod." 

Ildorim,  though  silenced,  shook  his  heiul,  unwiiliug  to 
believe.     Ben-Uur  took  up  the  argument  for  him, 

"Father — I  call  thee  such  by  permission,"  he  said — 
**  for  whom  wert  thoa  rti<^airod  to  ask  at  the  gates  of  Jeru- 
salem I" 

The  sheik  threw  him  a  gratcfal  look. 

**  I  was  to  ask  of  tho  people,"  said  Balthusor,  quietly, 
•*  where  b  he  that  is  bom  King  of  the  Jews  V  '* 

**Aud  you  saw  him  in  the  cavo  by  Bethlehem  T' 

**  We  saw  and  worshipped  him,  and  gave  him  presenta— 
Meichior,  gold  ;  Gaspar,  fraukmcense  ;  and  I,  inyrrh.^ 

"  When  thou  dost  speak  of  fact,  O  father,  to  hear  thco 
is  to  believe,"  said  Beu-llur;  **  but  in  the  matter  of  opin- 
ion, I  cannot  understand  the  kind  of  king  th'.m  wouldst 
make  of  the  Clilid — I  cannot  separate  the  ruler  from  his 
powers  and  duties." 
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"  Son," said  Ballli.'isAr,  "we  Imvc  tlic  halnt  of  Btndyli 
closely  the  tLings  wLich  chance  to  IIo  at  our  f**ct,  giving 
but  a  look  at  tho  grcat<ir  nbjocts  in  the  distauco.  Tlioii 
Bccst  now  but  the  title — Kimj  of  the  Jeten  ;  wilt  thou  lift 
thine  eyes  to  the  mystiTy  beyond  it,  the  Rtumbllng-block 
will  di8ap|>ear.  Of  the  title,  a  word,  Tliy  Israfl  hath  seen 
better  days — days  in  which  God  called  thy  people  endear- 
ingly his  people,  and  dealt  with  thorn  through  prophets. 
Now,  if  in  those  days  ho  promised  them  the  Saviour  I  saw 
— promised  him  as  Kint;  of  the  Je\D» — the  appearance  must 
be  according  to  the  promise,  if  only  for  the  word's  sake. 
Ah,  thou  Bcest  the  reason  of  my  question  ut  the  gate  1 — 
thoQ  seest,and  I  will  no  more  of  it,  but  pass  on.  It  may 
be,  next,  thou  art  regarding  the  dignity  of  the  Child  ;  if  so, 
bethink  thee — wliat  is  it  to  bo  a  successor  of  lierod? — by 
the  World's  standiird  of  honor,  what  f  Could  not  God  hot- 
ter by  his  beloved?  If  thuu  canst  think  of  the  Almighty 
Father  in  want  of  a  title,  and  stooidng  to  borrow  the  invcn* 
ttons  of  men,  wliy  was  I  not  bidden  ask  for  a  Crosar  at 
oui'e  ?  Oh,  for  the  substance  of  that  whereof  wo  speak, 
look  higlier,  I  nray  thee  I  A^k  nither  of  what  he  whom  wo 
await  shall  be  King;  for  I  do  tell,  my  8on,  that  Ih  the  key 
to  the  mystery,  which  no  man  shall  uuderstund  without  the 
key." 

Ballhasar  raised  Lis  eyes  dcrontlv'. 

"  There  is  a  kingdom  on  the  earth,  though  it  is  not  of  it 
— a  kingdom  of  wider  bounds  than  the  earth— wider  than 
the  sea  and  the  earth,  though  they  were  rolled  together  as 
finest  gold  and  spread  by  the  beating  of  hammers.  Its  ex- 
istence is  a  fact  as  our  hearts  are  fuctn,  and  we  journey 
through  it  from  birth  to  death  without  seeing  it;  nor  shall 
any  man  sec  it  until  ho  hath  first  known  his  own  son! ;  for 
the  kingdom  is  not  for  him,  but  for  bis  soul.  And  in  its 
dominion  there  is  glory  such  h&  Imth  not  entered  imagina- 
tion— original,  incomparable,  impossible  of  increase." 

'*What  thou  sayest,  father,  is  a  riddle  to  me,"  said  Ben- 
Hur.     "  I  never  heuni  of  Huch  a  kingdom." 

"Nor  did  I,"  wiid  Ildorim. 

"And  I  may  not  tell  more  of  it,"  Bulthasar  added, hum- 
bly droppiijg  hbf  eyes.     *'  What  it  is,  what  it  is  for,  how 
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\i  may  be  readied,  none  can  know  nntil  the  CLild  coraes  to 
lake  possession  of  it  as  his  own.  He  brings  the  key  of  Ihe 
viewless  jcate,  which  ho  will  open  for  his  beloved,  among 
whom  will  bo  all  who  lore  hiiUy  for  of  such  only  thu  re- 
deemed  will  he," 

After  that  there  was  a  long  silence,  which  Balthasar  ac- 
cepted as  the  end  of  the  convcrsalion. 

"Good  sheik,"  he  said,  in  his  placid  way, "  lo-roorrow  or 
the  next  day  I  will  go  up  to  the  city  for  a  time.  My  daugli- 
tcr  wishes  to  see  the  preparations  for  the  games.  I  will 
speak  further  about  the  time  of  our  going.  And,  my 
son,  I  will  SCO  you  again.  To  you  both|  pcaco  and  good' 
night." 

They  all  arose  from  the  tabic.  The  sheik  and  Bcu-IIur 
remained  looking  aft^ir  the  Egyptian  until  he  was  conducted 
out  of  the  tfut^ 

**  Sheik  Ildcrirn,"  said  Ben  liar  then,  "  I  have  heard 
Btrangc  things  to-night.  Give  me  leave,!  pray,  to  walk  by 
the  lake  that  I  may  think  of  them." 

♦*  Go ;  and  I  will  come  after  you." 

They  washed  their  bands  again ;  after  which,  at  a  sign 
from  tlic  xnastor^  a  servant  brought  Bcn-Hur  his  shoes,  and 
directly  he  went  oat 


CHAPTER  XVn, 

Up  a  little  way  from  the  dowar  there  was  a  cluster  of 
palms  which  threw  its  sha^lc  half  in  the  water,  half  on  the 
land.  A  bulbul  sang  from  the  branches  a  song  of  iikvita- 
tion-  Bcn-Hur  stopped  beneath  to  listen.  At  any  other 
time  the  notes  of  the  uird  would  have  driven  thought  away 
but  the  story  of  tho  Eg)']>tian  was  a  burden  of  wonder; 
and  he  was  a  laborer  carrying  it,  and,  like  other  laborers, 
thero  was  to  Llm  no  music  in  tho  sweetest  music  nntil 
mind  and  body  were  happily  attuned  by  rest 

The  night  was  quiet  Not  a  ripplo  broke  upon  the  shore 
The  old  stars  of  the  old  East  were  all  out,  each  in  its  ac 
cnstomed  place ;  and  there  was  summer  everywhere — ok 
buid,  on  mke,  in  tho  sky. 
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Bcn-TTur*H  imajrinntion  was  heated,  his  feelings  aronsedi 
bis  witl  all  unsettled. 

Ho  the  palinH,  the  sky,  the  air,  seemed  to  him  of  tho  far 
sonth  zone  into  which  BHlthanar  had  been  driven  by  do* 
ftpair  Urr  men  ;  the  lake,  with  its  motionless  Rurfaco,was  A 
sugejcfition  of  the  Nilotic  mother  by  which  the  good  man 
stood  iiraying  when  the  Spirit  made  its  radiant  appcanmco. 
Ilad  all  these  acceSHorieB  of  the  miracle  corao  to  Ik-n-llurl 
or  had  he  been  transferred  to  tliem  t  And  what  if  the  mir^ 
acle  should  be  repeated — and  to  him?  Ho  feared^  yet 
wished,  and  even  waited  for  the  vision.  "When  at  last  his 
feverish  mood  was  cooled,  permitting  him  to  become  him- 
eelf,  he  was  able  to  thinL 

His  scheme  of  life  has  been  explained.  In  all  reflection 
about  it  heretofore  there  had  been  one  hiatus  which  ho  had 
not  been  able  to  bridge  or  fill  up — one  so  broad  he  could 
sec  but  vaguely  to  the  other  side  of  it,  WHien,  finally^  be 
was  graduated  a  captain  as  well  as  a  soldier,  to  what  ob* 
jeot  should  he  adilrtiss  his  efforts?  Revolution  he  contem- 
plated, of  course;  but  the  processes  of  revolution  have  »l 
ways  been  the  same,  and  to  lead  men  into  them  there  have 
always  been  required,  first,  a  cause  or  prctcnexj  to  enlist 
adliercnts;  second,  an  end,  or  something  as  a  practical 
achievement-  As  a  nile  he  fights  well  who  has  wrongs  to 
redress ;  but  vastly  better  fights  he  who,  with  wrontjs  as  a 
spur,  baa  also  steadily  before  him  a  glorious  result  in  pros- 
pect— a  result  in  wliich  ho  can  discern  balm  for  wounds, 
compensation  for  valor,  romcmbrance  and  gratitado  in  the 
event  of  death. 

To  determine  the  sufficiency  of  cither  the  cause  or  the 
end,  it  was  needful  that  Hcu-llur  should  study  the  adhc* 
rentfl  to  whom  ho  looked  when  all  was  rcjidy  for  action. 
Very  naturally,  they  were  his  countrymen.  The  wrongs 
of  tsracl  were  to  every  son  of  Abraham,  and  each  one  was 
a  cause  vastly  holy,  vastly  insj>iring. 

Ay,  tho  cause  was  there:  but  the  end — what  should  it 
be? 

Tho  hours  and  days  he  had  given  this  branch  of  Kia 
scheme  were  past  calculation — all  with  tlie  same  conclusion 
"  -A  dim,  uncertain,  general  idea  of  national  liberty.    Was 
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H  BufBcfentf  He  could  not  say  no,  for  iLat  would  have 
been  the  death  of  Lis  hope ;  bo  sLrauk  from  saying  yes, 
because  Lis  judgment  taught  Lim  bvttcT.  lie  could  not 
assure  himself  even  tbat  Israel  was  able  single-handed  to 
successfully  combat  Home,  He  knew  the  resources  of  that 
great  enemy ;  he  knew  her  art  was  superior  to  her  resources, 
A  universal  aUiancc  luigbt  suHieCf  but,  alasl  tbat  was  im- 
possible, except — and  upon  the  exception  how  long  and 
earnestly  bo  biid  dwelt  I — except  a  hero  would  come  from 
oue  of  the  suiferiug  nations,  and  by  martial  successes  uo* 
coniplish  a  renown  to  fill  the  whole  cartlu  What  glory 
to  Judca  could  sho  prove  the  Macedonia  of  the  new  Alex- 
ander t  Alas,  again  1  Under  the  rubbls  valor  was  posHiblc, 
but  not  discipline.  And  then  the  taunt  of  Mcssala  in  the 
garden  of  Herod — *^  All  you  conquer  in  the  six  days,  you 
K>B6  on  the  BCveutL" 

So  it  happened  he  never  approached  the  chasm  thinking 
to  surmount  it  but  be  was  beaten  back;  and  so  incessantly 
Lad  Le  failed  in  tlic  object  that  he  had  about  given  it  over, 
except  as  a  thing  uf  chance.  Tlic  hero  nup:bt  bu  discovered 
in  his  day,  or  he  might  not,  God  only  knew.  Such  hta 
slate  of  mind,  there  need  bo  no  lingering  upon  the  effect 
of  Malluch*s  skeleton  recital  of  the  story  of  Biiltltazar.  Ho 
heard  it  with  a  bewildering  satisfaction — a  feeling  thnthero 
was  the  solution  of  the  trouble — here  was  Uie  requisite  hero 
found  at  last ,  nud  he  a  sun  of  the  Lion  tribe,  and  King  of 
the  Jews!    Behind  the  hero»  lol  the  world  in  arms. 

The  king  implied  a  kingdom ;  he  was  to  be  a  warrior 
glorious  as  David,  a  ruler  wiso  and  magnificent  as  Solomon; 
the  kingdom  was  to  be  a  power  against  which  Home  waa 
to  diish  itself  to  plecea.  There  would  bo  colossal  war,  and 
the  agonies  of'death  and  birth — then  peace,  meaning,  of 
counse,  Judean  dominion  forever. 

Ben-Hur's  heart  beat  hard  as  for  an  Instant  ho  liad  a 
vision  of  Jerusalem  the  capital  of  the  world,  and  Zion,  the 
site  of  the  throne  of  the  Lniversal  Master. 

It  seemed  to  the  enthusiast  rare  fortune  that  the  man 
who  had  seen  the  king  was  at  the  tent  to  which  he  waa 
going.  He  could  see  him  there,  and  bear  him,  and  Icam 
of  hun  what  all  he  knew  of  the  coming  change,  especially 
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all  he  Tcncw  of  llic  timo  of  its  Imppcnlncf.  If  H  vcro  at' 
Laud,  tlio  cainpoifTti  with  Maxenliim  isliould  l>e  al>amlono(l , 
and  ho  would  ^o  and  Ket  ahout  oi^aniziiig  and  aniiing  Ibe 
tribes,  that  Israel  might  ho  rt-ady  wlicn  iho  great  day  of 
ibo  restoration  began  to  break. 

Now,  as  wc  have  seen,  from  Ttalthasar  himself  Ben-Ilnr 
bad  the  inarrclloiis  story.     AVas  iio  satintiedf 

There  w/is  a  shadow  opon  him  deeper  than  that  of  the 
cluster  of  pahns — the  shadow  of  a  great  uncertaiutVi  which 
—take  note,  O  reader  I  which  pertained  more  to  the  king- 
dom than  the  king. 

**  \Miat  of  this  kingdom  I  And  what  is  it  to  beT*  Bon- 
Hur  asked  himself  in  thought. 

Thus  early  arose  the  quegtions  which  wcro  to  follow  tli* 
Child  to  his  end,  and  survive  him  ou  earth — incomprelien- 
aiblo  in  his  day,  a  dispute  in  this — an  enigma  to  all  who 
do  not  or  cannot  understand  tlmt  every  man  is  two  in  one 
—a  deathless  Soul  and  a  mortal  Body. 

"  What  is  it  to  be  P  ho  ai*kud. 

For  UH,  O  reader,  thu  Child  himself  has  anaworcd ;  t>nt 
for  Ben-IIiir  there  were  only  the  words  of  Balthasar,  "  Ob 
the  earth,  yet  not  of  it — not  for  men,  but  for  their  souls— - 
a  dominion,  nevertheless,  of  unimsgiuablo  glory." 

What  wonder  tho  haph'-ss  youth  found  tlio  phrases  but 
the  darkening  of  a  riddle  ? 

"  The  hand  of  man  is  not  in  it,**  ho  wild,  dcRpniring- 
ly.  "Nor  has  tho  king  of  such  a  kingdom  use  for  men; 
neither  toilers,  nor  councillors,  nor  soldicrti.  Tho  earth 
must  die,  or  bo  made  anew,  and  for  govenmicnt  new  prin- 
ciples mast  be  discovered — something  besides  armed  hands 
— something  in  place  of  Force,     But  what  I 

Again,  O  reader  I 

That  which  wo  will  not  see,  he  could  not  Tho  power 
there  is  in  Lovo  had  not  yet  oecnrred  to  any  man;  much 
leas  had  one  come  sjiying  directly  that  for  government  and 
its  objects — poaco  and  order — Love  is  better  and  mightier 
than  Force. 

In  tho  midst  of  his  reverie  a  hand  was  laid  upon  his 
shoulder. 

**  I  Lave  a  word  to  aay,  0  boq  of  Arrios,**  said  BderixDt 
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itopping  by  his  Fido — ^  H  word,  and  then  (  most  retura, 
lor  the  nigbt  is  going." 

•*  I  givQ  you  welcome,  BbeiL** 

••  As  to  the  things  yoa  have  heard  but  now,"  said  Ddo- 
rim,  almost  without  pause,  "take  in  belief  all  save  that 
rolating  to  the  kind  of  kingdom  the  Child  will  set  up  wheu 
he  comes;  as  to  so  much  keep  virgin  mind  unti!  you  bear 
Simonides  the  mercliant — a  good  man  here  in  Antioch,  to 
whom  1  wall  make  yoa  known  The  Egj'ptian  gives  you 
coinage  of  bis  dreams  which  are  too  good  for  the  earth ; 
Simonides  is  wiser »  he  will  ring  you  the  sayings  of  your 
prophets,  giving  book  and  page,  so  you  cannot  deny  that 
the  Child  will  bo  Kln^  of  the  Jews  in  fact — ay,  by  the 
splendor  of  Ood'  a  kin^  as  Herod  was,  only  better  and 
far  more  magniflcent.  And  then,  see  tou,  wo  will  taste 
the  sweetness  of  Tcngcanco    I  have  said.    Peaco  to  yoa  * 

«^tav— sheik  r 

If  Ilderim  heard  his  call,  he  did  not  stav. 

**  Simonides  again!*' said  Ben-Hur,  bitterly.  **Siraonid 
here,  Simonides  there;  from  this  one  now,  then  from  thatf 
I  am  like  to  bo  well  ridden  by  mv  fathcr*8  servant,  who 
knows  at  least  to  hold  fast  that  which  is  mine;  wherefore 
bo  is  richer,  if  indeed  he  be  not  wiser,  tlian  the  Egyptian. 
By  the  covenant  1  it  is  not  to  the  faithless  a  man  shuulij 
ffo  to  find  a  faith  to  keep — and  I  will  not  But,  hark  1  sing^ 
in^ — and  the  voice  a  woman^s — or  an  angerat  It  come* 
this  way." 

Down  the  lake  towards  the  dowar  carae  a  woman  sing^ 
ing.  Her  voice  floated  along  the  bushed  water  melodious 
08  a  flut<',  and  louder  growing  each  instant  Directly  thft' 
dipping  of  oars  was  beard  m  slow  measure ;  s  Uttlo  lator 
the  words  were  distinguishable — words  in  purest  Greek, 
befit  fitted  of  all  the  tongues  of  the  day  for  the  expression 
>f  pasaionate  grief 

THK    LAMEHT, 

*l  sigh  u  I  sinf;  for  the  story  Und 
Across  the  S^ri&n  sea. 
tbe  odorous  wiuds  from  ibe  musky  hdA 
Were  breftthi  of  life  to  me. 
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Tho7  [Aaj  with  tho  pliimcfl  of  tho  whlflperlng 

For  rnc,  kUb  [  no  more ; 
Nor  more  doM  the  Nile  in  the  moonlit  cabn 

McNUi  put  tho  Uomphiui  bhoro^ 

*0  NHiul  thou  f^  of  mj  f«mtliig  soolt 

lu  JrcftmB  ihoa  oomcet  to  me; 
JLnd,  droaiuing,  I  pUj  with  the  lotus  bow^ 

AnJ  ling  old  MMigB  to  thoo; 
And  he&r  ftxitn  &far  the  Homnonlan  Blral% 

And  calls  from  dc&r  Simbel^ 
And  wake  to  ■  psaaion  of  grief  uid  pnln 

Th*t  e*or  i  Mid— Farawolt  I" 


At  the  conclusion  of  tlio  son^  the  8in;;cr  was  past  tb« 
rlnstor  of  pnhus.     Tho  LiRt  word — fare  well —floated  past 
Ren-IIur  weighted  witl»  all  the  8weet  Borrow  of  parting 
The  pAMsiD^  of  tho  bout  was  as  the  passing  of  a  deeper 
ahttdow  into  the  deopor  iiij^ht, 

Jko-llur  drew  a  long  breath  hardly  distiDguiahablo  from 
a  nigh. 

"I  know  licT  hy  the  song — tho  danghtcr  ot  Batthasar. 
How  bcantiful  it  wast     And  how  beautiful  is  she  I** 

Ho  recalled  hor  largo  eyes  curUincd  slightly  by  the 
drooping  lids,  tho  cheeks  oval  and  roey  rich,  tho  lips  full 
and  deep  with  dimpling  in  tho  corners,  and  all  tho  grace 
of  tho  tall,  litho  figure 

**  How  beautiful  she  is  I"  ho  repeated. 

And  his  heart  made  answer  by  a  quickcQing  of  Its  moi 
menu 

Then,  almost  tho  same  instant,  another  face,  younger 
and  quite  as  beautiful — more  childlike  aud  tender,  if  hot 
60  passionate — appeared  as  if  held  np  to  him  out  of  the 
lake. 

"  Esther  l**  he  said,  smiling.  **Aai  wished,  a  star  has 
been  sent  to  me," 

Ho  turned,  and  passed  slowly  back  to  the  tent. 

His  life  had  been  crowded  with  griefs  and  with  vengeful 
preparations — too  much  crowded  for  love.  Was  this  the 
Legmning  of  a  happy  change? 

And  if  the  iDflucnce  went  with  him  into  tho  tent,  whoso 
vaaitt 
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Kstlier  bad  gi^eo  him  a  cnp. 

So  had  th«  %jptuz]. 

And  both  iiAaoome  to  him  at  tho  samd  tune  under  the 


pal 


ms. 


\\luahl 


BOOK  FIFTH. 


*H>Dly  the  actions  of  the  Joft 
&n«U  iwect  and  bloaaom  in  the  duit** 

SniRLVT. 

'And,  through  the  heat  of  oon61ct,  keeps  the  law. 
In  calmoesa  made,  and  seea  what  he  foresaw/* 

WORMWOBflL 


CHAPTER   L 

Tm  momin)^  nftcr  tho  bacchaDallfl  in  tho  saloon  of  tbe 
palace,  tlie  divan  wan  covered  with  younp  ptttriciaiiHt 
Maxentius  mi^ht  come,  and  tho  city  throng  to  receive  liim ; 
tho  legion  might  descend  from  Mount  Sulraus  in  glory  of 
arms  and  armor;  from  Nvmph»um  to  Omphalus  thero 
niigbt  bo  ceremoiuai  Rplondors  to  shamo  tho  mont  notable 
ever  beforo  bcoq  or  heard  of  in  tho  gorgeons  East;  jot 
would  tho  nianj  contintio  to  sleep  ignominionHly  on  tho 
divan  whore  they  had  fallen  or  been  carelessly  tumbled  by 
the  indifferent  Blaves;  that  they  would  be  able  to  take  part 
in  the  reception  that  day  wan  about  &n  possible  aa  for  tin* 
luy-flgurea  in  tho  stndio  of  &  modem  artist  to  riso  and  go 
bonneted  and  plumed  through  tho  one,  two,  three  of  a 
waltz. 

Not  all,  however,  wha  participated  in  the  orgy  were  in 
the  shameful  condition.  When  dawn  began  to  peer  through 
the  skylights  of  the  baIoou,  MesNala  arose,  and  took  the 
chaplet  from  hifl  head,  in  sign  that  tbe  rcvol  vaa  at  end ; 
then  he  gathered  his  robe  about  Lim,  gave  a  last  look  at 
the  scene,  and,  without  a  word,  departed  for  his  quarters. 
Cicero  could  not  Imvo  rotirod  with  more  gravity  from  • 
night-long  Bcnatorial  debate 
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Three  Lours  afterwards  two  cooriers  entered  his  roora^ 
ftnd  from  his  own  hand  received  each  a  despatch,  scaled  and 
in  duplicate,  and  cousistiu^  cbietly  of  a  letter  to  Valerius 
Gratus,  the  procurator,  still  resident  in  Ciesarea.  The  im- 
portance attached  to  the  speedy  and  certain  delivery  of  the 
paper  may  be  inferred.  One  courier  wiis  to  proceed  over- 
land, the  other  by  sea ;  both  were  to  make  the  utmost  haste. 

It  is  of  great  concern  now  that  the  reader  should  ho 
fully  informed  of  the  contents  of  the  letter  thus  forwarded, 
and  it  is  accordingly  given : 

"  AanocH,  XII  Kal  Jul. 
**Meaalato  Oraiu$. 

"  0  m7  Htdu  t 

'*  I  pray  tbou  take  no  offence  at  tho  address,  seeing  It  is  one  of  lov« 
and  gratitude,  .ind  an  admUsion  tli&t  thuu  art  most  fortunate  among 
men  ;  secinp,  aI.-;o,  that  tliy  jars  arc  aa  they  were  derived  from  thy 
motliLT,  onlv  proportionate  to  thy  matured  conditioQ. 

"Orny  Mida« ! 

**  I  Imve  to  relate  to  thee  an  ofltonislilng  event,  which,  though  as  yet 
•nm^what  in  the  tield  of  conjecture,  will,  1  doubt  not,  justify  thy  instaut 
coiislderation. 

"  Allow  me  first  to  revive  thy  recollection.  Remember,  a  pood  many 
years  a^i^o,  a  family  of  a  prince  of  Jeriisult'in,  incrt'dilily  ancient  and 
vastly  rich — by  name  Ben-IIur,  If  ihy  memory  have  a  limp  or  ailment 
of  any  kind,  there  is,  If  1  miHtake  not,  a  wound  on  thy  head  vhicb  may 
help  thee  to  a  revival  of  the  ctrcum*fianco. 

*'Neit,  to  arouse  thy  interest.  In  punishment  of  the  attempt  upon 
thy  life — for  dear  repoBe  of  consciences  may  all  the  gods  forbid  it 
should  ever  prove  to  have  been  an  accident ! — the  family  were  seized 
aud  ^umiuarily  ili^pcdcd  of,  and  their  properly  confiscated.  And  uiom 
mucli,  0  my  Uidas !  as  the  action  Imd  (he  approval  of  our  Caesar,  who 
was  as  jiut  as  he  wus  witie — bo  there  flowers  upon  his  altar  forever  I 
— there  should  be  no  shame  in  referring  to  ttie  RumH  which  were  real- 
bed  to  U5  respectively  from  that  source,  for  which  it  is  not  potwble  I 
can  ever  cease  to  be  grateful  to  thee,  certainly  not  while  I  cootiaue, 
as  at  present,  in  tho  uninterrupted  enjoyment  of  the  part  which  fell 
tome. 

^In  vindication  of  thy  wii>dom — a  quality  for  which,  aa  I  am  now 
advised,  the  son  of  Gordius,  to  whom  I  have  boldly  likened  thee,  was 
never  dittiinguished  among  men  or  gods — I  recall  further  that  thou 
didst  make  disposition  of  the  family  of  Our,  both  of  n»  at  the  timo 
Buppotiing  tlte  plan  hit  upon  to  be  the  most  effective  possible  for  tho 
purp..sf-i  in  view,  whieh  were  aMt'nce  and  delivery  ovrr  to  inevitable 
but  natural  death.  Thou  wilt  remember  what  thou  didst  with  the 
mother  and  ai»U;r  of  the  malefactor^  yet,  if  now  I  yield  to  a  desire  to 
leam  whether  tliey  be  tiling  or  dead,  I  know,  from  kuoning  the  amU- 
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hWitj  of  thy  n^tuK,  0  my  Gr&tu%  thftt  thou  wilt  pardon  me  ta  one 

Boarvt'ly  IcAsainiahlo  than  tlivfrlf, 

*'  An  moi¥  linriii'dintely  *«9Hi*iitiNl  to  ilio  preteot  bavlncss,  howler,  I 
lako  the  lilx-rty  uf  inviting  to  ihy  rcinrmbrunco  that  tbc  actual  orlm- 
inat  WIS  scut  to  tlie  gullcrs  a  sliivo  for  life — so  tbo  prMOpl  mu ;  and 
it  nur  flOTTG  to  make  ibe  event  which  I  am  about  to  relate  the  more 
afltunieliing  by  Bnyin);  licrc  thitt  I  eaw  nuil  r(3L<l  tbo  rncvipt  for  hU  body 
dfliveiufi  in  roiirwi*  to  the  tribune  comronnding  a  Rflll^y. 

*'Thuii  mayi^t  bi^pn  now  to  give  mo  more  especial  bcod,0  mj  most 
esoollunt  rhrygtnn! 

**  Referring  to  the  limit  of  life  at  the  oar,  the  outlaw  ihua  juxtly  dis- 
posed of  flhiHiIU  be  dead,  or,  Ix'tlcr  K[H>alvirig,  Bomc  one  of  the  three 
thousand  OceaniJcfi  should  have  taken  him  to  bu!«baru]  at  Icajitt  Ave 
ycare  ago.  And  if  thou  wilt  excuse  a  momentary  weakncAB,  0  nuMtt 
virtuous  and  tender  of  men  1  inaKniuuli  ns  I  loved  him  in  childhood, 
and  nlBo  because  he  was  rery  handsome — I  used  in  mueh  adnitration 
to  eall  him  my  Ganymede — he  ought  (n  right  to  have  fnllen  into  the 
anns  of  tlie  moit  beautiful  dAu^bter  of  the  family.  Of  opinion,  how. 
ever,  that  he  waa  certainly  dead,  I  have  lived  quito  fivo  yoarfi  in  calm 
and  innot^ent  enjoyment  of  the  fortuuo  for  which  I  am  in  a  dt^ree  in- 
debtod  to  him.  I  make  the  ftdminsion  of  indebtedness  without  mteud* 
Ing  it  to  diralnlHb  my  obligation  to  tlicc. 

"  Sow  ]  am  at  the  very  point  of  intcrcrt. 

"Laat  night,  white  acting  as  master  of  the  feast  for  a  party  jirnt 
frotD  Rome — their  extreme  youth  and  ineipenonce  appealed  to  my 
oompaarion — I  heard  a  singular  Rtnry.  Haxentiun,  tlic  consul,  as  you 
know,  oomcs  to-day  to  conduct  a  campaign  ai^niurtt  iho  Partbians.  Of 
tlic  anibitidus  who  are  toacoompatty  liim  IIhto  i»  one,  a  ^nn  of  the  late 
duumvir  Qmntus  Ari-ius.  I  had  occasion  to  inquire  about  him  par- 
tIeuUrly.  When  Aniuti  itet  out  in  pursuit  of  the  piruteii,  wbone  defeat 
frHinf<l  him  his  final  honors,  bo  had  no  family;  wlien  lie  returned 
from  the  expcilition,  bu  brought  bauk  with  liim  an  heir.  Now  he  tbou 
{Kiuiposcd  a.**  becomes  the  owner  of  so  many  talents  in  rendy  aestortii! 
Tiio  son  and  huir  of  whom  I  gj>cak  is  he  whom  tbou  didst  send  to  tbu 
galleys — tlie  vi>t-y  Ui>n-IIur  who  tihuuM  hnve  died  at  bis  oar  6ve  years 
ago — i-otumvd  now  with  fortune  and  rank,  and  po8sibly  as  a  Roman 
citixen,  to —  Well,  tbou  art  too  firmly  seated  to  be  alarmed,  but  I,  0 
tny  Midas  I  I  am  in  danger — no  need  to  tell  tbco  of  what,  VTbo  should 
know,  If  thou  doal  not  f 

**Huyest  thou  to  alt  this,  tut-tut  T 

••  When  Arriufl,  iho  fiithcr,  by  adoption,  of  this  apparition  from  the 
armn  of  the  nio^t  In'uutiful  uf  the  Oceanides  (pce  above  my  opinion  of 
what  she  tthould  be),  joined  battle  with  thcpiratoe,  his  vessH  watt  sunk, 
ntid  but  two  of  all  bcr  crcw  Crcaped  drowning — Arrius  binibclf  and 
Ibi-H  one,  his  heir. 

"  The  officers  who  took  them  from  the  plnnk  on  which  they  were 
floating  Bay  the  OKSorinte  nf  the  fortunate  tribune  was  a  young  man 
who,  when  liflfd  to  the  deck,  was  in  the  dress  of  a  giklb'y  nlnve. 

"Tbia  shuuid  bo  couviuciug,  to  uy  loafii;  but  Ic^t  tbou  sii^  tut-tut 
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•gain,  I  tell  thc«,  0  mj  Miilast  that  yvtiterd&y,  by  gooJ  chance — I 
it*v(!  ft  vow  to  Fortune  in  consw^upnofl — I  mrl  tlio  inyslmoua  son  of 
Arritia  f&ce  to  face;  and  1  d^cUi-e  now  tlmMlioiigh  I  did  uol  tlioo 
revognixc  biui  he  Ib  tho  very  Bon-llur  whu  woa  fot  years  my  play* 
mtte;  the  very  Bcn-Uur  who,  if  ho  he  a  man,  though  of  the  comiitMnuat 
grade,  nitu«t  ttiis  very  moment  of  my  writing  be  thinking  oT  rcngcunuo 
— for  so  would  I  were  I  he— rengeance  not  to  be  sati.-^fied  Bhort  of  life; 
Tcngeanoo  for  country,  mother,  sister,  eelf,  and — I  say  it  Ual,  thougU 
Ihou  majst  think  it  would  be  fin^t — for  fortune  IuaL 

"  By  this  Unit',  0  good  my  l>encfticior  and  /rieud  I  my  Gratiia  I  In 
oon^dcrntion  of  thy  sestertii  in  p^'iil,  ttieir  loss  being  the  worat  which 
could  befall  one  of  thy  high  cfiUic — I  tiintcalUngtliucafterthc  fooliiih 
old  King  of  Phrrgia — by  this  time,  I  sny  (moaning  after  having  rood 
mo  so  fiir),  I  hsTc  fnith  to  behcve  then  hn^t  is  vted  ^yiiig  tut-tut,  ami 
an  rtiidy  to  think  what  ought  to  be  dune  In  such  eiuorgeney. 

"  It  were  rulgiir  lo  ask  thee  now  what  »b;dl  \k  donu.  Kuther  U't  mo 
■ay  t  am  tliy  client ;  or,  iK'ller  yet,  thuu  art  my  Ulyti»es  wliosc  pun  it 
ts  to  give  mo  sound  direction. 

**And  1  please  niytttlf  thuiking  rseclhoe  when  this  letter  is  put  into 
Uiy  hand.  I  Aix  thee  road  it  once,  thy  uuuntcnaneo  all  gravity,  and  ilien 
■piin  with  a  smiie;  tlien,  hcsiutKm  ended,  uiid  tliy  judgmeul  fnniicd, 
ili:«  thi^,  or  it  1.4  that;  wisdom  h.;u  McrniryXpruuipUtuuclikeCoMuir's. 

**Tlie  sun  is  now  fairly  ruwn.  Au  hi^ur  h>jnee  two  mcaseugnrs  will 
depart  from  my  door, each  with  ft  seolol  copy  hereof;  one  of  Uiem 
•riU  go  by  bnd,  the  other  by  8Cft,  so  important  do  1  regard  it  tiiat  tliott 
■buuldst  be  early  and  pariicularly  infurm«dof  the  nppcAnuios  of  our 
enemy  in  thiti  pnrt  of  our  Roman  worli, 

**  I  will  await  thy  answer  here. 

**Bon-llur'fl  going  and  coming  will  of  conma  be  regidated  by  his 
Blaster,  the  consul,  who,  though  hecicrt  himself  without  rc<<t  day  and 
night,  cauuot  get  away  under  a  loouth.  Thou  kuowcst  what  work  it 
ia  to  assemble  and  provide  for  an  army  destined  to  operate  in  a  deso 
late,  townlcss  country. 

"I  saw  the  Jew  yesterday  En  the  Grovo  of  Daphne;  and  if  be  bft 
BOC  dMre  DOW,  be  ia  certainly  in  tho  neighborhood,  making  it  easy  for 
me  to  keep  him  in  eye.  Indeed,  wert  thuu  lo  ask  rae  where  he  is  now, 
I  should  pay,  with  the  most  po^itivo  assurance,  he  is  to  l>e  found  at  the 
old  Orchard  of  rahiis,  under  the  tent  of  liiu  traitor  Sheik  lldurim,  who 
cannot  long  escape  our  strong  hand.  Be  not  surprised  if  Maxeutius,  n.% 
bis  Srst  measure,  places  thcAinhon  the  ship  for  forwaniing  to  Rome. 

**  I  oo)  BO  particular  about  the  whereabouts  of  the  Jew  because  it  will 
be  important  to  thee,  0  ilhifft-rioun!  when  thou  corneal  to  consider  wliak 
Is  to  be  done;  for  already  I  kiiuw,aud  by  the  knowledge  I  flatter  my-* 
[Velf  1  am  growing  in  wi.-tdum,  thut  in  every  scheme  involving  humaa 
tetion  there  are  three  elemenid  always  to  be  token  in  account — time, 
place,  and  agency. 

"  If  thou  sayest  this  Is  the  place,  have  thou  then  no  hesitancy  in 
trusting  tJic  bu^inoos  to  tby  most  loving  fntiod,  who  wouldbe  thy  apt> 
est  acbolar  as  well. 
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CITAPTER  TL 

About  the  time  tho  coiirierfl  departed  from  Mossala'a  door 
with  llic  despalc]io8  (it  being  yet  llic  early  inoniing  hour), 
Bcnllur  I'utercd  lldcriarH  R'nt.  lie  had  taken  a  plunge 
into  the  lake,  and  breakfasted,  and  appeared  now  in  an 
under-tuuic,  BteoveIe8s,and  with  skirt  scarcely  rcachiug  to 
the  knee. 

The  sheik  saluted  him  from  the  diran. 

"I  give  thee  peace,  son  of  Arrius,"  he  said,  with  admi- 
ration,  for,  in  truth,  he  had  never  seen  a  more  perfect  illus- 
tratioD  of  glowing,  powerful,  confident  manhood.  *'  ] 
give  thee  peace  and  good-will.  The  horses  are  ready,  I 
am  ready.     And  thou?'* 

**Tbc  peace  thou  givest  mo,  good  sheik,  I  give  theo  in 
rotonu    I  thank  theo  for  so  much  good-will,    f  am  ready." 

Ilderim  clapped  his  hands. 

"  I  will  have  tlio  horses  brought.    Be  soatedi*' 

"Arc  they  yoked r 

"No." 

"Then  suffer  me  to  serve  myself," said  Bcn-Har.  "It 
is  needful  that  1  make  the  acquaintance  of  thy  Arabs.  I 
must  know  them  by  name,  O  sheik,  that  I  may  speak  to 
them  singly ;  nor  less  must  I  know  their  temper,  for  they 
are  like  men ;  if  bold,  the  better  of  scolding ;  if  timid,  the 
better  of  praise  and  flattery.  Let  the  servants  bring  mo 
the  harness." 

"And  the  chariot f* asked  the  shiek. 

"I  will  let  the  chariot  alone  to  day.  In  its  place, let 
them  brin^  mo  a  fifth  horse,  if  thou  hast  it ;  he  should  be 
barebacked,  and  fleet  as  the  others." 

Ilderinrs  wonder  was  aroused,  and  he  summoned  a  ser- 
rant  iiitmedLatcly. 

"  Bid  them  bring  the  harness  for  the  four,"  he  said—' 
••the  harness  for  the  four,  and  the  bridle  for  Siriua," 

Ilderim  then  arose. 
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"  Sirins  is  my  !o70,  and  T  am  hfs,  0  son  of  Arrins.  Wo 
have  been  comrades  for  twenty  years — in  tent,  in  bailie,  in 
ftll  stages  of  the  desert  we  have  been  comrades.  1  will  show 
b»m  to  you." 

Going  to  the  division  curtain,  be  beld  it,  while  Ben-Hnr 
passed  under.  The  horses  came  to  bim  in  a  body.  One 
witli  a  small  hcad^  luminoas  eyes,  neck  like  the  segment  of 
ft  bended  bow,  and  mighty  chest,  cnrtainod  thickly  by  a 
profusion  of  mane  soft  and  wavy  asadamsel^s  lucks,  nick- 
ered low  and  gladly  at  sight  of  him. 

"Good  horse,"  said  the  sheik,  patting  the  dark-brown 
cheek.  "Good  horse,  good-morning.'*  Turning  then  to 
Ben-Hur,  he  added, "  This  is  Siriiis,  father  of  the  four  here. 
Mira,  the  mother,  awaits  onr  retnm,  being  too  precious  to 
be  hazarded  in  a  region  where  tliere  is  a  stronger  hand 
than  mine.  And  much  I  doubt,"  he  laughed  as  he  spoke 
— "much  I  doubt,  O  son  of  Arrina,  if  the  tribe  could  en- 
dure her  absence.  She  ia  their  glory;  thoy  worship  her; 
did  she  gallop  over  them,  they  would  laugh.  Ten  thou- 
sand horsemen,  sons  of  the  desert,  will  aek  to-day,  •  Have 
you  beard  of  Mira?*  And  to  the  answer,  'She  is  woU,' 
they  will  say,  *  God  is  good  !  blessed  be  God  V  " 

"Mira — Sirius — names  of  stars,  are  they  not,  O  sheik  J" 
asked  Ben-Hur,  going  to  each  of  the  four,  and  to  the  sire, 
offering  his  hand. 

"And  why  not F* replied  Lderim,  **Wert  thou  ever 
abroad  on  the  desert  at  night  f 

"  No." 

"Then  thou  canst  not  know  how  much  we  Arabs  d©« 
pcnd  upon  the  stars.  We  borrow  their  names  in  gratitude, 
and  give  them  in  love.  My  fathers  all  had  their  Miras,  aa 
I  have  mine;  and  these  children  are  stars  no  less.  There, 
see  thou,  is  Rigel,  and  there  Antares ;  that  one  is  Atair,  and 
he  whom  thon  goest  to  now  is  Aldebaran,  the  youngest 
of  the  brood,  but  none  the  worse  of  that — no,  not  he! 
Against  the  wind  be  will  carry  thee  till  it  roar  in  thy  ears 
like  Akaba;  and  he  will  go  where  thou  sayest,  son  of 
Arrius — ay,  by  the  glory  of  Solomon  I  he  will  take  thee  to 
the  lion's  jaws,  if  thou  darest  so  much." 

The  haniess  was  brought.     With  his  own  Lands  Ben- 
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Ikr  equipped  the  homcB;  with  Lib  owd  hnnds  bo  led  tLcm 
out  of  tlie  t(M)t,  tiiid  thoro  nttaohcd  the  roiu& 

"  Uring  me  ^Sirms ,"  bo  said. 

Au  Arub  could  not  liavc  better  Bpruug  to  BCttt  on  tbe 
courwor'fl  Lack. 

**  And  now  tbo  rcin«.'* 

Thiyy  were  ^ivcii  hnn,  and  earofully  ROparated. 

"Good  hlu^ik,"  lie  wiid,  "I  am  rwidy,  L«t  a  guide  go 
hrforn  ino  to  thu  tiold,  and  Bond  somo  of  tby  men  witb 
wntrr," 

'ifirro  wftfl  no  trniiblo  at  starting.  Tlic  horses  wero  not 
afraid.  Alrcatly  iboro  soonuMl  a  tacit  undenHanding  bo 
Iween  tbom  antl  the  now  driver,  who  harl  porfonned  his 
part  calmly,  and  with  the  cvjidldenco  which  always  bogcta 
confidence.  The  order  of  going  was  precisely  that  of  driv- 
ing, except  that  Iten-Ilar  aat  upon  Hirina  inntead  of  atand' 
ing  in  the  chariot  Ilderlm^a  spirit  arose,  liu  combed  Ids 
beard,  and  smiled  with  Hatisfaction  as  be  muttered,  ^*  lie  ia 
not  a  Roman,  no,  by  tbo  splendor  of  Qod  T*  Uo  fullowcd 
on  foot,  the  entire  tenantry  of  the  dowar — men,  women, 
iind  chddron — |Kjiiring  uft^^r  biin,  participants  all  in  his 
Kolicitudc,  if  nt)t  in  bis  confidt;ncc. 

The  Ueld,  when  ri'rtchi.'d,  proved  am])le  and  well  fitted  for 
the  Irnining,  which  B<;n-IIur  began  immediaU'ly  by  driving 
the  four  lit  first  nIowIv,  and  in  jfcrprndiciitiLr  lines,  and  then 
in  wido  eircU'M.  Aimmcing  a  step  in  the  courKc,  he  put 
tlteni  next  inU>  n  tr(»t ;  ji^ain  progressing,  he  pushi>d  into  m 
gallops  at  length  he  contnicUrd  the  circles,  anil  yet  later 
drove  ecrentricaliy  hero  and  tluTC,  right,  Ic'*  ^oi-wiird,  and 
without  a  br«ak.  An  hour  was  thus  occupied.  Slowing 
the  gnit  to  a  walk,  he  drove  up  to  Ilderim. 

•*  The  work  is  done,  nothing  now  but  practice,"  ho  said. 
"  I  give  yon  joy,  Kheik  Ilderim,  that  yon  fiuvo  such  ser^'aots 
AN  thoso.  8ce,"  he  continued,  dismounting  and  going  to 
the  horses,  "see,  the  gh*s  of  their  red  coats  la  withont 
ii|>ot;  they  breathe  lightly  tLS  when  I  began.  I  give  thoa 
great  joy^and  it  will  go  hard  if" — be  turned  his  flashing 
©yes  upon  the  old  man*8  faco — **  if  we  have  not  iho  victory 
and  our — " 

Ilo  stopped,  colorodj  bowed*    At  tbo  sbcik*9  side  ho  ob- 
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served,  for  the  Erst  time,  Baltbasar,  leaning  upon  Lis  staff, 
and  two  women  closely  rcilcd.  At  one  of  the  latter  he 
looked  a  second  time,  sayiu^  to  liimself,  with  a  flutter  al>out 
his  heart,  "'Tis  she — 'tia  the  Ei^yptiiml"  Ildcrim  pieked 
up  his  broken  sentence — 

"  The  victory,  and  our  revenge !"  Tlien  he  said  aloud, 
"  I  am  not  afraid  ;  I  am  glad.  Son  of  Arrios,  thou  art  the 
man.  Be  the  end  like  the  beginning,  and  thou  ahaltBco  of 
what  stuif  is  the  lining  of  the  Luud  of  an  Arab  who  is  able 
to  give." 

"  1  thank  thee,  good  sheik,"  Bcn-ITur  returned,  modcstlyj 
"  Let  the  servants  bring  driuk  for  the  horses." 

With  his  own  hands  he  gave  the  water. 

Remounting  Sirius,  he  renewed  the  training,  going  t\a 
before  from  walk  to  trot,  from  trot  to  gallop;  finally,  he 
poshed  the  steady  racers  into  the  run,  gradually  quickening 
xtto  fall  speed.  The  performance  then  became  exciting;  and 
Uicrc  were  applause  for  tho  dainty  handling  of  the  reins, 
and  admiration  for  tlio  four,  whieh  were  the  same,  whether 
they  flew  forward  or  wheeled  in  varying  curvature.  In 
their  action  there  were  unity,  power,  grace,  pleasure,  all 
without  effort  or  sign  of  labor.  Tho  admiialion  was  un- 
mixed with  pity  or  rejiroach,  wiiich  would  have  beerf  aa 
well  bestowed  upon  swallows  in  llicir  evcuiug  flight. 

In  the  midst  of  the  exercises,  and  the  attention  they  re- 
ceived from  all  the  bystanders,  Malluch  camo  upon  tho 
ground,  seeking  the  sheik. 

**  I  have  a  mcssjigc  for  yon,  O  sheik,"  he  said,  availing 
himself  of  a  moment  ho  supposed  favorable  for  tho  speech 
— "a  message  from  Simonides,  the  merchant," 

"  Simonidus  I"  ejaculated  tho  Arab.  *'Ahl  'tis  welL 
May  Abaddon  take  all  his  enemies  1" 

"  lie  bade  me  give  thee  first  tho  holy  peace  of  God," 
Malluch  continued;  **and  then  this  despatch,  with  prayer 
that  thou  rea<I  it  tho  instant  of  receipt." 

Ihlerim,  standing  in  his  place,  broke  tlto  sealing  of  tho 
parkage  delivered  to  bim,  and  from  a  wrapping  of  finu 
linea  took  two  letters,  which  he  proceeded  to  read* 
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[Np.1.] 

^Sbmmida  to  Sfieik  Jldrrim, 

"OfHendT 

**  Auure  tlijsclf  first  of  a  place  in  m;  inner  heart 

"Then— 

"  Tbore  it  in  Uiy  dowar  a  youUi  of  fair  presence,  calling  himself  the" 
ton  of  Arriua;  and  audi  lie  ia  bj  adopUoo. 

"  Ho  Is  very  dear  to  irju. 

"He  bath  a  wonderful  hUtorj,  which  I  will  tell  thee;  come  thou 
to-day  or  to-morrow,  that  I  may  tell  tlicc  tlio  history,  and  have  thy 
oounael. 

"Meantime,  faTOr  all  his  requeftta,  eo  tbcy  be  not  af^insi  honor. 
Should  there  be  need  of  reparation,  I  am  bound  to  thee  for  lU 

'*That  I  have  interest  lu  this  youth,  keep  thou  private. 

**  Remember  me  to  thy  other  guest.  He.  \i\&  daugliter,  thyself,  and 
all  whom  tbon  mavfit  choone  to  be  of  thy  company,  must  depend  upon 
me  at  the  Circus  the  day  of  the  gamea.  I  hare  seaU  already  eo. 
gtged. 

"To  thee  and  all  thine,  peace. 

"  What  should  I  be,  0  mjr  friend,  but  thy  fr'wnd  T 

"  EiMOHnuu.** 

[No.  2.] 

**Simonida  to  Sfuik  Ilderin%. 

"0  friend! 

^Out  of  the  abundance  of  roy  experience,  I  send  yon  a  word. 

"There  is  a  sign  which  all  persons  not  Koroans,  and  who  havt 
moneys  or  goods  subject  to  dcftpoilment,  accept  as  warning — thai  is, 
the  arriral  at  a  seat  of  puwcr  of  some  high  Bomaa  official  charjjed 
with  authority. 

"To-day  oomos  the  Consul  UaxcnUas. 

"  Be  thou  warned  I 

"  Another  word  of  advice. 

**  A  cotispimoy,  to  be  of  effect  against  thee,  0  friend,  must  include 
the  IlerodH  AS  partlrs;  thou  hflst  great  properties  in  their  doniiniuiie. 

"  Wherefore  kvep  llioa  watch. 

"  8end  tbi»  niornihf;  to  thy  trusty  kcopeni  of  the  roads  leading  south 
from  Ahtloi'h,  and  bid  tht-m  search  every  courier  going  and  coming; 
if  Ihcy  find  private  despatches  relating  to  thee  or  thine  uffalrs,  Mitm 
thouliUt  ate  thtnx. 

"  You  should  have  roocWod  this  yesterday,  though  it  Is  not  too  late, 
If  you  act  promptly. 

**  If  couriers  left  Antioch  this  morning,  your  mcasengera  know  th« 
byways,  and  can  get  before  them  with  your  orders. 

"  Do  not  boslute 

**  Bam  this  after  reading. 

**0  my  ffiendl  Uiy  friend,  Suionioxs." 
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Hdcrlm  read  tbo  letters  a  second  time,  and  refolded 
tlicm  iu  the  linea  wrap,  and  put  the  package  under  liia 
girdle. 

The  exercises  in  the  field  continued  bat  a  little  lonf^cr 
— in  all  about  two  hours.  At  Uu;ir  conclusion,  IJen-Uur 
brought  the  four  to  a  walk,  and  drove  to  Ildcrim. 

**  With  leave,  O  aheik,"  he  said,  **  I  will  return  thy  Arabs 
to  the  tent,  and  bring  them  out  again  this  afternoon/* 

Udertm  walked  to  biin  as  he  sat  ou  Sirius,  and  said,  **  I 
give  them  to  you,  son  of  Arrius,  to  do  with  as  you  will 
until  after  the  eames.  You  have  done  with  them  iu  two 
hours  what  the  Roman — may  jackals  gnaw  his  bones  flesh- 
less! — could  not  in  as  many  weeks.  We  will  win — by  the 
splendor  of  God,  we  will  winT* 

At  the  tent  Ben-IIur  remained  with  the  horses  while 
they  were  being  cared  for;  then,  after  a  plunge  in  the  lake 
and  a  cup  of  arrack  with  the  sheik,  whose  flow  of  spirits 
was  royally  exuberant,  ho  dressed  himself  in  his  Jewish 
garb  again,  and  walked  with  Malluch  uu  into  the  Orchard. 

There  was  much  conversation  between  the  two,  not  all 
of  it  important.  One  part,  however,  must  not  bo  over* 
looked.     Ben-Hur  was  speaking. 

"  I  will  give  you,"  he  eaid,  "an  order  for  my  propertj 
stored  in  the  khan  this  side  the  river  by  the  Sulcucian 
Bridge,  Bring  it  to  me  to-tUy,  if  you  can.  And,  good 
Malhich — if  I  do  not  overtask  you — " 

Malluch  protested  heartily  his  willingness  to  be  of  ser- 
vice. 

"Thank  you,  Malluch,  thank  you,"  said  Ben-Hur.  "I 
will  uke  you  at  your  word,  remembering  that  we  arc  breth- 
ren of  the  old  tribe,  aud  that  the  enemy  is  a  Roman.  First, 
then — as  you  are  a  man  of  business,  which  I  much  fear 
Sheik  Uderim  is  not — '* 

•*  Arabs  seldom  are,"  said  Malluch,  gravely. 

^*Nay,  I  do  not  impeach  their  shrewdness,  Malluch.  It 
is  well,  however,  to  look  after  them.  To  save  all  forfeit  or 
hindrauce  in  connection  with  the  race,  you  would  pot  mo 
perfectly  at  rest  by  going  to  the  office  of  the  Circus,  aud 
seeing  that  he  has  complied  with  evury  preliminary  rule; 
aad  li  you  can  get  a  copy  uf  the  rules,  the  service  may  bo 
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of  j(rcat  Avail  to  roe.  I  wonid  like  to  know  the  colore  1 
am  to  wear,  and  particularly  tlie  number  of  the  crypt  I  am 
to  occupy  at  the  startiu^ ;  if  it  be  next  ML*f>sala''8  on  the 
right  or  k>ft»  it  ia  wull ;  if  iiutf  aud  you  can  have  it  changed 
60  as  to  brinp:  uie  uext  thu  liomau,  do  bo.  Have  you  goud 
memory,  Malluch?" 

*'It  hail  failed  mc,  but  never,  80D  of  Arrius,  where  the 
hcjirt  KcIimkI  it  aa  now." 

**  I  will  vcutare,  then,  to  charge  you  with  one  further 
Bcrvicc.  I  siiw  yesterday  that  Messala  w;is  proud  of  liia 
chariot,  as  he  might  be,  for  the  best  of  Ctt;sar*s  scarcely 
surpass  it  Can  you  not  uiake  its  dib]»Iay  au  excuse  which 
will  enable  you  to  Bud  if  it  be  light  or  hca%'y  f  I  would 
like  to  have  its  exact  weight  and  measurements — and,  Mal- 
luch, though  you  fail  in  all  else,  bring  mc  exactly  the  height 
Ilia  axle  stauds  above  the  ground.  Vou  understand,  Mai* 
lachf  I  do  nut  winh  him  to  have  any  actual  advauljigc  of 
me.  I  do  not  care  for  his  splendor;  if  I  beat  liiui,  it  will 
make  bis  fail  the  harder,  aud  my  triumph  the  more  com- 
plete, If  there  are  advantages  really  nnportaut,  I  want 
Uiem." 

"I  see,  I  seeT  said  Malluch.  '*A  lino  dropped  from 
the  centre  of  the  axle  is  what  yu  want.'* 

"Tliou  bast  it;  and  bo  glad,  Malluch — it  is  the  laat  of 
my  commisHions.     Ijot  U8  return  to  the  dowar." 

At  the  dour  of  the*  teut  they  fuuud  a  servant  replenish- 
ing the  Muuke-htaiued  buttles  uf  lubcu  freshly  made,  and 
stopped  to  refresh  themselves-  Shortly  afterwards  Mal- 
luch returned  to  the  city. 

During  tlieir  absence,  a  messenger  well  mounted  had 
been  despatehod  with  orders  as  suggested  by  Simonidus* 
lie  was  au  Arab,  and  carried  nuthliig  written. 


CHAPTER  III. 

"  Iras,  the  daughter  of  Balthasar,  sends  mo  with  saluta- 
tion an<l  a  message,^*  said  a  servant  to  Bon-llur,  who  waa 
taking  his  ease  in  Uio  tent. 

^iiivo  mc  the  message.^' 
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**  Would  it  please  yoa  to  sccompany  her  npon  tlio  lake  f* 
"I  will  carry  the  answer  myself.  Tell  her  so." 
nis  shoes  were  brought  him,  and  in  a  few  minutes  Bon- 
Our  galiied  out  to  find  the  fair  Egyptian-  The  shadow  of 
the  raoontains  was  creeping  over  the  Orchard  of  Palms  in 
advance  of  ni^bU  Afar  through  the  trees  carae  the  tink- 
ling of  sheep-bells,  the  lowing  of  cattle,  and  the  voices  of 
the  herdsmen  bringing  their  charges  home.  Life  at  tho 
Orchard,  it  should  be  remembered,  was  in  all  rcHpocts  as 
pa'itoral  as  life  on  the  scantier  meadows  of  the  desert. 

Sheik  liderim  bad  witnessed  tho  exercises  of  the  after- 
noon, being  a  repetition  of  those  of  tho  morning;  after 
which  be  had  gone  io  tho  city  in  answer  to  the  invitation 
of  Situouides;  he  might  return  in  the  night;  but,  consid- 
cnng  the  immensity  of  the  field  to  be  talked  over  with  his 
friend,  it  was  hardly  possible.  Bcn-IIur,  thus  left  alone, 
had  soon  bis  horses  cared  for;  cooled  and  purified  himself 
in  the  lake ;  exchanged  the  field  garb  for  his  customary 
vestments,  all  white,  as  became  a  Sadducean  of  tho  puro 
blood;  supped  early;  and,  thanks  to  the  strength  of  youth, 
was  well  recovered  from  the  violent  exertion  ho  had  under- 
gone. 

It  is  neither  wise  nor  honest  to  detract  from  beauty  as  a 
quality.  There  cannot  bo  a  refined  soul  insensible  to  its 
influence.  Tlio  story  of  Pygmalion  and  his  statue  is  as  nat- 
ural as  it  is  poetical.  Beauty  is  of  itself  a  power;  and  it 
was  now  drawing  Ben-Hur. 

The  Egyptian  was  to  him  a  wonderfully  beautiful  wom- 
an— l>eautiful  of  face,  beautiful  of  form.  In  his  thought 
she  always  appeared  to  him  as  he  saw  her  at  the  fountmn; 
and  ho  felt  tho  influence  of  her  voice,  sweeter  because  in 
tcArful  expression  of  gratitude  to  him,  and  of  her  eyes — 
the  large,  soft,  black,  almond-shaped  eyes  declarative  of  her 
race — eyes  which  looked  more  than  lies  in  the  suprerawst 
wealth  of  words  to  utter ;  and  recurrences  of  the  thought 
of  her  wore  returns  just  so  frequent  of  a  figure  tall,  slender, 
graceful,  refined,  wrapped  in  rich  and  floating  drapery, 
wanting  nothing  but  a  fitting  mind  to  make  her,  like  the 
Bhulamite,  and  in  the  same  sense,  terrible  as  an  army  with 
baaners.     In  other  words,  as  she  returned  to  his  faacy,  tho 
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whole  passionato  Son^;  of  Solomon  camo  with  bor,  kfisplrcil 
by  hur  pruscnco.  With  this  Bcntiment  and  that  feeling,  ho 
was  f^oing  to  sec  if  mIig  actually  juRtificd  them.  It  waH  not 
lovo  that  vfiiB  Uikinff  him,  but  admiration  and  CDrlosiLy, 
which  might  he  thu  licralda  of  Jove*. 

Tho  hiuding  won  »  himplc  affair,  consisting  of  a  short 
Btairwuy,  aud  a  platform  g^irnishod  hy  some  lamp-posts; 
vet  at  tho  top  of  tho  6ti*ps  ho  paused,  arrcatcd  by  wluit  ho 
beheld. 

There  was  a  shallop  resting  upon  the  clear  water  lightly 
as  an  cffg-shclL  An  Kthiop — tho  camol-drivor  at  the  Cas- 
tahau  fuimt — occupit'd  thy  rowur'a  place,  his  blucknese  in 
tonKified  by  a  livery  of  sliining  white.  All  the  Itojit  aft 
was  cushioned  and  carpeted  with  stuffs  brilliant  with  Tyr 
ian  red.  On  the  nidtler  Beat  sat  tho  E^^yptian  herso.lfj 
Bunk  In  Indian  ahawU  and  a  very  vapor  of  most  delicate 
veils  and  ficarfs.  Her  arms  were  bare  to  tho  shoulders , 
and,  not  merely  faultless  in  shape,  they  had  the  effect  of 
compelling  attention  to  them  —  their  pose,  their  action, 
their  cxpreRRion ;  tho  hands,  the  tingers  even,  seemed  en- 
dowed with  graces  and  meaning;  each  was  an  object  of 
beauty.  The  ehnuldors  and  neck  were  protecte<l  from  tho 
evening  air  by  an  ample  scarf,  which  yet  did  not  hide 
them. 

In  the  glance  he  gave  her,  Ben-ITur  paid  no  attention  to 
these  details.  There  was  simply  an  impression  made  npon 
him  ;  and,  like  strong  light,  it  wfiH  a  sen.sntiun,  not  a  thing 
of  Biii;ht  or  ennmcration.  Tliy  iips  are  like  a  thread  of 
scarlet;  thy  temples  are  like  a  piece  of  pomegranate  with- 
in thy  locks.  Rise  up,  my  h)ve,  my  fair  one,  and  come 
away;  for,  !o  I  the  winter  is  past,  tho  rain  is  over  and 
gone  ;  tlie  flowurs  ap{>ear  on  the  earth ;  tho  time  of  tho 
singing  of  birds  is  come,  and  the  voice  of  the  turtle  is 
heard  in  the  land — such  was  tho  impression  she  made 
upon  him  translated  into  words. 

"  Come,"  slic  said,  observing  him  stop, "  come,  or  I  shall 
think  yon  a  poor  sailor." 

Tlie  red  of  his  check  deepened.  T>id  she  know  any* 
thing  of  his  life  upon  tho  seal  llo  descended  to  the  plat- 
form at  once. 
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"  I  was  afraid,**  lie  said,  as  ho  took  Uio  racaot  scat  be- 
fore her. 

"Of  what r 

"  Of  sinking  the  boat,"  ho  replied,  smiling. 

"  Wait  until  we  arc  in  deeper  water,"  she  said,  giving  a 
signal  to  tho  black,  who  dipped  the  oars,  and  they  were  off. 

If  love  and  B^u-Utir  were  enemleH,  tho  latter  was  never 
more  at  mercy.  The  ELfyptian  sat  where  he  could  not  but 
fcioe  her ;  she,  whom  he  had  already  engrossed  in  memory 
as  his  ideal  of  the  81iulamite.  ^Vith  her  eyes  giving  light 
to  his,  tho  stars  might  coiue  out,  and  he  not  sec  thcra  ;  and 
BO  they  did.  The  night  might  fall  with  unrelieved  dark- 
ness everywhere  else;  her  luok  would  make  illumination 
for  liirn.  Ajid  then,  as  everybody  knows,  given  youth  and 
such  companionship,  there  is  no  situation  in  which  tho 
fancy  lakes  such  complete  control  as  upon  tranquil  waters 
under  a  calm  night  sky,  warm  with  summer.  It  is  so  easy 
at  snch  time  to  glide  imperceptibly  out  of  the  common* 
place  into  the  ideal. 

"  Give  me  the  rudder,"  he  said. 

"No,"  she  replied,  "that  were  to  reverso  the  relation. 
Did  I  not  ask  you  to  ride  with  me?  I  am  indebted  to 
you,  and  would  begin  payment.  You  may  talk  and  I  will 
listen,  or  I  will  talk  aud  you  will  listen :  that  choice  is 
yours ;  but  it  shall  bo  mino  to  choose  where  we  go,  and 
tho  way  thither." 

"  And  where  may  that  bo!" 

"  You  are  alarmed  again." 

"  O  fair  Egyptian,  I  hut  asked  yea  the  first  qnestlon  ol 
every  captive.'* 

"  Call  me  Egypt" 

**  I  would  rather  caU  you  Iras.** 

"  Yon  may  think  of  me  by  that  name,  but  call  me  Egypt.** 

"  ^gyp^  *f*  *  country,  and  means  many  people." 

"  Yes,  yes  I    And  such  a  country  1" 

**  I  see ;  it  is  to  Egypt  we  are  going." 

••  Wonid  we  were  I    I  would  be  so  glad." 

She  sighed  as  she  spoke. 

**  You  have  no  care  for  me,  then,"  he  said. 

"  Ah,  by  that  1  know  you  were  never  there." 
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**  I  never  was," 

"  Oli,  it  m  Ibe  land  wLore  there  ftro  no  tinhappy  people, 
Iho  desired  of  till  the  rest  of  the  earth,  the  mother  of  all 
iLc  gods,  and  therefore  «iij>rcu)ely  blest.  There,  O  son  of 
Arriua,  there  the  happy  tlud  increase  of  happiaess,  and  the 
wretched)  goin^,  driaic  once  of  the  sweet  water  of  the  sft- 
crcd  river,  aud  laugh  and  aing,  rejoicing  like  children.** 

"  Are  not  the  very  poor  with  you  there  as  elsewhere?" 

"  The  very  poor  in  Egypt  are  the  very  simple  in  wania 
and  ways  "  she  replied.  "  Tlicy  liavc  no  wish  beyond  enough, 
and  how  little  that  ii;,  a  Greek  or  n  liouian  cannot  know." 

"  But  I  am  neither  Greek  nor  Rouum." 

6Iic  langhcd. 

**  I  have  a  fjurden  of  roses,  and  in  the  midst  of  it  is  a 
tree,  nnd  it^  bloom  is  the  richest  of  all  Whcuce  came 
It,  think  your 

"  From  l*ersia,  the  Lome  of  the  rose." 

«No." 

**  From  India,  then." 

••No." 

**  All  I  one  of  the  isles  of  Greece." 

"  I  will  tell  you,"  she  said :  "  a  traveller  found  it  pcrisb 
ing  hy  the  roadKJde  oo  the  phiin  of  liouhatm." 

"Oh.inJudcrtr 

'*  1  put  it  in  the  earth  left  bare  by  the  receding  Nile, 
and  the  soft  south  wind  blew  over  the  desert  and  nursed 
it,  and  the  sun  kissed  it  in  pity ;  after  which  it  could  not 
else  thun  grow  and  flourish.  I  stand  in  its  kIuuIo  now,  and 
it  thanks  mo  with  much  perfmiie.  Aa  with  the  roHCs,  so 
with  the  men  of  Israel.  \\'here  shall  they  rcuch  perfec* 
lion  but  in  Kgyitt  ?" 

•*  Moses  was  but  one  of  milHona." 

**  Nay,  there  waa  a  reader  of  drcama  Will  yoa  forgtrt 
timr 

**  The  friendly  Phamohs  are  dead." 

"Ah,  yes  I  The  river  l»y  which  they  dwelt  sings  to 
them  in  their  tombs;  yet  the  same  sun  tempers  the  same 
air  to  the  same  people." 

"  Alexandria  u  but  a  Roman  town.^ 

••She  has  but  exchanj^ed  Bceptrc&    Ctcaar  took  from 
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that  of  tho  eword,  and  in  its  place  left  that  of  tcnniin;r. 
Go  with  mc  to  the  BmcLciura,  and  I  will  show  you  the 
college  of  nations;  to  the  Serapoiou,  and  sou  tlie  jK-rfec- 
tjon  of  architecture;  to  the  Library,  and  road  the  iinmor- 
tab ;  to  the  theatre,  and  hear  the  heroics  of  the  Greeks 
and  Hindoos;  to  the  quayi  and  count  the  triumphs  of 
commerce;  descend  with  roo  into  the  streets,  0  son  of 
Arrius,  and,  when  the  philosophers  have  di^^pcrsod,  and 
taken  with  them  the  masters  of  all  the  arts,  and  all  tho 
gods  Lave  homo  their  votaries,  and  nothing  remains  of 
the  day  but  its  pleasures,  you  shall  hear  the  stories  that 
have  amused  men  from  tho  bcginniDg,  and  the  songs 
which  will  never,  never  die." 

As  lie  listened,  Bcn-llnr  was  carried  back  to  the  night 
when,  in  the  summer-house  in  Jerusalem,  his  mother,  in 
much  tho  same  poetry  of  patriotism,  declaimed  tho  de« 
parted  glories  of  Israel. 

"  I  sec  now  why  you  wish  to  bo  called  Egypt,  Will 
ynn  sing  me  a  song  if  I  call  yon  by  that  namol  I  heard 
you  last  night." 

"That  was  a  hymn  of  the  Nile,"  she  answered, "a  la- 
ment which  1  sin^  when  I  would  fancy  1  smell  tho  bre;iih 
of  tho  desert,  and  hear  tlic  surge  of  the  dear  old  river ;  let 
mo  rather  give  yon  a  pioco  of  tho  Indian  mind.  Wlien 
we  get  to  Alexandria,  I  will  take  you  to  the  comer  of  the 
street  where  you  can  hear  it  fr>jm  the  daughter  of  the 
Canga,  who  taught  it  to  me.  Kapila,  you  should  know, 
was  one  of  the  most  revered  of  the  Hindoo  sages." 

Then,  as  if  it  were  a  natural  mode  of  expression^  she  bo- 
gan  the  song. 

KAPILA. 


*  EaptU,  EaptlK,  bo  youn^  an<1  truc^ 
I  yearn  for  a  Rlory  Ukt*  tiuDC, 
And  luiil  thco  fnnn  tiAtilc  to  ask  aaow, 
C»ii  ever  Hxy  Valor  he  luiue  ? 

'  Kapila  sat  on  his  charger  dun, 
A  beru  ncrer  60  gruvu: 
'Who  lovcUi  all  things  hath  fear  of  dodcv 
Tia  love  ihAt  malcetb  mo  brare. 
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A  woman  gnre  mv  tier  roul  one  daj. 
The  KMil  of  my  aoul  to  U*  nlway ; 

Thcnoo  came  my  Vnlor  to  mo, 

Go  trj  it— irjr  ii— uid  Meu* 

n. 

*'KApiU,  K&pUa,  BO  old  and  (^y, 
The  queen  ia  calling  for  mo ; 
But  ore  I  RO  hence,  I  wish  thou  wouldat  taj^ 
Huw  Wisdom  Grot  came  lu  Ibec 

**  Kapiln  Rtood  in  hia  temple  door, 

A  priest  in  (>n.'mito  gulao: 
*  II  did  not  come  M  men  get  tlieir  loi^ 

*Tifl  faith  that  makeih  me  wise. 
A  woman  guvu  roe  licr  heart  one  day; 
^0  heart  of  my  heart  to  be  alway; 

Tbonoe  came  my  Wisdom  to  me, 

Oo  by  it— try  it— and  sec' " 

Bcn-Hur  liad  not  time  to  express  his  tbanks  for  th^ 
Bong  before  the  keel  of  tJie  lioat  grat^^J  upon  the  anderiy- 
ing  wind,  and,  next  moment,  tlie  bow  ran  upon  the  shore. 

**  A  ouick  voyage,  O  Kpy]>t  I"  he  crictL 

"  Ana  a  briefer  stay  I"  she  replied,  as,  with  a  strong 
pnsh,  the  black  aont  them  shootuig  luto  the  open  waUs 
again. 

"  You  will  give  me  the  rodder  bow." 

**  Oh,  no,"  said  she,  laughing.  "  To  yon,  the  chanot; 
to  mc,  the  boat.  Wc  are  merely  at  the  kke's  end,  and  the 
lesson  is  that  I  must  not  sing  any  more.  Haviiig  been  to 
Egypt,  let  us  now  to  the  Grove  of  Daphne." 

"  Without  a  song  on  the  way  V^  ho  said,  in  dcprecation. 

*'Tcll  me  something  of  the  Koman  from  whom  yon 
saved  us  to-day,"  she  asked. 

Tlio  request  struck  £en-IIur  anplcasantly. 

"  I  wish  this  were  the  Nile  "  he  said,  evasively  "TIi6 
kings  and  queens,  having  slept  so  long^  might  como  dowo 
from  their  tombs,  and  ride  with  us." 

**  They  were  of  the  colossi,  and  would  sink  our  boat. 
Tlio  pygmies  would  be  prefenible.  But  tell  uo  of  tht 
Boman.     TTe  is  very  wicked,  is  ho  notf* 

4*  I  caunot  aay." 
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"  Is  be  of  noLlo  family,  nnd  Ticli  f 

"  I  cuunot  ti\nitik  of  bis  riohes," 

"  llow  beautiful  bis  borses  were!  and  tbe  bed  of  bis 
chnritit  was  jj;o]d,  and  tbo  wbeebi  ivory.  Aad  bis  audacity  I 
Tho  bystanders  Inugjhcd  as  be  rode  away ;  Ibey,  wbo  were 
BO  nearly  under  bis  wbecls  T' 

She  lau^bed  at  the  recollection, 

"They  were  rabble,"  said  Ben -Ilor, bitterly, 

"lie  must  be  one  of  tbe  monsters  who  arc  said  to  be 
crowing  up  in  Rome  —  Apollos  ravenous  as  Cerberus, 
DtKJs  he  reside  In  AuliochI" 

•*  He  is  of  Uic  East  somewhere." 

"  Egypt  would  suit  him  better  than  SyTis.** 

"  Hardly  "  Bcn-llnr  replied.     **  Cleopatra  is  dead.** 

That  iusUnt  the  h'lmps  burning  before  the  door  of  tho 
tent  came  into  view, 

"The  dowarl"  she  cried. 

"Ab,  then,  we  have  not  been  to  Epypt,  I  have  not 
seen  Karnuk  or  Philiu  or  Abydos.  This  is  not  the  Nile. 
I  have  but  beard  a  song  of  India,  and  been  boating  in  a 
dream." 

"Phila5  —  Kamalt.  Mourn  rather  that  yon  have  not 
seen  the  liamcsos  at  Aboo  Simbel,  looking  at  which  makes 
it  so  easy  to  think  of  God,  the  maker  of  the  heavens  and 
earth.  Or  why  should  yon  mourn  at  all  ?  Let  us  go  on 
to  the  river  ;  and  if  I  cannot  sing  " — she  laughed  —  **  be* 
cause  I  have  sjiid  1  would  not,  yet  I  can  tell  you  stories  of 
Egyi-U" 

"  Go  on  I  Ay,  till  morning  comes,  and  the  evening,  and 
the  next  morning  !"  ho  sjiid,  vehemently, 

"Of  wimt  tiliall  my  btories  beK  Of  tbo  DiAlheniaU- 
ciansf* 

"  Oh,  no.** 

"Of  tlie  philosophers r 

"  No,  no,'* 

"  Of  the  magicians  and  genii  f* 

"If  you  will." 

"Of  war r 

••Yes." 

«0f  lovoT 
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"  Yc8." 

"1  will  tell  you  a  euro  for  lovo.  It  iu  the  story  of  a 
qncen.  Listen  ruvurontly.  Tho  |mpyniH  from  wliicb  it 
MM  Ukcn  by  Uic  pric^ttt  of  lliilo)  wuh  wrosU-fl  frotu  tliu 
LhikI  of  tlio  iiuruiiiti  horhelf.  It  ih  correct  id  fonii,  and 
must  be  true : 


*'Thcro  !fl  no  pArallelism  In  huroan  Urea. 

**  Nu  life  ruiiA  D  Rtrai^hl  lino. 

"  Tlio  most  [KTfct't  life  tlrrclopa  as  a  pIpcIc,  and  tcrmlnatoi  In  ItB  bo- 
f^tnninf;,  making  it  lui|>o!U(itlc  to  mlj,  Tliia  in  tlio  canuncuccmont,  tliat 
liio  i-nil. 

"Pcrfoct  lives  arc  tliu  (nvtaurcd  of  (JikI;  of  great  daya  liu  wear* 
thctn  on  the  nng-6ng«r  of  Ita  bcart  band." 

II. 

**  Ko-nivhof m  dwelt  in  a  house  clopo  hy  RFMOiian,  yf*t  closer  to  iho 
firxt  ratarAvt^--«o  rlof^',  indot'tl,  tli.it  llic  MoinnJ  of  iho  eternal  battltt 
wnp'rl  ilM'nt  lictwtTM  riwr  ami  mcU^  wim  i>f  the  pbire  n  pari. 

*^'8hQ  grew  in  iM-aniy  diiy  by  dnv,  8»  ihnl  It  waa  ituiij  of  ber,  n*  of  thv 
poppitvi  in  her  futlivr'a  garden,  What  will  abo  not  l>o  in  the  Umo  of 
bloomtng? 

'*Kai'i)  Tear  of  lior  life  waa  t)ie  hcfiinninf;  of  a  new  aong  more  do- 
Sgbtfiit  tliaii  any  u(  iboN*  «biob  went  Iwifore. 

"Child  wan  nhe  of  n  luarringQ  between  the  North,  bounded  by  ths 
■ca,and  the  S'»ulb,  iHiundc^  by  iiiedcKcrt  beyund  tlie  Lniin  ntoiintamai 
and  one  ^vo  her  tta  i)aA?lon,  tlio  otbcr  \i»  ccniua ;  do  wIkmi  ibcy  belicta 
ber,  iHiib  langbnl,  •■n^tiig,  not  meanly,  'Bite  ia  ntinc,'  but  gciieroufily, 
*  Ha.  ha  I  ahe  ia  onm/ 

**  All  esccllencee  In  nataro  contributed  to  Iter  perfeetion  and  rejotood 
In  hrr  prcarnrc.  Did  nhe  como  or  gn^  the  birdii  ruffli-d  their  winga  in 
greeting;  the  unruly  i^imlrt  sank  to  (xxiliog  zvphyrfl ;  the  wldte  lotus 
rotto  from  the  watcr'ri  depth  to  lonk  at  hci  ;  t)ie  dolcmn  river  lottctvd 
on  ila  way ;  ibo  pahn-treeti,  nixbling,  »>ho4)k  all  iheir  plurnf^ ;  and  lhf*f 
■ecnietl  to  aay,  tbtit  one,  1  gave  Iter  of  my  graev;  that,  I  gave  Iwr  of 
inr  brightncaa ;  tbo  other,  I  gave  ber  of  my  purity :  and  ao  each  as  it 
bad  a  virtue  to  give. 

*'  At  twelve,  N'e-ne-bofm  wa«  the  delight  of  Enfiotian ;  at  nixtecn,  the 
fiunc  of  her  beauty  wat*  univeraitl;  at  twenty,  there  wnfl  never  a  day 
whiub  did  nr>l  bring  to  ber  dtMjr  princes  uf  the  tli-nert  on  awifl  canieUi 
and  loriA  of  Etcrpt  in  gihlud  bnrgert;  and,  goin^  nway  dimntnaolate, 
they  n<portc<l  everywhere^ '  1  bibvo  acra  tier^  and  abc  is  not  a  woaua, 
but  Atbor  bciwlt' " 
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"Now  of  the  three  hnndrcd  and  thirty  imO'^Miiors  of  gond  King 
Ucnea,  cighu^en  were  Eihinpuiiip,  nf  whom  Orvles  was  one  hundrei] 
mid  tMi  yenni  old.  Ue  had  reigned  ftovcnty-sii  jcnrn.  Under  liim  tUtt 
people  ihrired,  ud  the  land  groaned  w  itli  fatness  of  plenty.  Uc  prac 
tmed  wisdom  becftooe, baring  seen  no  nuich,  he  knew  what  it«n5.  lie 
dwell  in  Memphis,  having  there  his  principal  palace,  his  arsenals,  and 
his  treasure- buu«e.  Freqneullj  be  went  duwu  to  Butoa  lo  talk  wiib 
Lalona. 

''The  wife  of  tbe  good  king  died.  Too  old  was  she  for  perfect  cm- 
liAJtitnieJit;  yet  he  loved  her,  and  moamed  &a  the  inconsolable;  freeing 
which,  a  coldiyte  preeunted  one  dny  to  upcak  to  him. 

"  *  0  Onrles,  I  am  astonished  tlwt  one  so  wise  and  great  should  not 
know  how  to  cure  a  sorrow  like  l\ns.* 

**  'Tell  mo  a  cure,'  said  the  king. 

**  Three  times  the  colchjte  kissed  tbe  6oor,  and  then  be  replied, 
knowing  the  dead  could  not  hear  him,  *  At  Kssouan  lives  Ne-ne-bnfr«, 
beautiful  as  Athor  tbe  beautiful.  Send  for  her.  She  has  refused  all 
the  lords  and  princes,  and  I  know  not  how  many  kings;  but  who  can 
■ay  no  to  Onctes  V  " 

IV. 

"  Nc-ne-hofra  descended  tbe  Nile  hi  a  barge  richer  than  any  eree 
before  seen,  attended  bv  an  army  in  barges  each  but  a  little  Ic^s  fine. 
All  Kubia  and  Egypt,  and  a  myriad  from  Libyn,  and  a  host  of  Troglo- 
dytes, and  not  a  few  Macrobli  from  beyond  the  Mountains  of  the  Moon, 
lined  the  teiucd  chores  to  see  tbe  cortege  pass,  wafted  by  perfumed 
winds  and  golden  OHrs. 

"Through  a  dromoe  of  ppblnxea  and  concbnnt  double-winged  liona 
she  wan  borne,  and  set  down  iH'fore  Orwtes  sitting  on  a  throne  ppccially 
erected  at  the  sculptured  pylon  of  the  palace.  He  raif^cd  her  up,  gavfl 
her  place  by  his  side,  clai>ped  the  uncus  upon  b«f  arm,  kissed  her,  and 
Kf-ne>hofra  was  qneen  of  all  queens. 

**  That  was  not  enough  for  the  wise  Onetes;  he  wanted  lore,  and  s 
queen  happy  in  his  love.  Bo  be  dealt  with  her  tenderly,  sliowing  her 
his  ponscMions,  cities,  palaciR,  people ;  his  armlca,  his  ships :  and  with 
bis  own  hand  be  led  her  through  bis  treamre-honsc,  saying,  '0  ^fe-D(y 
horm !  but  kiss  mc  in  love,  and  they  arc  all  thine.' 

"And,  thinking  ebe  ould  be  bnppy,  if  she  was  not  then,  she  kissed 
him  once,  twice,  Uirioe — kissed  him  tbrioe,  his  hundred  aitd  ten  years 
notwithstanding. 

**  The  first  year  she  was  happy,  and  it  was  very  short;  tbe  third  year 
she  W88  wretched,  and  it  was  very  long;  then  she  was  enlightened; 
that  which  she  thouglit  love  of  Omaes  was  only  daxe  of  bis  power. 
Well  for  ber  had  tht.-  diuc  endured!  ller  spirlU  deserted  her;  she 
had  long  Bpctld  of  tears,  and  ber  women  could  not  remember  when 
tliey  board  ber  laugh ;  of  the  n»<e«  on  her  eheeka  only  ashes  remained ; 
jbe  Uuguisbed  and  faded  gradually,  but  certainly.    Some  said  abe  «u 
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hftunted  b;  th<^  Krlnnjrs  for  cniclty  to  a  loTcr;  othnrw,  tliftt  she  wna 
Btricken  by  twmo  god  cdtIour  of  Ortetoa.  WhatoTer  tlic  cniiHc*  of  her 
decline,  the  cbartim  of  the  Tnnpciiins  Availeil  not  to  roAtorc  her,  and  the 
preftcript  of  the  doctor  was  «quaUj  without  virtuo.  Nu-ue-hofrft  wu 
giren  ovur  to  die. 

"  OnrtcB  choflo  a  crrpt  for  her  up  in  the  tombs  of  the  quoens ;  and, 
calling  the  master  gculptors  ond  painters  to  Uemphifi,  ho  Kel  them  lo 
work  upon  dMigna  more  elaborate  than  any  even  in  ii\e  great  gallerica 
of  the  dead  kings. 

"  *  0  thou  bcuuiiful  DB  Aihor  heraelf,  my  queen  1*  said  the  king,  whose 
hundred  and  thirteen  yeant  did  not  leascn  bla  ardor  ns  a  lover,  *Tell 
zne,  I  pray,  the  ailmetit  of  wUieb|  alaa  I  thou  art  bo  certainly  pcHshtng 
before  my  eyes.* 

**  *  Ton  wiU  not  lore  me  any  more  if  I  tell  you/  Bbo  said,  in  doubt 
and  fear. 

"  '  Not  lore  you  t  I  will  lore  you  the  more.  I  nwear  it,  by  the  genii 
of  Anientc  I  hy  the  eye  of  Oairia,  I  8»  ear  it !  Speak  I'  be  cried,  pas- 
Bionate  bb  a  lover,  authoritative  as  a  king. 

" '  Ucar,  then,'  Bfac  said.  ^  There  is  an  Bnchorilc,  ihe  oldest  and  ho> 
liefit  of  hiti  cloBd,  in  u  cave  near  Eeiiouan.  His  name  is  Uoitophu.  He 
was  my  teacher  and  guardian.  Send  for  him,  0  Orsetea,  aud  he  will 
tell  you  that  you  eeck  lo  kuuw ;  be  ^Hl  alao  help  you  find  the  cure  fur 
my  afQietiou/ 

"OnctcB  aroBO  rejoicing.  Ho  vcut  away  In  Bpirit  a  hundred  yeart 
yoaoger  than  when  ho  eaino." 


'^  'Speak  V  said  Ortetos  to  Henopha,  In  the  palace  at  Hemphia. 

"And  Mi'nopha  rfplied,  *Mn«t  mighty  king,  if  you  were  young,  1 
should  not  ancin-cr,  becnuKc  I  am  yet  plenwd  with  lifu;  aa  it  i»,  I  will 
aay  the  queen,  like  any  other  mnrtnl,  ia  paying  the  peimlty  of  a  crime.* 

"•A  crime!'  eiclaimcd  Orttlca, angrily. 

•*  Mcnopba  bowed  very  low. 

" '  Yea ;  to  heraelf.* 

"M  am  not  in  mood  for  riddles,*  Bald  the  kln^ 

**  'What  I  aay  ia  not  a  riddle,  aa  you  ahall  bear,  Ne-ne-hofra  grew 
op  under  my  eye«,  and  confided  crery  incid^'ut  of  her  life  to  me; 
among  othorv,  Uiat  she  loved  the  son  of  her  fatbcr'a  gardener,  fiarbeo 
by  name.* 

*'  Ortctcfi's  frown,  Btrangcly  enough,  began  to  dissipate. 

"  *  With  that  love  In  her  heart,  0  king,  she  come  to  you ;  of  that  lore 
•be  ia  dring.' 

**  *  Where  Is  the  gardener's  son  now  V  naked  Onctcs. 

***Id  Eaaouon.' 

**The  king  went  out  and  pave  two  onlers.  To  one  oeris  he  Raid, 
*Go  to  Eaaoiian  and  brine  hither  a  youlli  namef]  Barbec.  You  will 
find  him  in  the  pnrden  nf  the  qiiwn'H  father;*  to  another,  *Aflf»onibIe 
workmen  and  eailh;  and  tooln,  and  eonfftruet  fur  nic  in  Luke  (llHiiiiiiid 
$tx  island,  which,  though  laden  with  a  temple,  a  (Mituou,  aud  a  gardeu. 
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all  muiner  of  trees  b4»ting  fruit,  and  all  manner  of  rincs,  shall 
ncfvrthelcM  float  about  as  tht  winds  may  blow  it  Hako  tho  island, 
and  let  ib  be  fully  fumished  by  the  lituc  die  nioon  bcgius  to  wane' 

**  Then  to  tho  queen  bo  said, 

" '  Be  of  cheer.     I  know  all,  and  hare  sent  for  Barbec* 

"  Nene-bofra  ktsscd  hts  hands. 

***  You  shall  ImvL'  bim  to  yourself,  and  he  you  to  himself;  nor  shall 
any  disturb  your  loves  for  a  year,' 

'*Stio  kissed  bis  fwt;  he  niiiiod  her,  and  kissed  hur  in  return ;  and 
th«  rose  came  buck  to  her  check,  tho  scarlet  to  her  lips,  and  the  Uugh- 
l«r  K>  her  heart" 

VL 

"  For  one  year  Nc-ne-hofra  and  Barbec  tho  ^rdcncr  floated  as  the 
winds  blew  on  the  island  of  Cheniinitt,  which  became  one  of  the  won 
dors  of  the  worM ;  ncrcr  a  homo  of  love  more  bcniitiful  ;  one  year, 
seeing  no  one  and  enistin^  for  nu  one  but  ibcinficlrcs.  Then  she  ny 
turned  iu  stale  to  the  piiluco  iu  McniphU. 

*• '  Now  whom  lovesi  thou  best  ?'  a^ked  the  king. 

"  Shu  kissud  his  check  aud  said,  *  Take  uic  back,  0  good  king,  for  i 
am  cured/ 

"  Onrtos  liiughcd,  nono  the  worec,  that  moment,  of  his  hundred  and 
fourteen  years. 

"  *  Then  it  is  tmc,  aa  Menopha  said :  ha,  ha,  ha  I  H  fa  true,  the  cum 
of  lure  is  love.' 

"  *  Even  flo,*  she  replied. 

"Suddenly  hia  manner  changed,  and  fala  look  bocamo  tcrriblo. 

**'!  did  not  find  it  so.*  he  aaid. 

**She  shrank  affrighUHl. 

**  *  Thou  guilty !"  he  continued.  'Thy  offence  to  Orates  the  man  hm 
forKivps;  but  thy  ofTeQco  to  Onctcs  the  kiug  remains  to  be  puuitihod* 

"She  cast  herself  at  his  foot. 

■* '  Hush  I'  he  cried.     *  Thmi  art  deAil  V 

**He  clapped  Uh  hands,  and  a  terrible  procession  came  in — a  pro 
cession  of  parachUt^  or  cmbaUncrs,  each  with  aome  implement  or 
tnatcriul  of  liis  luathsoiue  art. 

"The  king  polniwl  to  Xc-ne-hofro. 

**  *  She  la  dead.     Do  thy  work  wcU.*  ** 

vn. 

'*  No-no-hofra  tho  beautiful,  after  scvcnly-lwo  days,  was  carried  lo 
the  L*r\pl  chofli'n  for  her  the  year  before,  and  laid  with  her  queenly 
predectissora  \  yet  there  was  no  funeral  procession  in  her  honor  acivsa 
the  sacred  lake." 


At  the  conclnsion  of  tho  story,  Bcn-Hur  was  sitting  al 
the  Egyptian's  feet,  and  Lcr  baud  upon  tho  tiller  was  cov« 
ored  by  his  hand. 
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**  Menoplia  was  wrong,"  ho  said, 
"ilowT 

•*  I>^vc  lives  by  loving" 
"  Then  there  is  no  euro  for  it  ?'* 
"  Yea.     Onelos  found  the  cure." 
"What  was  itr 
«  Death." 

*•  Yon  are  a  good  listener,  O  son  of  Arnns.** 
And  so  with  conversation  and  storieH,  tliey  whiled  the 
hours  away.     Aa  tlicy  stepped  ashore,  sho  said^ 
"  To-inorrow  wo  go  U>  the  city." 
"I^ut  yuu  will  bo  at  the  games  T  he  asked. 
"  Oh  yes." 

"I  will  Rcnd  you  my  cidora.** 
With  that  they  separated. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Tldrrim  returned  to  the  dowar  next  day  about  tlie  third 
Lour.  Ah  he  disraonnted,  a  man  whom  he  recojjni^cd  as 
of  his  own  tribe  carae  to  him  and  said,  "  O  alK'ik,  I  was 
bidden  give  thee  this  package,  with  request  that  tliou  rend 
it  at  once.  If  there  be  answer,  I  was  to  wait  thy  pleas* 
are." 

Ildenm  gavo  the  ])ae]Lago  immcdiato  attention.  Tito 
seal  WAS  already  broken.  The  address  ran,  To  Vakriu$ 
Gratua  at  Casarea. 

"  Abaddon  take  hira  T*  growled  the  sheik,  at  discovering 
a  lottcr  in  Ijitin. 

Ibid  the  missive  been  in  Greek  or  Arabic,  be  eould  have 
read  it;  as  it  wofl,  the  utmost  be  could  make  out  was  the 
signature  in  bold  Roman  letters — Mkbsala — whereat  hia 
eyes  twinkled. 

•*  Where  is  the  young  Jew  t"  ho  asked. 

**  In  the  field  with  the  horses,"  a  servant  replied. 

The  Hhcik  rcphiced  the  papyrua  in  its  envelopes,  and, 
lucking  the  package  under  bis  girdle,  remounted  the  horse, 
lliat  moment  a  stranger  made  his  apiMiarauce,  coming,  ap- 
patently,  from  the  city. 
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"I  am  looking  for  Sheik  Ddcrun,  surnametl  Uio  Gcner 
on5)/*  the  stranger  said. 

His  Janguage  and  attire  bespoke  him  a  Roman. 

What  he  could  not  read,  he  yet  could  speak ;  so  the  old 
Arab  answered,  with  dignity,  **  I  am  Sheik  Ederim." 

The  man's  eyes  fell ;  ho  raised  thorn  again,  and  said, 
with  forced  composure,  "  1  heard  you  had  need  of  &  drivei 
for  the  games," 

Ildorim's  lip  under  the  white  mustache  curled  contempt- 
uooslv. 

"  Uo  thy  way,"  he  said.     "  I  have  a  driver." 

lie  turned  to  ride  awaj^  bat  tlie  man,  lingering^  Bpoke 
again. 

"  Shoik,  I  am  a  lover  of  horses,  and  thcj  say  yon  have 
the  most  beautiful  in  the  world." 

The  old  man  was  touched ;  he  drew  rein,  as  if  on  the 
point  of  yielding  to  the  Battery,  but  finally  replied,  •*  Not 
to-day,  Dot  to-day;  some  other  time  I  will  show  them  to 
you,     I  am  too  busy  just  now," 

lie  rode  to  the  field,  while  the  stranger  betook  himself 
to  town  again  with  a  smilmg  countenance.  He  had  ac- 
complished his  mission. 

And  every  day  thereafter,  down  to  the  great  day  of  the 
games,  a  man — sometimes  two  or  tliree  men — came  to  the 
sheik  at  the  Orchard,  pretending  to  seek  an  ongagemeot  as 
driver. 

In  such  maaner  Mcssala  kept  watch  over  Bon-IIur* 


CHAPTER  V. 

Tbe  sheik  waited,  well  satisfied,  until  Ben-Hur  drew  hifl 
horses  off  the  field  for  the  forenoon — well  satisfied,  for  he 
had  seen  them,  after  being  put  through  all  the  other  paces, 
mn  full  speed  in  such  manner  that  it  did  not  seem  there 
were  one  the  slowest  and  another  the  fastest — run,  in 
other  words,  as  if  the  four  were  one, 

"  This  afternoon,  O  sheik,  I  will  give  Sirios  back  to  you.'* 
Bon-Uur  patted  the  neck  of  the  old  horse  as  be  spoke 
*'I  will  give  him  buck,  and  take  to  the  chariot" 
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"SoBOonr  IMnrtni  afllccH. 

"  With  Kuch  as  tboBO,  good  »hcik,  one  (iny  Rtifficon.  T!ie^ 
are  not  afr:iiJ;  they  have  a  man's  inU'Ili^onrc,  and  Xhr.y 
lovo  the  oxorclfte.  This  one,"  ho  slmofc  a  rein  ovi»r  tliL» 
l':K'k  of  the  youngcrt  of  the  four — •*  yon  calh;d  him  Alth-h- 
nrnnf  I  ItoHevc — is  tlio  swiftcnt;  in  nnce  round  a  stjuliuiu 
Iic  wouM  lead  the  others  thrice  hi»  Icnpth." 

Ihlcrim  pulled  his  benrd,  and  siiid,  with  twinkliDg  oyeR. 
"  Ahirliumn  is  the  Rwifu-at;  but  what  of  iImj  BlowcHtr 

"TtiU  m  ho."  Ben-IInr  sltook  the  rein  over  Antarei 
"This  is  he:  hut  h«  will  win,  for,  look  you,  Hheik,  he  wil 
run  his  DtmoKt  all  day — all  day;  and,  as  the  sun  goes 
down,  he  will  reach  his  Hwiftest 

•*  Riglit  again,"  (taid  Ilderim. 

"  I  have  but  one  fear,  O  abeik.** 

The  pht'ik  bceame  doubly  serious. 

"  In  his  greed  of  triumph,  a  Homan  cannot  keep  honor 
pure.  In  the  games — nil  of  them,  mark  you — their  Irioki* 
art'  infinite;  in  chnriot-nicinff  their  knavery  extf'ndH  to  cv- 
crvthing — from  liorno  to  driver,  from  driver  to  master. 
Wherefore,  good  sheik,  look  well  to  all  thou  htv^t^  fmm 
this  till  the  trial  is  over,  let  no  stranger  ho  much  tui  sre  the 
borscK.  Would  you  bo  perfectly  safe,  do  more — ket'p 
watch  over  them  with  armed  hand  aa  well  oa  aleepleaa 
eye;  then  I  will  have  no  fear  of  the  end-" 

At  the  dour  of  the  tent  they  dismounted. 

**  What  you  say  Bhall  be  attended  to.  By  the  splendor 
of  God,  DO  hand  shall  come  near  them  except  it  belong  to 
one  of  the  faithful.  To-night  I  will  Ret  watchoa.  ISut, 
son  of  ArriuB" — Ilderini  drew  forth  tlie  package,  and 
opened  it  slowly,  while  they  walked  to  the  divun  and  seat 
ed  themselves — "  son  of  Arrias,  see  thou  here,  and  help 
me  with  thy  I-atin." 

He  passed  the  despatch  to  Ren-IInr. 

**  There ;  rcad^ind  read  aloud,  rendering  what  thou  find- 
est  into  the  tongue  of  thy  fathers,   l^atin  is  an  abomination." 

Beu-Dur  was  in  good  spirit*,  and  began  the  reading  care- 
lessly. **Mfs»ala  to  GratutP^^  lie  pauscfL  A  premo- 
nition drove  the  biwod  to  his  heart  Ilderim  observed  bia 
agitation. 
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••Wen;  1  am  waltinc^." 

Ben-liar  prayed  p.nrdon,  and  rocoraraenccd  tlio  paper, 
whioli,  it  is  Boiliciont  lo  say,  was  one  of  the  duplicates  of 
the  letter  dcspatclicd  so  carefully  to  Gratns  by  Mcssala  tho 
morning  after  the  revel  in  tlie  palaoo. 

The  paragrapiis  in  tho  beginning  were  remarkable  only 
as  proof  that  tho  writer  had  not  outgrown  his  habit  of 
mockery ;  when  they  were  [tasscd,  and  the  reader  came  to 
the  parts  intended  to  refresh  tho  meoiory  of  Gratns,  his 
voice  trembled,  and  twice  ho  stopped  to  regain  his  self- 
control.  By  a  strong  effort  he  continned.  "  *  I  recall  fur- 
ther,"* he  read,  ** '  that  thou  djdst  make  disposition  of  the 
family  of  Unr' " — there  the  reader  again  paused  and  drew 
a  long  breath — ***both  of  us  at  the  time  supposing  tho 
plan  hit  upon  to  be  the  most  effective  possible  for  the  pur- 
poses in  view,  wliich  were  silence  and  delivery  over  to  in- 
evitable but  natural  death.'" 

Uero  Ben-IIur  broke  down  utterly.  Tho  paper  fell  from 
Lis  hands,  and  he  covered  his  face 

"  They  are  dead — dead.     I  alone  am  left.'* 

The  sheik  had  been  a  silent  but  not  unsympathetic  wit- 
new  of  the  young  man*s  suffering;  now  he  arobo  and 
wud,  "Son  of  Arrius,  it  is  for  me  to  beg  thy  pardon. 
Read  the  paper  by  thyself.  When  thou  art  strong 
enough  to  give  the  rest  of  it  to  me^  send  word,  and  1  wiU 
return.** 

lie  went  ont  of  tho  tent,  aud  nothing  in  all  his  lifo  be- 
came him  better. 

Beu-IIur  flung  himself  on  the  divan  and  gave  way  to  his 
feelings.  Wlien  somewhat  rocoven'd,  he  recoUectcd  that 
a  portion  of  the  letter  renmiued  unread,  and,  taking  it  up, 
ho  resumed  tho  reading.  "Thou  wilt  remember,"  the  mis- 
sive ran,  "  what  thou  didst  with  the  mother  and  sister  of 
the  m;ilefaclor;  yet,  if  now  1  yield  lo  a  desire  to  learn  if 
they  be  living  or  dead  " — Bcn-llur  started,  and  read  again, 
and  then  agaiu,  and  at  hist  broke  into  exclamation.  **  lie 
does  not  know  they  arc  dead ;  he  docs  not  know  it  I 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  I  there  is  yet  hope."  lie 
finished  the  sentence,  and  wtis  strengthened  by  it,  and  went 
on  bravely  to  the  cud  of  the  letter. 
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"Tboy  arc  not  dcarl "  he  unUl,  ftfUr  reflection;  **they 
aru  lu't  drad,  or  lio  would  have  licjird  of  it." 

A  second  roading,  more  cjircful  timii  tlic  firxt.,  confirmed 
liiiT)  in  the  opinion.     Th«n  ho  sent  f<fr  tlie  slic-ik. 

*•  In  comiiijj  t<)  your  huppitalilo  lont^  O  aheik/*  he  Bnid, 
mhuly,  when  the  Arah  w/vs  seated  and  they  were  alunc,  "  it 
was  not  in  my  mind  to  speAk  of  myself  furllierthnn  toas- 
Biirc  you  I  had  Bufficient  tniiuinjjr  to  be  inlnjst^d  with  your 
horses.  I  declined  to  tell  you  my  history.  But  the 
clianccs  which  have  Bcnt  this  paper  to  my  hand  and  j^vcn 
it  to  me  to  bo  read  are  so  strange  that  I  feel  bidden  to 
trust  you  with  everythinn;.  And  I  am  the  more  inclined 
to  do  80  hy  knowledge  here  conveyed  that  we  are  both  of 
ns  threatened  by  the  Ranie  enemy,  npiinst  whom  it  is  need- 
fid  that  we  make  common  canso.  I  will  road  the  iHtor  and 
give  yoQ  explanation;  after  which  you  will  not  wonder  I 
was  HO  moved.  If  you  thought  mo  weak  or  childlub,  you 
will  then  excuse  nic."  \ 

The  slioik  Iicid  his  peace,  listening  closely,  until  Bcn-TTur 
canio  to  tho  parngrapM  m  which  ho  was  particularly  men- 
tioned:  ***I  saw  the  Jew  ycHtcrday  in  the  Grove  of 
Daphne  ;*"  bo  run  the  ]mrt,  "  'and  if  he  he  not  there  now, 
he  is  certainly  in  the  nii^hborhood,  making  it  easy  for  nio 
to  keep  him  in  eye.  Indeed,  wort  thou  to  ask  me  whero 
he  is  now,  I  should  say,  with  the  most  positlvo  assumnce, 
he  is  to  bo  found  at  the  old  Orchard  of  Pahns.' " 

"A — h!"  exclaimed  Ildorim,  in  such  a  tone  one  might 
harclly  say  he  was  more  surprised  than  angry ;  at  the  8am6 
lime,  he  clutched  his  beards 

*''  At  the  old  Orchard  of  ralms,'"  Bcn-Hnr  repeated, 
"Minder  the  tc-nt  of  the  traitor  Sheik  Ilderira.* " 

*'  Traitor  I — I  ?"  the  old  man  cried,  in  his  flhrillrst  tone, 
while  lip  and  beard  curled  with  ir<i,  and  on  his  foreliead 
and  neck  the  veins  swelled  and  beat  as  tliey  would  burst. 

"Yet  a  moment,  sheik,"  said  Ben-IIur,  with  a  depreca- 
tory gesture.  **8uch  is  Messala^s  opinion  of  you.  Hear 
his  threat."  And  he  read  on — "Minder  the  tent  of  tho 
traitor  Sheik  Ilderim,  who  cannot  K»ng  CHcape  our  strong 
band.  Be  not  Hurprised  if  Maxentius,  as  his  (irst  measure, 
places  the  Arab  on  ship  for  forwarding  to  iiomo.*  *' 
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"To  Rome!  Me — TIderim — sheik  of  ton  tLousand 
horsemen  with  spears — me  to  Rome  P' 

He  leaped  rather  than  rose  to  his  feet,  bis  arms  out- 
stretched, his  fingers  spread  and  curved  like  claws,  hia 
eyes  ^Uttering  like  a  serpent's. 

"  O  God  ! — nay,  by  all  the  gods  except  of  Rome ! — when 
shall  this  iu^olence  end  ?  A  freeman  am  I  \  fruo  are  my 
people.  Must  we  die  slaves  f  Or,  worse,  must  I  live  a  dog, 
crawliag  to  a  master*s  fcut?  Must  I  lick  his  hand  lest  ho 
Ush  mc  t  AVhat  is  mine  is  not  mine ;  1  am  not  my  own , 
for  hreath  of  body  I  must  bo  beholden  to  a  Roman,  Oh, 
if  I  were  young  again  1  Oh,  could  I  shake  off  twenty 
years — or  ton — or  five !" 

lie  ground  his  teeth  aod  shook  his  bauds  overhead ; 
then,  urutcr  the  impulse  of  another  idea,  he  walked  away 
and  back  again  to  Ben-liur  swiftly,  and  caught  his  fihoul- 
der  with  a  atrong  grasp. 

"  If  I  were  as  thou,  son-  of  Arrius — aa  yonng,  as  strong, 
as  practised  in  arms ;  if  I  had  a  motive  hissing  mo  to  ro> 
vcDge — a  motive,  like  thine,  great  enough  to  make  hate 
holy-^  Away  with  disguise  on  thy  part  and  on  miuo  I 
8on  of  Hur,  son  of  Ilur,  1  say — " 

At  that  name  all  the  cnrrenta  of  Ben*IIur*B  blood 
stopped;  surprised,  bewildered,  ho  gazed  into  thti  Arab's 
©yes,  now  close  to  his,  and  fiercely  briglit, 

"  Son  of  Hur,  I  say,  were  I  an  thou,  with  half  thy  wrongs, 
bearing  about  with  mo  memories  like  thine,  I  would  not, 
1  could  not,  resU"  Never  pausing,  his  words  fulluwiug 
each  other  torrent-like,  the  uld  man  swept  on.  *'  To  all  my 
grievances,  I  would  add  th</se  of  ihe  world,  and  devole  my- 
self to  vengeance.  From  laud  to  land  1  would  go  firing  all 
mankind.  No  war  for  freedom  but  should  find  me  cn- 
gjtgcd ;  no  battle  against  Rome  in  which  I  would  not  bear 
a  parU  I  would  turn  I'arthinn,  if  1  could  not  better.  If 
men  failed  me,  still  I  would  not  give  over  the  effort — ^lia, 
ha,  ha  I  By  the  splendor  of  God  I  I  would  herd  with 
wolves,  and  make  friends  of  lions  and  tigers,  in  hope  of 
marshalling  them  against  the  common  enemy.  I  would 
use  every  weapon.  So  my  victims  were  Romans,  I  would 
rejoice  in  slaughter.     Qu^irtcr  I  would  not  ask ;  i^uarter  I 
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irould  not  givo.  To  the  tlames  cvorything  Roman  ;  to  llie 
sword  every  Rotuau  born.  Of  nigbu  I  would  prny  the  goda,i 
the  good  aud  Ihu  b.td  alike,  tu  lend  ntc  ibtdr  special  terrors 
— tempests,  drought,  beat,  cold,  and  all  the  nameless  poisons 
tbej  let  loose  iu  airmail  the  thuii»and  things  of  which  lueu 
die  on  soa  and  on  bind.     Oh,  I  could  noi,  sleep.     I — I — " 

The  sheik  slopped  for  want  of  brculh,  panting,  wringing 
his  hands.  And,  sooth  to  say,  of  all  the  paasionate  Imrsfc 
Bcn-Uur  retained  but  a  vague  impression  wrought  by  fiery 
eyes,  a  piercing  voice,  and  a  rage  too  intense  for  coherent 
expression. 

For  the  first  time  in  ycATs,  the  dc^oUte  youth  heard  him- 
self addressed  by  Ids  proper  name.  One  man  at  least 
knew  biin,  and  arkuuwledged  it  without  demand  of  iden* 
tily ;  and  ho  an  Arab  frenli  from  the  desert  I 

llow  came  the  raan  by  his  kn(jwledgef  The  letter! 
No,  It  told  the  cruelticH  from  which  his  fjunily  had  suf* 
fered;  it  told  the  story  of  his  own  misfortunes,  but  it  did  not 
say  he  was  the  very  victin)  whoso  escape  from  doom  waa 
the  theme  of  tlic  heartless  narrative.  That  was  the  point 
of  explanation  he  had  notified  the  sbcik  would  follow  the 
reading  of  the  letter.  Ilu  was  pleased,  and  thrilled  with 
Lope  restored,  yet  kept  an  air  of  calmness. 

"  Good  sheik,  tell  me  how  you  camo  by  this  letter." 

•'  My  oeople  keep  the  roads  between  citiej*,*'  Ilderim  an- 
swered, bluntly.     "They  took  it  from  a  courier," 

"Are  they  known  to  be  thy  people T' 

"  No.  To  the  world  they  are  robbers,  whom  it  is  mine 
to  catch  and  slav." 

"Again,  sheik.  You  call  me  son  of  Ilur — my  father*s 
name.  I  did  nut  think  myself  known  to  a  person  on  earth. 
ITow  came  yon  by  the  knowledge  f* 

Ilderim  hesitated;  but,  rallying,  ho  snsworody  "I  kuovr 
you,  yet  I  am  not  free  to  tcU  you  more." 

••Some  one  holds  you  in  restraint?^' 

The  sheik  closed  his  mouth,  and  walked  away ;  but,  ob- 
serving Bcn-IIur*8  disappointment,  he  came  back,  and  8aid, 
*'Let  us  say  no  more  about  the  matter  now.  I  will  ^o  Lo 
town ;  when  I  return,  I  may  talk  to  you  fully.  Give  me 
the  Jetter." 
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ildcriin  rolled  tlie  p8p}Tus  carefully,  restored  it  to  its  en* 
f  elopes,  and  became  onco  more  all  enerjjjy. 

*•  What  sayest  tbon  T'  he  asked,  while  waiting  for  hi 
horse  and  retinae.     "  1  told  what  I  would  do,  were  I  thou,' 
and  thou  hast  made  no  answer." 

"  I  intended  to  answer,  sheik,  and  I  wiIL"  Bcn-ITur's 
countenance  and  voice  changed  with  the  feeling  invoked. 
••  All  thou  hast  said,  I  will  do — all  at  least  in  the  power  of 
a  man.  I  devoted  myself  to  vengeance  long  ago.  Every 
hour  of  the  fivo  years  passed  I  have  lived  witn  no  other 
thought.  I  have  taken  no  respite.  I  Lave  had  no  pleasures 
of  youth.  The  blandishments  of  Rome  were  not  for  me. 
I  wanted  her  to  educate  me  for  revenge.  I  resorted  to  her 
most  famous  masters  and  professors — not  those  of  rhetoric 
or  philosophy :  alas  I  I  had  no  time  for  them.  The  arta 
essential  to  a  fighting-man  were  my  desire.  I  associated 
with  gladiators^  and  with  winners  of  prizes  in  the  Circus; 
and  they  were  my  teachers.  The  drill-masters  in  the  great 
camp  accepted  mo  as  a  scholar,  and  were  proud  of  my  at 
tainment.s  m  their  line.  O  sheik, I  am  a  soldier;  but  the 
things  of  which  I  dreara  require  me  to  be  a  captain.  VVilJi 
that  thought,  I  have  taken  part  in  the  campaign  against  llie* 
Parthiims ;  when  it  is  over,  then,  if  the  Lord  spare  my  life 
and  strength — then" — ho  nused  his  clenched  hands",  ?iii<l 
spoke  vcIiL-mently — "then  I  will  be  an  enemy  Koman^ 
taught  in  all  things;  then  Rome  shall  account  to  me  io 
Roman  lives  for  her  ills.     You  have  my  answer,  sheik." 

Ildcrim  put  an  arm  over  his  shoulder,  and  kissed  him. 
Baying,  passionately,  **  If  thy  God  favor  thee  not,  son  of 
EJtir,  It  IS  because  he  is  dead.  Take  thou  this  from  me — 
sworn  to,  if  so  thy  preference  run :  thou  shalt  have  my 
hands,  aud  their  fulness— men,  horses,  camels,  and  the  des- 
ert for  preparation.  I  swear  it !  For  the  present,  enougL 
Thou  shalt  see  or  hear  from  me  before  night." 

Turning  abruptly  off,  the  shoik  was  speedily  on  the  road 
to  the  cityv 
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CnATTER  VI 

TiiK  mtorcopt€<i  letter  was  conclusive  upon  a  timnbor  of 
points  of  jrroal  interest.  U)  I5**n.llnr  It  hud  nil  tlio  cfTi'ct 
of  a  confession  that  lliu  writer  was  a  party  to  the  |itillihjr- 
nway  of  tlio  family  with  mtinlcroua  intent;  that  ho  h;wl 
eanotionctl  the  plan  a«laptoiJ  fur  the  purpofx*;  thut  hu  had 
rcncivtfd  a  portion  of  thu  proct'Oils  of  thu  conliKcatiun,  anil 
wa»  yot  in  cnjoytnont  of  hia  \mrt;  that  hcdn'mlLMi  thn  tin- 
I'xpi'otcd  nppeanince  of  what  ho  wim  pU-awd  to  cull  iho 
rhiof  malefHctor,  and  arrcpted  it  its  a  incnarc* ;  that  he  ron- 
UMMplatvd  snch  furlhiT  action  as  wonhl  B»M'ure  Lim  in  tho 
fntnre,  and  was  ready  to  do  whatever  hia  accumplioo  id 
Ciesaroa  might  advise. 

And,  now  that  thu  letter  had  reaehod  tho  hand  of  him 
really  its  snhjcct,  it  was  notieo  of  danj»er  to  come,  a«  well 
as  a  confession  of  pn^lt*  So  when  Itdrrim  left  tho  trnt» 
Jt<*n-Hur  had  mnch  to  think  about,  rpquirin);^  ininiedialo 
action.  His  cnoniiea  were  as  adroit  and  powerful  as  any 
in  tho  Kaiit  If  they  wero  afruid  of  him,  bo  had  groator 
reaa<m  to  be  afraid  of  them,  lie  strove  oamestly  to  reflect 
upon  the  sitnation,  l»nt  conld  not;  Iiis  feelinirs  constantly 
overwhelmed  him.  There  was  n  certain  qualified  pleaanro 
ID  the  aasurance  that  his  mother  and  siftter  were  alive ;  and 
it  mattered  little  that  tho  foundation  of  the  aBKUrancu  waa 
a  mere  inference.  Tliat  there  was  one  jterson  who  could 
tell  him  where  they  were  seemed  to  his  hon«  so  lonjjj  de- 
ferred ns  if  discovery  were  now  close  at  haniL  Theac  wewi 
mere  causes  of  feeling;  underlying  them,  it  must  be  con. 
feased  he  had  a  8U{>ei'stitioU8  fancy  that  God  was  about  to 
make  onllnation  in  hia  behalf,  in 'which  event  iaitb  whift* 
pcred  him  to  Btand  still. 

Occasionally,  referring  to  the  words  of  Tlderim,  be  won. 
dered  wln-fice  the  Ara!>  derived  his  informalion  about  Iiim  . 
not  from  Malluoh  certainly  ;  nor  from  tSiniojiideK,  whose  in 
tere&t3|  alJ  advcrae,  would  bold  him  dumb     Could  Me&aaU 
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hnve  lii^en  llio  inff»rmantf  No,  no.  disclosure  might  be 
dangerous  in  tUat  Quarter.  Conjecture  was  vain ;  at  llio 
same  time,  often  as  Ben-Uur  was  beaten  back  from  the  solu- 
tion, he  was  consoled  witli  the  thought  that  whoever  Uio 
person  with  tlie  knowledije  might  be,  he  was  a  friend,  and, 
being  such,  would  reveal  hnuBelf  in  good  time.  A  littlo 
more  waiting — a  little  more  patience.  Possibly  the  errand 
of  the  sheik  was  to  see  the  worthy  i  possibly  the  letter 
might  precipitate  a  full  djficlosure. 

And  patient  ho  would  have  been  if  only  he  could,  have 
l>elioved  Tirzah  an<l  his  mother  were  waiting  for  him  un- 
der circumstances  permitting  hope  on  their  part  strong  as 
his;  if,  in  other  words,  conscience  had  not  stung  him  with 
ftccuaationa  respecting  tlie.m. 

To  escape  such  aecusalioni^,  he  wandered  far  through  tiie 
Orcliard,  pausing  now  where  the  date-gatherers  were  busy, 
ycl  not  loo  busy  to  offer  hiio  of  their  fruit  and  talk  with 
aim;  then,  under  the  great  trees,  to  watch  the  nesting 
birds,  or  hear  the  bees  ewarmmg  about  the  berries  burst- 
ing with  honeyed  sweetness,  and  filling  alt  the  green  and 
golden  npaees  with  the  music  of  their  be-atiug  wings. 

Bv  the  lake,  however,  he  lingered  longest  He  might 
not  look,  upon  tlio  water  and  its  sparkling  ripples,  so  like 
8en.snous  life,  without  thinking  of  the  Egyptian  an<I  her 
raarveiluus  beauty,  and  of  floating  with  her  here  and  there 
through  the  niirht,  made  brilliant  by  her  songs  and  sliiriea ; 
he  miglit  not  forget  the  charm  of  her  manner,  the  lightness 
of  her  laugh,  the  flatt^-Ty  of  her  attention,  the  warmth  of 
her  little  hand  under  his  upon  the  tiller  of  the  boat  From 
her  it  was  for  his  thought  but  a  short  way  to  Balthasar, 
and  the  strange  things  of  which  he  had  been  witness,  nn. 
accountable  by  any  law  of  nature ;  and  from  Lim,  again,  to 
the  King  of  tlic  Jews,  whom  the  good  man,  with  such  pathos 
of  patience,  was  holding  in  holy  promise,  the  distance  was 
oven  nearer.  And  there  his  mind  stayed,  finding  in  the 
mysteries  of  that  personage  a  satisfaction  answering  well 
for  the  rest  he  was  seeking.  Because,  it  may  have  been, 
nothing  is  so  easy  as  denial  of  an  idea  not  agreeable  to  our 
wishes,  he  rejected  the  dotinition  given  by  ballhasarof  the 
kingdom  the  king  was  coming  to  establish.     A  kingdom 
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of  flouls,  if  not  intolerable  to  liia  Bndtlnrn.iTi  fintb,  8ociDe4 
to  biiii  imt  at)  nMi-aclion  drawn  fn'in  tlic  depths  of  a  de- 
votion too  fond  and  dreamy.  A  kingdom  of  Judca,  on 
tlic  other  hand,  was  more  than  comprchciiaible:  such  had 
b(<(!n,  and,  if  only  for  that  reason,  nii^lit  bo  n^ain.  And  it 
Buitod  his  prido  to  think  of  u  now  kin|;jfdom  hroatler  of  do* 
ru.'iin,  richer  in  power,  and  of  a  more  nnapproachablt'  sidcn- 
dor  than  the  old  ont> ;  of  a  new  king  wiser  and  inii^tiiior 
than  Solomon — a  new  king  under  whom,  CBpccially,  ho 
conhl  find  both  sorvicc  and  revenge.  In  that  mood  he  r& 
turned  to  the  duwar, 

Tho  mid-ihiy  meal  dispoBcd  of,  still  further  to  occupy 
himaelf,  Brn-liiir  iiad  tlio  charirtt  rolled  out  into  the  sun- 
light for  inspection.  The  word  bnt  noorly  conveys  the 
careful  study  the  vehicle  underwent.  No  point  or  part  of 
it  escaped  him,  AVith  a  pleasure  wliich  will  he  better  un- 
derstood hereafter,  he  eaw  the  pattern  was  Greek,  in  his 
judgment  preferable  to  the  Itonmn  in  many  respects ;  it 
waa  wider  between  tho  wheels,  and  lower  and  nlrongcr, 
and  the  disadvantage  of  greater  weight  would  be  moro 
thaii  compensated  liy  the  greater  endurance  of  his  Arabs, 
Hi>eaking  generally,  the  carriage-makers  of  Kome  built  for 
the  games  almost  solely,  Bacrificing  safety  to  beauty,  and 
durability  to  grace;  while  tho  chariots  of  Achillea  and 
"  tho  king  of  men,**  designed  for  war  and  all  its  extreme 
tests,  still  rnled  tho  tastes  of  tbo«se  who  met  and  etrugglod 
for  the  crowns  Isthmian  and  Olympic 

Next  he  brought  tho  horses,  and,  hitchmg  them  to  th* 
chariot,  drove  to  tho  field  of  exercise,  where,  hour  after 
hour,  he  practised  thorn  m  movement  under  iho  yoke. 
When  he  eamo  away  in  the  evening,  it  waa  with  restored 
spirit,  and  a  fixed  purpose  to  defer  action  in  the  matter  of 
Mesaala  until  the  race  was  won  or  lost  IIo  could  not  fore- 
go tho  pleasure  of  meeting  his  adversary  under  the  eyes 
of  the  East ;  that  there  might  bo  other  competitors  seemed 
not  to  enter  his  thought.  His  confidence  in  the  result  was 
absolute  ;  no  doubt  of  his  own  skill;  and  as  to  tho  four, 
they  were  his  full  partners  in  the  glorious  game, 

"  I^t  him  look  to  it,  let  him  look  to  it !  Ha,  Antares — 
Aldebamn '    Shall  be  not,  O  honest  Uigel  ♦    And  tho«. 
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Atidr,  king  among  coursers,  aliall  bo  not  bcwaro  of  ust 
Ua,  lia  I  good  hc&rts !" 

So  !□  rests  Le  passed  from  hoTso  to  horse,  Bpcaking,  oot 
as  a  master,  but  ine  senior  of  as  many  brethren. 

After  nightfall,  Ben-IIur  sat  by  the  door  of  tlie  tent 
waiting  for  Ilderim,  not  yet  returned  from  the  city.  Mo 
was  not  impatient,  or  vexed,  or  douLtful,  The  sheik  would 
be  heard  from,  at  least  Indeed,  whether  it  was  from  f^at- 
iHfnction  with  the  performance  of  the  four,  or  the  refrt'^h- 
mcnt  there  is  in  cold  water  succocdin"^  boilily  exercise,  or 
supper  partaken  with  royal  appetite,  or  the  reaction  which, 
as  a  kindly  provision  of  nature,  always  follows  depression, 
the  young  man  was  in  good-humor  verging  upon  elation. 
He  felt  himself  in  the  hands  of  Providence  no  longer  his 
onemv.  At  last  there  was  a  sound  of  horse*s  foot  coming 
rapidly,  and  Mullach  rode  up. 

"  Son  of  Arrius,'*  ho  said,  cheerily,  after  salatation,  "  I 

lute  you  for  Sheik  Ilderim,  who  requests  you  to  mount 

id  go  to  the  city.     He  is  waiting  for  you." 

Bcn-IIur  asked  no  questions,  but  went  in  where  the 
horses  were  feeding.  AJdebaran  came  to  him,  as  if  offer- 
ing his  service,  lie  played  with  him  lovingly,  but  passed 
on,  and  chose  another,  not  of  the  four — they  were  sarnd 
to  the  race.  Very  shortly  the  two  wore  on  the  road,  going 
swiftly  and  in  silence. 

Sumo  distance  below  the  Sckncian  Bridge,  they  crossed 
the  river  by  a  ferry,and,  riding  far  round  on  the  right  bank, 
and  recrosfiing  by  another  ferry,  entered  the  city  from  the 
west.  The  detour  was  long,  but  Ben-IIur  accepted  it  as  a 
precaution  for  which  there  was  good  reason. 

Down  to  Simonides'  landing  they  rode,  and  in  front  of 
the  great  warehouse,  under  the  bridge,  Malluch  drew  rein. 

"We  are  come,"  he  said.     " Dismount," 

Ben-IIur  recognized  the  place. 

"  Where  ia  the  sheik?"  he  asked. 

"  Come  with  me.     I  will  show  you." 

A  watchman  took  the  horses,  and  almost  before  ho  ro- 
aliacd  it  Ben-IIur  stood  once  more  at  the  door  of  the  bouse 
up  on  the  greater  one,  listening  to  the  response  from  within 
— "  In  God's  name,  enter." 
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Mallitcr  Btoppod  at  tho  <ioor;  Bon-TIur  entered  aloM. 

Tb«  room  was  the  «uno  m  which  ho  had  formerly  inU*rw 
viewed  Siuionidua,  aiid  it  had  bcvn  in  nuwiMu  cliati^isl,  ex* 
ccpl  now,  close  by  the  arm-chair,  a  polifihed  hrnjA^u  rod,  set 
on  a  broad  wooden  pcdoatal,  arose  liigher  Uian  a  tail  mau, 
holding  tampa  of  silver  on  sliding  arma,  liulf  a  dozen  ur 
more  in  number,  and  all  tmrning.  Tlie  li^lit  waa  cleaTf 
bringing  into  view  the  pant*lling  on  the  wuIIk,  tho  coniice 
with  ita  row  of  gilded  balls,  and  tho  dome  dully  tinted  with 
violet  niicu. 

Within,  a  few  ateps,  Bon-IIur  stopped. 

Three  pcrHons  were  pretient,  looking  at  Lim—Simonides, 
Itdcrim,  mid  Esther. 

lie  t^iunced  hurriedly  from  ono  to  another,  as  if  to  find 
annwcr  to  tho  uueHlion  half  formed  in  Iiih  mind,  What  hiiHi* 
nL'W4  CTin  thrHC  liiive  with  rnc  J  lie  ticcnmc  rulni,  with  every 
senile  on  the  nlcrt,  fur  the  question  was  aucceeded  by  an* 
other,  Are  th^y  friends  or  enemies? 

At  Irnf^th  liis  ryes  rented  uxnm  ENlher, 

Tlif  men  returned  his  look  kindly ;  in  her  face  there  was 
Bornethinj;  moro  than  kindnowi — somothing  too  apiritutl 
fur  ddiuition,  whieh  yet  went  to  bis  inner  comKiiousucss 
without  dcttDition. 

Shall  it  bo  (Miid,  goo<l  render  9  Bark  of  hU  gaze  thera 
wtm  a  oompnriKon  in  which  tho  Egyptian  nroao  and  Ret  her- 
Bolf  over  nijaui*^t  the  gt^ntle  Jcwejw ;  but  it  livt«d  an  inatiint, 
Hud,  ua  is  tho  habit  of  Buuh  coniparisoua,  passed  away  with- 
out u  concluKiou. 

"Sonof  Ilur— '* 

Tho  guoHt  turned  to  the  speaker. 

"Son  of  II nr,"  said  Siuionidca,  repeating  the  address 
HlowtVfand  with  dlHtiuct  cmphaaiB,  as  if  tu  irnpreaHall  ita 
meaning  upon  him  moHt  intrroKted  in  undfrHtfinilin^  it, 
*'  take  tliou  tho  peace  of  the  Lord  God  of  our  fathers — take 
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It  from  mo.^    Ho  paused,  then  added,  **  From  mo  and 
mine." 

The  speaker  sat  in  Lis  clialr ;  there  were  tho  royal  hca<1« 
the  bloodless  face,  the  masterful  air,  undorthc  inflaoncc  of 
which  visitors  forgot  the  broken  limbs  and  xlislorted  body 
of  the  mail.  The  full  bhick  eyes  gazed  out  under  thu  white 
browi  steadily,  but  not  sternly.  A  moment  thus,  then  he 
crossed  hia  hands  upon  his  breast 

The  action,  taken  with  tho  salutation,  conld  not  be  mia- 
nndcrstood,  and  was  not. 

"Simouides,"  Ben-Hur  answered,  much  moved,  "tho 
holy  peace  you  tender  ia  accepted.  As  son  to  father,  I  return 
it  Ui  you.  Only  let  there  bo  perfect  understanding  between 
ua." 

Tlias  delicately  he  aeoght  to  put  aside  tho  submission  of 
tho  miTohnnt,  and,  in  place  of  tho  relation  of  master  and 
servant,  substitute  one  higher  and  holier. 

Sittionidea  let  fall  bis  bands,  and,  turning  to  Esther,  sold* 
**  A  aeat  for  the  master,  daughter." 

She  hastened,  and  brought  a  stool,  and  stoo<],  with  suf- 
fused face,  looking  from  one  to  tho  other  —  from  Ben* 
Hur  to  Siraonides,  from  Simonidos  to  Ben-IIur;  and  they 
wailed,  each  declining  the  superiority  direction  would 
imply.  When  at  length  the  pauso  began  to  be  embarrass- 
ing, Ben-IIuT  advanced,  and  gently  took  the  stool  from 
her,  and,  going  to  tho  chair,  pkced  it  at  the  mercbant*a 
feet 

"  I  will  sit  here,"  he  said. 

His  eyes  met  hers — an  instant  only ;  bnt  both  were  bet» 
ter  of  the  look,  lie  recognized  her  gratitude,  she  his  gen- 
erosity and  forbearance. 

Simonides  bowed  his  acknowledgment 

"  Esther,  child,  bring  me  the  paper,"  he  sud,  with  a  breath 
of  relief. 

She  went  to  a  panel  in  tho  wall,  opened  it,  took  out  a 
roll  of  papyri,  and  orought-and  gave  it  to  him. 

*'  Thou  saidst  well,  son  of  Hur,"  Simonides  began,  while 
unrolling  the  sheets.  "lA?t  us  uriderst-and  each  other.  In 
anticipation  of  the  domund— which  I  wnuM  have  mado 
hadat  thoa  waiwd  it — I  have  hero  a  statement  covering 
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evorything  necessary  to  tho  uudorstanding  roqalrcd*  I 
could  st'o  but  two  points  involved — tbo  proi>crty  first,  and 
then  our  rolntion.  The  BtAtcmc'nt  is  cx])liclt  as  to  botlu 
Will  it  please  tboe  to  read  it  now  ?" 

Bon-Uur  received  tho  papers,  but  plancod  at  TlderfriL 

"  Nay,"  said  Simonidcs, "  tho  sheik  shall  not  deter  tbeo 
from  reading.  Tho  account — such  tbou  wilt  find  it — is  of 
a  nature  requiring  a  witness.  In  tho  attesting  place  at  tho 
end  thou  wilt  tind,  when  thon  comcst  to  it,  the  name — Il« 
dorim,  Sheik.  IIo  knows  all.  IIo  is  thy  friend.  All  ho 
has  been  to  me,  tbat  will  he  bo  to  thee  also." 

Simonidcs  looked  at  the  Arab,  nodding  pleasantly,  and 
the  latter  gravely  returned  tlio  nod,  saying,  "  Thou  boat 
Baid." 

Bon-IInr  replied,  "T  know  already  tho  oioollence  of  his 
friendship,  and  have  yet  to  prove  myself  worthy  of  it.'* 
Immediately  he  continued,  **  Later,  OSimonides,  I  will  rejid 
the  papers  carefully ;  for  tho  present^  do  thou  take  tliemj 
and  if  thou  be  not  too  weary,  gtvo  mo  their  substance*" 

KiinonideR  took  back  tho  roll 

**  Cere,  ENthor,  stand  by  me  and  receive  the  sheets,  lost 
they  fall  into  eoufutiion." 

She  took  place  by  his  chair,  letting  her  right  arm  fall 
lightly  across  his  shonlder,  so,  when  ho  B[>oke,  tlie  account 
seemed  to  have  rendition  from  both  of  them  joiully. 

"  This,"  said  Simonides,  drawing  out  tho  first  loaf,  **  shows 
the  money  I  had  of  thy  falhcr*s,  being  tho  amount  wivcd 
from  the  Romans ;  there  was  no  property  saved,  only  money, 
and  that  tho  robbers  would  have  sccure<l  but  for  our  Jewish 
cnst<^)m  of  bills  of  exchange.  Tho  amount  saved,  being 
soma  I  drew  from  Rome,  Alexandria,  Daiuuscus,  Carthage, 
Valentia,  and  ckewhero  within  the  circle  of  trade,  was  one 
hundred  and  twenty  talents  Jewish  money." 

lie  gave  tho  sheet  to  Esther,  and  took  the  next  ono. 

"With  that  amount — ono  hundred  and  twenty  talents— • 
1  charged  myself.  Hear  now  my  credits.  I  use  the  wonl, 
as  thou  wilt  see,  with  reference  nlher  to  tho  proceeds 
gained  from  tho  uho  of  tho  money.** 

From  separate  sheets  ho  then  read  footlngSi  wLiohf  fiao 
tions  onuttod.  wore  as  follows ; 
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•Ob. 

Bj  ships • AO  Ulenta. 

«   g«>ii3  la  storo. 110  ** 

^  cargoes  in  tr&niit *«•••••»*»«•...  75  * 

*  c&mela,  harfics,etCL •• ••....  20  ** 

**  warehoue«s • 10  ** 

*  billsduo M  " 

***  money  oa  band  and  subject  to  draft.  224  " 

Total &a3       "    • 

'  To  these  now,  to  iLo  five  liundred  and  fifty-three  talenta 
gained,  add  the  original  capital  I  had  from  thy  father,  and 
thou  hast  Six  IIunohkd  and  Sevkntv-Turee  Talents!^ 
and  all  tliine — makiug  thee,  O  son  of  Uur,  the  richest  sab* 
joct  in  t!»e  world," 

Ho  took  the  pnpyri  from  Estlicr,  and,  rcservinrr  one, 
rolled  them  and  offered  thera  to  Bcn-IIur.  The  pride  per- 
ceptible in  his  nianocr  was  not  oflcusivo^  it  ini^ht  have 
been  from  a  sense  of  duty  well  done ,  it  might  have  been 
for  Bcn-IIur  without  reference  to  himself. 

**  And  there  is  nothing,"  ho  added,  dropping  his  voice, 
but  not  his  eyes — "there  is  nothing  now  tiiou  mayst  not 
do." 

The  moment  was  one  of  absorbing  interest  to  all  present 
Simonides  crossed  his  hands  upon  bis  breast  again ;  Ksther 
was  anxious,  Ldcrira  nen-ous.  A  man  is  never  so  on  trial 
as  in  the  moment  of  excessive  good-fortune. 

Taking  the  roll,  Bun-IIur  arose,  struggling  with  emotion. 

**  All  this  is  to  mo  as  a  light  from  heaven,  sent  to  drive 
away  a  night  which  has  been  bo  long  I  feared  it  would 
never  end,  and  bo  dark  I  had  lost  tho  hope  of  seeing,"  he 
said,  with  a  husky  voice.  "  I  give  first  thanks  to  the  Lord, 
who  has  not  abauduued  rae,  and  my  next  to  thee,  O  Simoni* 
dea.  Tliy  faithfulness  outweighs  the  cruelty  of  others,  and 
redeemB  our  human  nature.  '  There  is  nothing  I  cannot  do  :* 
be  it  so.  Shall  any  man  in  this  my  hour  of  snch  mighty 
privilege  be  more  generous  than  1 1  Serve  mo  as  a  witness 
now,  Sheik  Utlerim.  Hear  thou  my  words  as  I  shall  speak 
them — ^hear  and  remember.  And  thon,  Esther,  good  angel 
of  this  good  man  I  hear  thou  also," 

lie  stretched  his  hand  with  tho  roll  to  Simonide& 
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'•  Tlio  llnngii  tlipfic  paporH  Uko  into  account — all  of  llicra  '■ 
Bhips, houses, gc>oi.lM,cjuiic]s,I)(>rscA, money;  thck'fmtaa  weh 
as  tho  greatest — ^ivo  I  hack  to  iLec,  O  tSimonidcH,  iimking 
iLem  nil  tliino,  nnd  sealioz  thom  to  thcc  and  thino  forever. 

EHtlier  Biuilod  tlirotijru  Lcr  toArs,  Uderim  pulled  hia 
beard  with  rapid  motion,  Lis  eyes  glistening  Uko  beiida  of 
jet     ShnonideH  alone  was  calm, 

"Sealing?  them  to  tlieo  and  thino  forctver,  Ben-Hur  con- 
tinued, with  belter  control  of  himself,  •*  witli  one  excop 
lion,  and  upon  ono  condition.** 

Tliu  breath  of  tho  liHtenora  waited  upon  his  worda, 

'^Tlie  hundred  and  twenty  talcntfl  which  were  iny  f» 
Ihor's  thou  ftlialt  return  to  ine." 

Ildcrira's  counttuiaueo  brigljtcned. 

**ADd  thou  shalt  join  nie  in  aearcb  of  zny  mother  and 
fiistiT,  holding  all  tliinc  subject  to  the  cxponse  of  diHcovcrji 
even  aa  I  will  liold  mine." 

Siinonidos  was  much  affected.  Strctchiuf^  out  his  hand, 
ho  Raid,  **  I  see  thy  spirit,  Ron  of  Hur,  and  I  am  p;Tnteful  to 
tho  Lord  tliat  he  hatu  sent  thee  to  me  sncb  as  tliou  art,  U 
1  served  well  tliy  father  in  life,  and  his  memory  afterwards^ 
1)0  not  afraid  of  default;  to  theo ;  yet  must  I  Buy  tho  cxcep 
tioD  cannot  stand.** 

Kxhibitiny;,  then,  tho  rcsGrrod  sheet,  ho  contiuned, 

"  Thou  h^ist  not  all  tho  account*  Take  this  and  read— 
rea*!  alouiL" 

Bendlur  took  tie  supplement,  and  road  it. 

**  BuU!iiiout  of  tlto  servauU  of  litir,  rendered  by  Siroontdea,  aC«irai4 
of  tlie  CBtftte; 

**  1.  Amrabf  Egyptian,  keeping  Uio  paUoe  In  JenMalem. 
**2.  SitnoiiiilfH,  t[i4>  flti'wartl,  In  Antiootk 
*  8,  Knlli(!r,  <lniigbtcr  of  Slinonlde*.'* 

Now,  m  all  hip  thouf^lits  of  SlmonidcR,  not  once  had  K. 
entered  B(^n-lJur*8  mind  that,  by  tho  law,  a  daughter  fol 
Vweil  tho  parentis  condilioiu  In  all  hia  visions  of  her, 
tho  sweet-faced  Esther  had  fijiriired  as  tlio  rival  of  the  Egyp* 
tian,  and  an  object  of  pos:  ibTo  I  tve.  Ho  slirank  from  tho 
rc\'elatioD  so  suddenly  brou^^ht  hnn,and  looked  at  her  blush- 
\n^,  anil,  blu8hin(jf,shu  dropped  her  eyes  before  liiin.  Thctf 
Lc  said,  wliilv  tho  papyrus  rolled  it^-lf  together. 
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A  man  witL  six  LunJred  tAlcnU  is  indc<;d  ridi,  antl  may 
do  what  he  jileasos  ,  but,  rarer  than  the  inoDcy,  moro  [trico- 
less  Ihau  the  properly,  in  the  miud  which  amassed  the  woall  h, 
and  the  heart  it  couM  not  corrupt  when  amassed.  O  Si* 
monides — and  thou,  fair  Esther — fear  not,  Shoik  Ildorim 
here  shall  bo  witness  that  in  the  aiinc  moment  ye  were  de- 
clared my  servants,  that  moment  I  declared  yo  free ;  and 
what  I  declare,  that  will  I  put  la  writing.  Is  it  not  enough  f 
Can  1  do  more  ?** 

'*  Son  of  Ilur,"  said  Slraonides,  «*  verily  ihou  doet  tnalce 
Ecrvitude  lightsome.  I  was  wrong;  there  are  aome  things 
ihoa  canst  not  do :  thou  eanst  not  make  as  free  in  law.  I 
am  thy  servant  forever,  liecauso  I  went  to  the  door  with 
thy  father  one  day,  and  in  my  car  the  awl -marks  yet 
abido.** 

"  I>id  my  father  tliatr 

"Judge  him  nut,"  cried  Simonides,  quickly-  **lle  ao 
ccptcd  me  a  servant  of  that  class  because  I  prayofl  him  to 
do  SCK  I  never  repented  the  sU'p.  It  was  the  price  I  paid 
fur  Rjiclu'!,  the  mother  of  my  ehild  hero  ;  fur  lUcbcf,  who 
would  not  be  my  wife  unless  I  became  what  she  was." 

**  Was  she  a  servant  forever  T* 

**Evcn  so." 

Ben-IIur  walked  the  floor  in  pain  of  impotent  wish. 

"  1  was  rich  before,"  ho  said,  sto])piug  suddenly.  **  I 
was  rich  with  the  Tif  ts  of  the  generous  Arrius ;  now  cornea 
this  greater  fortune,  and  tho  mind  whicli  achieved  it*  Is 
thore  not  a  purpose  of  God  in  it  all  ?  Counsel  mc,'0  Si 
monides  f  Ilelp  mo  to  sec  the  right  and  do  it*  Help  nie  to 
bo  worthy  my  name,  and  what  thou  art  m  law  to  mc,  that 
will  I  be  to  tlice  in  fact  and  deed.  I  will  bo  thy  servant 
forever." 

Simonides*  face  actually  glowed. 

"  O  son  of  my  dead  master  I  I  will  do  better  than  help , 
I  will  sen*e  theo  with  all  my  might  of  mind  and  hevirt^ 
Bo<Iy,  I  have  not;  it  perished  in  tby  cause,  but  with  mind 
and  heart  I  will  serve  thee.  I  8wc«(r  it,  by  tliu  altar  of  our 
God,  and  the  gifts  upon  the  alUir  1  Ouly  make  me  fcm-HlIjr 
what  I  have  assumed  to  be." 

"  Name  it,"  said  Bcn-IIur,  eagerly. 
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*•  As  steward  the  cure  of  the  property  will  bo  mine.** 

-* Count  tli)8clf  steward  now;  or  wilt  thou  have  it  in 
writing  r 

"  Thy  word  simply  is  enough  ,  it  waa  so  with  the  fatlier, 
and  I  will  not  more  from  the  son.  And  nuw.  if  the  under* 
Btandinff  he  pcrfcrt" — Rimouidoa  paused. 

"  It  is  with  mo,"  Haid  Ucn-IIur. 

"  And  thou,  dau^hUT  of  Uarhol,  speak  1"  said  Simonidcs, 
lifting  her  arm  from  his  shoulder. 

Esther,  left  thus  alono,  stood  a  moment  abiishcd,  lior 
color  coming  and  going;  then  she  went  to  Ben-IJur,  and 
»aid,  with  a  womanliness  singularly  t<weci,  **  1  am  not  hot* 
tcr  than  my  mother  was;  and,  as  she  is  gone,  I  pray  yoU| 
0  my  master,  lot  mc  care  for  my  father." 

**  ben-Ifur  took  lier  hand,  and  led  her  hack  to  the  chair, 
saying, "  Thou  art  a  good  child.     Have  thy  will.** 

Siuionides  re[>laced  her  arm  upon  lil£  neckband  there 
was  silence  for  a  time  in  the  room. 


CHArTER  vm 

BmoKiDBB  looked  up,  none  the  less  a  master. 

••Esther,"  he  said,  quiet!}',  "the  night  is  going  faat, 
and,  lest  wo  become  too  weary  for  that  which  1b  before 
us,  let  tlio  refreslimenis  t>c  brought." 

She  rang  a  bell.  A  servant  answered  with  wino  and 
bread,  which  she  boro  round. 

"  The  undorstjindingjgood  my  master," CDntinue*!  Simon- 
ides,  when  all  were  served,  "  is  not  purfect  in  my  night. 
Ilciiceforth  our  lives  will  run  on  t<»getlier  like  rivers  which 
have  met  and  joined  their  wattrn.  I  think  their  flowing 
will  bo  better  if  every  cloud  is  blown  from  the  sky  above 
Uieiii.  Yon  left  my  door  the  other  day  with  what  seemed 
a  denial  of  the  claims  which  I  have  juHt  allowed  in  the 
broadest  tonus;  but  it  was  not  so,  indeed  it  was  nut, 
Esther  is  witness  that  I  rcoognized  you  ;  and  that  I  <Ud 
not  almndon  you,  h*t  Malluch  say." 

"Malluehr  exclaimed  K.-n-Ilur. 

**  Quo  bound  to  a  chair,  like  luu,  must  have  many  haudfl 
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fnr-reacliinfj,  if  he  would  move  tlie  world  from  wliich  he 
is  BO  crnclly  barred.  I  have  many  such,  and  Mallurh  is 
ouc  of  the  best  of  them.  And,  sometimes'* — he  cast  a 
j^^mtcful  gkiaco  at  the  Hiieik — "  sometimes  I  borrow  from 
others  good  of  heart,  like  Ilderim  the  Generous — good 
imd  brave.     Let  hira  say  if  I  either  denied  or  forgot  you." 

Ben-Hur  looked  at  the  Arab. 

"This  is  he,  good  Ilderim,  this  Is  he  who  told  yon  of 
racT 

Ilderim's  eyes  twinkled  as  he  nodded  his  answer, 

**  How,  O  my  imusUT,"  said  Simunides,  "  may  wo  with- 
ont  trial  tell  what  a  uinn  is?  I  knew  you;  I  saw  your 
father  in  you  ;  but  the  kind  of  mon  you  were  I  did  not 
know.  There  are  people  to  whom  fortune  is  a  curse  in 
disguise.  Were  you  of  them  f  1  sent  Malluch  to  find  out 
for  me,  and  in  the  serviee  ho  was  my  eyes  and  cars.  Do 
not  hiamc  him.  Ho  brought  mc  report  of  you  which  was 
all  good." 

"  I  do  not,"  said  Bcn-IIur,  heartily-  "  There  was  wis 
dom  in  your  goodness." 

"  The  words  are  very  pleasant  to  mo,"  said  the  mcrehant, 
with  feeling,  "  very  pleasant.     My  fuar  of  iiusundorsUnd 
ing  is  laid.     Let  the  rivers  ma  od  now  as  God  may  giv« 
them  direction." 

After  an  interval  he  continued : 

"  I  am  compelled  now  by  trutlt.  The  weaver  sits  weav- 
ing, and,  as  the  shuttle  fiies,  the  cloth  increases,  and  the 
figures  grow,  and  he  dreams  dreams  meanwhile  ;  so  to  my 
hanils  the  fortune  grew,  and  I  wondered  at  the  increase, 
and  asked  myself  about  it  many  times.  I  could  see  a  care 
not  my  own  went  with  the  enterprises  1  set  going.  The 
simooms  which  smote  others  on  the  desert  jumped  over 
the  things  which  were  mine.  The  storms  which  licaiied 
the  seasbore  with  wrecks  did  but  blow  my  ships  the  sooner 
into  port.  Strangest  of  all,  I,  so  dependent  upon  others, 
fixed  to  a  place  like  a  dead  thing,  had  never  a  loss  by  an 
agent — never.  Tlie  elements  stooped  to  serve  mo,  and  all 
my  sen'ants,  in  fact,  were  faithful. 

"  It  is  very  strange,"  said  lien-Hur. 

"So  I  said,  and  kept  saying.     Finally,  O  my  master, 
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fiualJy  I  came  to  be  of  your  opinion — God  wafl  in  lt^-«ii4| 
like  you,  1  asked,  Whnl  (yin  liis  purpuso  be  f  IiiloUigeuce 
ia  never  wasted  ;  intcllij^^enco  like  God's  uover  Blips  exccpl 
with  design.  1  huve  held  the  qucstiou  lu  bc*urt»  lol  those 
inauy  years,  watching  for  an  answer.  1  felt  sure,  if  God 
vero  in  it,  somo  day,  iu  his  own  good  time,  in  his  own 
way,  ho  would  show  mc  his  purpose,  making  it  clear  as  a 
whitcd  house  upon  a  hilL    And  I  believe  ho  has  dono  so.** 

Beu-LIur  listened  with  every  faculty  iutvnt. 

'*  Many  years  ago,  with  my  people — thy  mother  was  with 
me,  Elsthcr,  beautiful  as  morning  over  old  Olivet — I  sat  by 
the  wayside  out  nortli  of  J(  rnsiilom,  near  the  Tombs  of  the 
Kings,  when  three  men  passed  by  riding  great  white  camels, 
such  as  had  never  been  seen  in  the  Holy  City.  The  men 
wore  strangers,  and  from  far  countries.  The  first  one 
stopj>cd  and  asked  me  a  question.  *  Where  is  he  that  \8 
born  King  of  the  Jews  f  As  if  to  allay  my  wonder,  ho 
went  on  to  say,  *  AVe  have  seen  his  star  iu  the  east,  and 
liave  come  to  worship  bim.*  I  cnuld  not  nuderstand,  but 
followed  thorn  to  the  Damascus  Gate ;  and  of  everj*  person 
they  met  on  the  way — of  the  guard  at  the  Gate,  even — 
they  asked  the  question.  All  who  hoard  it  wuro  amazed 
like  me.  In  time  I  forgot  the  circumstance,  though  there 
was  miu*h  talk  of  it  as  a  prefiage  of  the  Messialu  Alan, 
alas!  What  children  we  arc,  even  the  wisest!  When 
God  walks  the  ejtrtli,  his  steps  are  oftou  centuries  apart. 
You  have  scon  Baltha«ar?" 

"  And  beard  him  tvll  his  story,"  said  Bon-XIur. 

"A  miracle  I — a  very  iiiirft^dcr'  cried  Simouides.  "As 
he  told  it  to  me,  good  my  master,  I  Beei>i(.*d  to  hear  the 
answer  1  had  so  long  waited ;  God's  purpose  burst  upon 
nic.  Poor  will  the  King  be  when  be  comes — j>oor  and 
friendless ;  without  following,  without  armies,  without 
cities  or  castles ;  a  kingdom  to  bo  set  np,  and  Rome  re- 
duced and  blotted  out  See,  see,  O  my  master!  thou 
flushed  with  strength,  thou  trained  Ut  arms,  thou  burdened 
with  riches ;  behold  tho  opportunity  the  Lord  hath  sent 
thee  I  Shall  not  his  purpose  be  tliinot  Could  a  man  bu 
born  t»'j  a  more  perfect  glory  ?" 

6iiiiouidee»  put  his  whole  force  in  the  appeal. 
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"  Bnt  the  Icingdom,  the  kingdom  P'  Bcn-Uur  answered, 
eagerly.     **  BullnasHr  says  H  is  to  be  of  souls." 

Tlic  pride  of  the  Jew  was  strong  in  Simonidcsi,  and  tlicrc- 
foro  the  slightly  contemptuous  curl  of  the  lip  with  which 
be  bflgan  hia  reply  r 

"  Bftlthasar  hiis  been  a  witness  of  wonderful  thin^ — of 
miracios,  O  my  roaster ;  and  when  he  s[>eak8  of  them,  I 
bow  with  belief,  for  they  are  of  sight  and  sound  persoiaJ 
to  him.  Bnt  he  is  a  son  of  Mizraim,and  not  even  a  prose- 
lyte. Hardly  may  he  be  supposed  to  have  Rpccial  knowl- 
edge by  virtue  of  which  we  must  bow  to  him  in  a  tnatlt-r 
of  Oixfs  dcjiling  with  our  Israel.  The  pruphets  hiid  thoir 
fight  frfim  Heaven  directly,  oven  as  lie  had  liis — jnatiy  lo 
one,  and  Jehovah  the  same  forever.  I  must  beliuvu  the 
prophoLs. — Bring  nie  the  Torah,  EHther," 

He  pnjceedcd  without  waiting  for  her, 

"  Miiy  the  tostimony  of  a  whole  people  Ik5  sliglitcd,  my 
master  I  Though  you  travel  from  Tyre,  which  is  by  the 
Ma  :n  the  north,  to  the  capital  of  Bdoni,  which  is  in  tho 
desert  south,  you  will  not  find  a  lifiper  of  the  Shcma,  an 
alins-givcr  in  the  Temple,  or  any  one  who  has  ever  cnten 
of  the  himb  of  the  Passover,  to  tell  you  the  kingdom  tho 
King  is  coming  lo  build  for  us,  the  children  of  the  cove- 
nant, is  other  than  of  this  world,  like  our  father  DiuidV 
Now  where  got  they  the  faith,  ask  you  I  We  will  see 
presently," 

Esther  hero  returned,  bringing  a  number  of  rolls  care- 
fully enveloped  in  dark-brown  linen  lettered  quiuntly  in 
gold. 

"  Keep  them,  daughter,  to  give  to  me  as  I  call  for  them,** 
the  father  said,  in  the  tender  voice  he  always  osod  in  speak- 
ing to  her,  and  continued  his  argument : 

**  It  were  long,  good  my  master — too  Jong,  indeed — for 
mo  to  repeat  to  you  the  names  of  the  holy  men  who,  in 
tho  providence  of  God,  succeeded  the  prophets,  only  a 
little  less  favored  than  they — the  seers  who  have  written 
and  the  preachers  who  have  taught  since  the  Captivity; 
the  very  wise  who  borrowed  their  lights  from  the  lamp  of 
Malaohi,  the  last  of  his  line,  and  whose  great  nainos  Mil- 
kl  and  Shammai  never  tired  of  repeating  in  the  colleges. 
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Will  ymt  ahIc  Ujum  of  the  kingdom!  Thu«,  tho  Iif»ril  or 
tiio  nfuTp  in  lh«  Book  of  Enoch — who  is  hu  I  Who  but 
th(^  Kin^  of  wliom  we  arc  Hpf^akin^f  A  throne  is  act  up 
f(»r  liim;  hu  siniteK  tho  earth,  atid  the  other  ktn^^s  nru 
nhnkrn  from  their  thrones,  and  the  scourjifeH  of  Iiirael  Wiing 
into  a  cMvern  of  fire  thuuin^  with  pillars  of  fire.  80  uUo 
tho  hinji^iT  i»f  tjie  I'wihna  of  Solomon — *  Behold,  0  L<ird, 
and  rnise  up  to  ImpioI  their  kin^,  the  son  of  r)nvi<l,  at  U»o 
liino  thou  knowest,  <-)Gnd,to  nile  Israel,  thy  children.  .  , 
And  ho  will  hnnpf  tho  peoples  of  the  htnthon  under  his 
yoke  to  Ner\'e  hiiiu  .  .  ,  And  ho  shall  be  a  righteous  king 
taught  of  God,  .  .  for  ho  shall  ndo  all  ilie  earth  by  tho 
woni  of  hiH  mouth  forever.*  And  ia8t»  thou^fh  not  loa8t, 
hear  K/.ra,  the  second  Moses,  in  liis  visions  of  tho  night, 
and  H8k  him  who  ih  tho  lion  with  human  voice  that  aays 
to  tlio  t-a^^lr — which  is  Uonie — *Tliou  h.iwt  loved  liartt,  and 
overthrown  tliu  vliws  of  the  induKtriotis,  and  raxed  tlieir 
wallii,  lhoH;^h  they  did  thee  no  harm.  Therefore,  begone, 
Ihjit  tho  rartli  may  be  refreHlied,  and  recover  itself,  and 
hope  in  tho  JuHliir  ;ind  piety  of  him  who  m/ide  her," 
'V\'nereat  the  rnglo  wjia  st'en  no  more.  Surely,  O  my  mas 
t<T,  the  testinitiny  of  these  should  be  enough  *  But  tho 
way  to  the  fountain's  hvm]  is  open.  Let  us  go  up  to  it 
ftt  onee. — Some  wine,  Ksthrr,  and  then  the  Torali." 

•'Dost  thou  believe  the  prophets,  niaaterl**  he  asked, 
after  drinking.  **  I  know  tm>u  dost,  for  of  such  was  t)io 
faith  of  all  thy  kindred. — Give  mc, Esther^ Uio  book  which 
Lath  in  it  the  visiouN  of  Isaiah.** 

Ho  took  one  of  the  rolls  whirh  she  had  unwrapped  for 
him,  and  ivad,'^*Tho  people  that  walked  in  darkness  Imvo 
Been  a  great  light ,  they  that  dwell  in  tiie  laud  of  the  nhaduw 
of  death,  upon  thorn  hath  the  light  shinvd.  .  .  For  unto 
us  a  cliitd  is  bom, unto  us  a  son  is  given:  and  tho  govern- 
ment shall  bo  upon  his  shoulder.  ,  Of  tho  increase  of 
his  government  and  peneo  there  shall  bo  no  end,  upon  tho 
limine  of  I)Hvid,and  upon  his  kingdom,  to  order  it, and  to 
c«tjd>liHh  it  with  judgment  and  with  iusIil'o  from  hence- 
forth even  forever.' — BelJovest  thou  the  prophets,  O  my 
master  f — Now,  Ebtiior,  tho  word  of  tho  Lord  that  CADif  to 
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Sho  gavo  Lun  tbo  roll  Le  asked. 

"•But  lliou,'"  he  bcgau  reading — "'but  thou,  Bethle- 
hem Ephratb,  though  thou  be  little  among  the  thousands 
of  Judabi  jct  out  of  thcc  shall  he  come  forth  unto  me  that 
is  to  be  ruler  in  Israel.' — This  was  he,  the  very  child  lial- 
thasar  saw  and  worshipped  in  the  cave.  Believcst  thou 
the  prophets,  O  my  mauttir  I — Give  me,  Esther,  the  words 
£>f  Jeremiah." 

Kvceiviug  that  roll,  ho  read  as  before,  ***  Behold,  the 
days  come,  saith  the  Lord,  that  I  will  raise  unto  David  a 
righteous  branch,  aud  a  king  sliall  rciga  and  prosper,  and 
shall  execute  judjriuont  and  juKtiee  in  the  earth.  In  his 
days  Judah  shall  be  savod,  and  Israel  shall  dwell  sufoly.* 
As  a  king  ho  uhuU  rejgn — as  a  king,  O  my  master  1  Be* 
lievest  thou  the  pro]ihet8? — Now,  daughter,  the  roll  of 
the  sayings  of  that  sou  of  Judah  m  whom  there  was  no 
blemish." 

She  gave  hira  the  Book  of  Daniel, 

"  Hear,  my  master,"  he  saitl :  " '  I  saw  in  the  night  rfs- 
ions,  and  behold,  one  liko  the  Son  of  man  came  with  tho 
clouds  of  heaven.  .  .  *  And  there  wiis  given  hiiu  dominion, 
and  glory,  and  a  kingdom,  tluit  all  people,  nations,  aud  lari- 
gnages  should  servo  him ;  lus  dominion  is  an  everhistiug 
dominion,  which  shall  not  pass  away,  and  his  kingdom  that 
which  shall  not  be  destroyed,' — Believcst  thou  tlie  prophets^ 
O  ray  master  f 

"  It  is  enough.     I  believe,"  cried  Ben-Hur. 

"What  then?*'  asked  Simonidcs.  *'If  the  King  come 
poor,  will  not  my  master,  of  h\n  abundance,  give  him  help  P 

**  Help  him  f  To  the  Ifist  shekel  and  the  last  breath. 
But  why  speak  of  his  coming  poor  I" 

"  Give  me,  Esther,  the  word  of  the  Lord  fis  it  came  to 
Zecharlah,"  said  Simonides. 

She  gave  him  one  of  the  rolls, 

"Hear  how  the  King  will  enter  Jemsalera."  Then  he 
read,  "'Rejoice  greatly, O daughter  of  Zion*  .  ,  .  Behold, 
thy  King  coraeth  unto  thee  with  Justice  and  salvation ; 
luwly,  aud  riding  upon  an  ass,  aud  upou  a  colt,  tho  foal  of 
an  ass,*" 

Ben-Hur  looked  away. 
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**  What  SCO  yon,  O  my  mutcrf*  _ 

"  Roiuo  r*  Lo  answored,  gloomily—"  Romp,  and  hftr  le 
gioDR.  I  have  dwelt  willi  Uiom  iu  tLeir  camptc  1  know 
them." 

"Ahr  said  Rimonidcs.     "Tliou  flhalt  be  a  master 
lo^oiiM  for  tliu  Kiuj^,  wiili  milliuua  to  choose  from." 

**  Millions  1"  oried  iien-Hur. 

Siinonidcs  Rat  a  moment  thinking. 

"  The  quoHtioa  of  power  should  not  troable  yoDy"  ho 
lI^xt  HHid. 

Bcn-ilar  loolced  at  him  innQiringly. 

"  Yon  were  seeinjr  tljc  lowly  King  in  the  act  of  coming 
to  his  own,'*  Simonidcs  answered — *•  seeing  hini  on  llie 
ri^ht  hand,  &s  it  were,  and  on  the  left  the  brassy  legions 
of  Ctesar,  and  yoa  were  asking.  What  can  he  do  I 

•*  It  was  luy  very  thought" 

•*0  my  master  I"  Siinonidos  continued,  "You  do  not 
know  how  strong  our  Ibniel  is.  Yoa  think  of  him  as  a 
Borrowfal  old  man  wecpin)^  by  the  nrers  of  Babylon.  But 
go  up  to  Jerusalem  next  Passover,  and  stand  on  the  Xystus 
or  in  the  Street  of  Bnrter,  aud  &ee  him  as  ho  is,  Tho 
promise  of  the  Lord  tj>  father  Jacob  coming  ont  of  Parian- 
Aram  was  a  law  under  wliich  our  people  have  not  ceased 
muUiplying — not  even  in  captivity ;  they  grew  under  fo<it 
of  the  Egyptian ;  the  clench  of  the  Roman  has  been  but 
wholesome  nurture  to  them ;  now  tht*y  arc  indeed  *a  na- 
tion,  and  a  company  of  nations.'  Nor  that  only,  my  ma»- 
tor,  m  fact,  to  incahiirc  the  htrcngth  of  Israel — wbich  ia, 
in  fu(!t,  ine.'i8uring  wliat  tlio  Kin^  can  dn — yoa  shall  not 
bide  solely  by  the  rule  of  natural  increase,  but  a<]d  thereto 
the  other — I  mean  the  sprtud  uf  tliu  faille  which  will  carry 
yoa  to  the  far  and  near  of  the  whole  knuwu  earth.  Fur* 
thi-'r,  the  habit  lu,  I  know,  to  think  and  speak  of  Jerusalem 
as  iHnu.'!,  which  may  bo  likened  lo  our  finding  an  embroid- 
ered blired,  and  holding  it  up  as  a  magisterial  robe  of 
Ca.*sar'H.  Jerusalem  is  but  a  stone  of  the  Temple,  or  tha 
heart  in  the  body.  Turn  from  beholding  tho  legiona, 
strong  thougli  Uiey  belaud  count  the  hosta  of  tbe  faithful 
waiting  Uic  old  alann,  '  To  your  tentn,  O  Israel  ? — count 
the  nuuiy  iu  Persia,  chjJdreu  of  those  who  chotH!  uut  to  n>> 
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torn  with  tho  returning;  ctiunt  tlio  brethren  who  swann 
tliu  miu'la  of  E^ypt  nn<i  Furtlior  Africa;  coinitllie  Ilolirow 
colunisU  ekinjj  nrofit  in  tlio  West — in  Lodiiinm  and  iho 
Innlc-courts  uf  Spain;  count  the  pur«  of  blood  and  tlio 
prosolytcs  in  Greece  and  in  tho  isles  of  the  sea,  and  over 
in  Ponlim,  and  here  in  Antioch,  and,  for  tlial  matter,  thoso 
of  that  city  lyinn^  accursed  in  the  shadow  of  l!ie  unclean 
walls  of  Rome  herself;  count  the  worshippers  of  tho  Lord 
dwelling  in  tcuts  along  the  deserts  next  us,  as  wcU  as  in 
the  deserts  beyond  the  Nile :  and  in  tho  regions  across  the 
Caspian,  and  up  in  the  oht  lands  of  Gog  and  Mago^  even  ; 
separate  those  wlio  annually  send  gifts  to  the  Holy  roniple 
in  acknowledgment  of  God — sepamte  them,  that  they  may 
be  counted  also.  And  when  you  have  done  counting,  lot 
my  miistcr,  a  census  of  the  sword  hands  that  await  you ; 
lo !  a  kingdom  ready  fjishioneil  f^»r  him  who  la  to  do  •  judg* 
ment  and  justice  in  tho  whole  earth ' — in  Home  not  less  than 
in  Zion.  liavo  then  tho  answer^  ^Vhat  Lsracl  can  do,  that 
can  the  King." 

The  picture  was  fervently  given. 

Upon  Ilderim  it  oiKTated  like  the  bIowi?ig  of  a  tmriipet. 
**  Oh  that  I  had  back  my  youth  I"  ho  cried,  starting  to  his 
feet. 

Bcn-llnr  sat  still.  The  speech,  ho  saw,  was  an  mvitA- 
tion  to  devote  his  life  and  fortune  to  tho  mysterious  Being 
who  was  palpably  as  much  the  centre  of  a  great  hope  witu 
Simonidcs  as  with  the  devout  Egyptian,  Tho  idea,  as  wo 
hare  seen,  was  not  a  new  one,  but  had  come  to  him  ro* 
pcatedly ;  onco  while  listening  to  Malluch  in  tho  Grove  of 
Daphne ;  afterwards  more  distinctly  while  Balthasar  was 
ppving  his  conception  of  what  the  kingdom  was  to  be  ^  still 
later,  in  the  walk  throogh  the  old  Orchard,  it  liad  risen  al- 
most, if  not  quite,  into  a  resolve.  At  such  times  it  had 
come  and  gone  only  an  idea,  attended  with  feelings  moru 
or  less  acute.  Not  so  now.  A  master  had  it  in  cliargc,  a 
master  was  working  it  np ;  already  he  had  exalted  it  into  a 
cause  brilliant  with  possibilities  and  infinitely  holy.  Tho 
effect  was  tm  if  a  door  theretofore  nnsecu  had  suddenly 
opened  flooding  Beii-Hiir  with  light,  and  admitting  him  to 
A  service  which  had  l>eeu  his  one  perfect  dream — a  servico 
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•  Every  man,"  he  answered,  at  first  sadly,  "  haa  a  cnp  of 
nlcittiuru  fMXired  for  Liin,  and  soon  or  Into  it  coimqb  to  bit* 
lmnd,an<l  he  tafttcs  and  driiika — cvcrv  man  but  nio.  1  boo, 
Slmouidos,  and  tboii,  O  gnuorous  ^eilc  I — I  see  whither  the 
propowil  tends.  If  I  accept,  and  enter  upon  the  eouree, 
fttrcwell  peace,  and  tlie  hopes  which  chistcr  around  iL  Tlio 
doors  I  might  enter  and  the  gates  of  quiet  life  will  shut 
Iwhind  mo,  nei*er  to  open  again,  for  Rome  keeps  them  ail; 
and  her  outlawry  will  follow  mo,  and  her  linnters;  and  in 
the  tomlis  near  cities  and  the  dismal  caverns  of  remotest 
hill-s  I  must  cat  my  crust  and  lake  my  rest" 

Tlie  speech  was  broken  by  a  sob.  All  turned  to  Esther, 
who  hid  her  face  upon  her  fatWr's  shoulder. 

"  I  did  not  think  of  you,  Esther,"  said  Simomdca,  gently, 
for  he  was  himself  deeply  moved. 

•*  It  is  well  enough,  Sinionides,"  siud  Ben-IIur,  •*  A  man 
bears  u  luird  doom  better,  knowing  there  is  pity  for  Linu 
Let  me  go  on." 

They  gave  him  e-ar  again. 

"  T  wa.s  iibout  to  say,"  lie  continued,  "  I  have  no  ehoioe, 
hut  take  the  part  you  assign  n»e;  and  as  remaining  here  la 
to  meet  an  ignoble  death,  1  will  to  the  work  at  once." 

"Shall  wc  have  writings?"  asked  Simonidos,  moved  hy 
his  habit  of  busiuess. 

"  I  rest  upon  your  word,"  said  Bcn-IIur. 

"  And  I,'   llderim  answered. 

Thus  simply  was  effecti»d  the  treaty  wliich  was  to  a1l«r 
Ben-Hur^s  life.     And  almost  immediately  the  latter  added, 

"  It  is  done,  then." 

"  May  the  God  of  Abraham  help  us  T  Simonidea  ex- 
claimed. 

"  Quo  word  now,  my  fnends,"  Bcn-Ilur  said,  more  cheer* 
fully.  "By  your  leave,  I  will  be  my  own  until  after  the 
games.  It  is  not  probaidc  ML'H.s:da  will  set  peril  on  foot 
for  me  until  he  bus  given  the  procurator  time  (o  answer 
him;  and  that  eamiut  t>e  in  U'ss  tlmn  seven  davs  from  the 
despatch  of  his  Idler.  The  meeting  him  in  the  Circus  ifl 
a  pfeaisnro  I  would  buy  at  whatever  risk." 

llderim,  well  pleased,  assented  readily,  and  Simonides, 
mtcnt  on  business,  added,  *'lt  is  well;  for  look  yoo,  my 


BEK-HTJR:  A  TALE  OF  TIIS  CniUST 


3Stf 


nastf^r,  the  delay  will  give  me  time  to  do  yon  a  good  part. 
I  Qiulorstood  you  to  speak  of  aa  luliciitauce  derived  from 
Arrinis.     Is  it  in  property  I" 

"A  nlla  near  Misenum,  and  houses  in  Rome,*' 

"  I  BUii:j^e8l,  then,  the  wile  of  llio  property,  aud  safe  de- 
posit of  the  proceeds.  Give  me  au  account  of  it,  aud  I  will 
Lave  authorities  drawn,  and  despatch  an  agent  on  tlie  mis- 
sion forthwilli.  AVo  will  forestall  tho  iniperiid  robbers  ;it 
ie)L<*t  this  once." 

"  You  shall  have  the  account  to-morrow," 

"Tlien,  if  there  be  nothing  more,  the  work  of  the  night 
is  done,'*  said  Siinonides, 

llderim  combed  his  beard  complacently,  saying,  "And 
well  done," 

"The  bread  and  wine  again,  Esther.  Sheik  lldorim  will 
make  us  happy  by  staying  with  us  till  to-morrow,  or  at  Lis 
pleasure;  and  thou,  my  master — " 

"  Let  the  horses  be  brought,"  said  Ben-Hnr.  "  1  will  ro* 
turn  to  the  Orchartl.  The  enemy  will  not  discover  me  if 
I  go  now,  and  " — he  glanced  at  llderim — *•  llio  fonr  will  bo 
glad  to  see  me.** 

As  the  day  <lawucd,  he  and  MiUIuch  dismoouted  at  tho 
door  of  the  leuL 


CIIAPTER  K. 

Next  night,  abont  the  fourth  hour,  Ron-IIiir  Etoo<l  on  the 
terrace  of  the  great  warehouse  M-ilh  Ksthcr,  lielow  llu-m, 
on  the  landing,  there  was  much  running  about,  and  Khift^ 
ing  of  packages  and  boxes,  ami  dioutiiig  of  men,  whoso 
figures,  stooping,  lieaving,  hauling,  looked,  in  the  light  of 
the  crackling  torches  kindled  in  their  aid,  like  the  inhoriug 
genii  of  the  fantastic  Eastern  tales.  A  galley  was  being 
laden  for  instant  departure.  Simonides  had  not  yet  come 
from  his  office,  in  which,  at  the  last  moment,  he  would  de- 
liver to  the  captjiin  of  the  vetjse]  instructions  to  proceed 
witliout  stop  to  Oslia,  the  seaport  of  Rome,  and,  after  land- 
ing a  passen^rr  fhore,  continue  more  leiBureJy  to  ValentiA, 
on  the  cooat  of  Sp«iiL 
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Tho  passenger  is  tlic  agent  going  to  dispose  of  the  estate 
derived  from  Arrius  the  duumvir  When  the  lines  of  llio 
vessel  are  cast  off,  and  hIic  is  put  about,  and  Lcr  voyage 
begun,  Bcu-IIur  will  be  committed  irrevocably  to  the  work 
undertaken  the  night  l>efore.  If  he  is  disjiosed  to  repent 
the  agreement  witli  llderim,  a  little  time  i^  allowed  htm  to 
give  notice  and  break  it  oK.  lit  is  master,  and  has  only 
to  say  the  word. 

Such  may  have  been  tho  thouglit  at  the  moment  in  his 
mind.  He  was  standing  with  folded  arms,  looking  upon 
tlie  scene  in  the  manner  of  a  man  debuting  with  himself. 
Young,  handsome,  rich,  but  recoully  from  the  patricijin  ciiw 
clea  of  Roman  society,  it  is  easy  to  think  of  the  world  be- 
setting him  with  ajijH'uIs  not  to  give  muro  to  onerous  duty 
or  ambition  attendtd  with  outlawry  and  danger.  We  can 
even  imagine  the  arguments  with  which  he  was  pressed,' 
the  hojMjlessness  of  contention  with  Cflpsar;  the  nncortainty 
veiling  ever}'thing  connected  with  the  King  and  hia  com- 
ing ;  the  ease,  honors,  state,  purchasable  like  gooda  in  mar- 
ket, and,  strongeat  of  all,  the  sense  newly  acquired  of  humc, 
with  friends  to  make  it  delightful.  Only  those  who  liavo 
been  wanderers  long  di;solate  can  know  the  power  there 
was  in  the  latter  appeal. 

Let  UB  add  now,  the  world — always  cunning  enough  of 
Itaelf ;  always  whispering  to  the  weak,  Stay,  take  thine  ease ; 
always  presenting  the  sunny  side  of  life — ^the  world  was 
in  this  instance  lu'l[K'd  by  Ii<'n-Hiir''«  companion* 

"  Were  you  ever  at  Rome  T  ho  asked. 

«  No/*  Esther  replit-d. 

•*  Would  you  like  to  go  r 

«I  think  not," 

«  Why  V* 

"  I  am  afraid  of  Rome,"  she  answered,  with  a  pcrccpti 
tremor  of  the  voice. 

lie  looked  at  her  then^-or  rather  down  nponhor,  for  at 
his  side  she  appeared  little  more  than  a  child.  In  the  dim 
ligLt  he  could  not  see  her  face  distinctly  i  even  tho  form 
was  shadowy.  But  again  he  was  reminded  of  Tirzah,nnd 
a  sudden  tenderness  fell  upon  him — ^just  so  tho  lost  sister 
etood  with  him  on  the  house-top  the  cahunitoua  morning 
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ol  ^o  accident  to  Gratus.  Poor  Tirxah  I  Where  was  alio 
ncrivf  Esther  had  the  benefit  of  llie  feeling  evoked.  If 
not  his  sistiT,  he  could  never  look  upon  licr  as  his  servant; 
and  that  she  was  his  servant  iti  fact  would  uiake  hiui  al- 
ways the  more  considerate  and  geutlo  towards  her. 

"I  cannot  think  of  Rome,"  she  continued,  recovering 
her  voice,  and  speakin;^  in  her  quiet,  womanly  way — "I 
cannot  think  of  Rome  as  a  city  of  palaces  and  temples,  and 
crowded  with  people ,  Bhc  is  to  me  a  monster  which  has 
possession  of  one  of  the  beautiful  lands,  and  lies  thcro 
luring  men  to  ruin  and  death — a  monster  which  it  is  not 
possible  to  resist^a  raveuous  beast  gorgiug  with  blood. 

She  faltered,  looked  down,  st-oppod. 

"  Go  on,"  said  Ben-Hur,  reassuringly, 

6he  drew  closer  to  him,  looked  up  a(;ain,  and  said, 
"Why  must  you  make  her  your  enemy  ?  Why  not  rather 
make  peace  with  her, and  be  at  rest?  You  have  bad  many 
ilia,  and  homo  them  ;  you  have  survived  the  snares  laid  for 
yon  by  foes.  Sorrow  has  consumed  your  youth ;  is  it  well 
to  give  it  the  remainder  of  your  dayst" 

The  girlish  face  under  his  eyes  seemed  to  come  nearer 
get  whiter  as  the  pleading  went  on ;  he  stooped  tow- 
rds  it,  and  asked,  softly,  "  What  would  you  have  me  do, 
Esther  r' 

She  hesitated  a  moment,  then  asked,  in  rotorn,  **  Is  tho 
tiro[>erty  near  Rome  a*  residence  1" 

"Yes." 

"And  pretty r 

"It  b  beautiful — a  palace  in  the  midst  of  gardens  and 
shell-strewn  walks,  fountains  without  aud  within;  statu- 
ary in  the  sb.idy  nooks  i  hills  around  covered  with  vines, 
and  so  high  that  Neapolis  and  Vesuvius  are  in  sight,  aud 
the  sea  an  ex[>anse  ot  purpHug  blue  dotted  with  rcstlesa 
sails.  Cffisar  has  a  country-seat  near  by,  but  in  Rome  they 
say  the  old  Arrian  villa  is  the  prettiest.^' 

"And  the  life  there,  is  it  quiet?'* 

"There  was  never  a  summer  day, never  a  moonlit  night, 
more  quiet,  save  when  visitors  come.  Now  that  the  old 
owner  IS  gone,  aud  1  am  here,  there  is  nothing  to  break  ita 
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Bilenco^nolhing,  imlcfis  it  he  iho  whispoTing  of  norvtirttR, 
or  tho  whistlini;  i»f  happy  birds,  or  tho  noiue  of  fuuiitHliiii 
Rt  piny ;  it  18  changeless,  except  as  day  by  day  old  tlowera 
fade  and  fall,  and  new  odos  bud  and  bloom,  and  the  sun* 
Hj^lit  gives  place  to  tho  shadow  of  a  pasnlng  eloud.  Tho 
life,  Etfther,  was  all  too  qoiet  for  mu.  It  tnude  me  retttloHS 
l»y  keepinpT  always  present  a  feeling  that  I,  wlio  have  so 
mnoh  to  do,  was  droppinjj  into  idle  hjihitn,  and  tying  iny- 
self  with  Kilkon  eliaiim,  and  nftor  a  while — and  not  a  long 
while  either — would  end  with  nolhiug  done." 

She  looked  off  over  iJie  river, 

**  Why  did  yon  ask  T*  ho  said. 

**Good  my  master — '* 

**  No,  no,  Efilher — not  that.  Call  me  friend — brother,  if 
you  will ;  I  am  not  your  master,  and  will  not  bo.  Call  nio 
brother." 

He  nould  not  boo  the  flush  of  pleasure  whlrh  rod4h'ned 
her  face,  and  the  glow  of  tho  eyes  that  went  out  lost  in  tho 
void  above  the  rivcr. 

"  I  ctmnot  understand/*  she  said,  "tlio  catnro  which  pre- 
fers the  life  you  are  going  to — a  life — ** 

"  Of  violence,  and  it  may  bo  of  blood,"  he  said»  complet- 
ing the  sentence. 

"  Yes,"  she  addod, "  the  nataro  which  could  prefer  lh*t 
life  to  such  as  might  bo  in  tho  beautiful  villa." 

"Esther,  you  mistake.  There  is  no  preference.  Alasl 
the  Roman  is  not  so  kind.  I  am  going  of  necessity.  To 
stay  here  is  to  die;  and  if  I  go  there,  tho  end  will  bo  tho 
same  —  a  poisoned  cup,  a  bravo's  blow,  or  a  judge's  sen- 
tence obtained  by  perjury.  Mcssjila  and  the  procui'ator 
Gratus  are  rich  with  plunder  of  my  father's  estate,  and  it 
is  more  important  to  ihcm  to  keep  their  gains  now  tlian 
was  their  getting  in  tliu  first  instance.  A  pi'aceablu  settle- 
ment ia  out  of  reach,  because  of  tlie  confession  it  would 
imply.  And  then — then—  Ah,  Esther,  if  I  could  bay 
them,  I  do  not  know  that  I  would.  I  do  not  believe  peace 
possible  to  me ;  no,  not  even  in  the  sleepy  shado  and  sweet 
air  of  the  marble  porches  of  tho  old  villa — no  matter  who 
might  be  thorn  to  help  me  lx>ar  the  burdens  of  the  days, 
Dor  by  what  patience  of  love  she  made  tho  effort     PoAOO 
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^  not  possible  to  mo  while  my  people  are  lost,  for  1  must 
be  watchful  to  tiiul  them.  If  1  find  tlicm,  and  they  have 
suffered  wrouj^,  shall  not  the  guilty  sufier  for  it?  If  they 
arc  dead  by  \nolence»  siiaij  the  murderers  escape?  Oh,  I 
couJd  not  Bleep  for  dreams  1  Nor  could  the  holiest  love, 
by  any  stratagem,  lull  me  to  a  rest  which  couscieuce  wouid 
not  strangle." 

**  I»  it  bu  bad  then  f  *  sho  asked,  her  voice  tremulous  with 
foeliiig.     "Can  Dothing,  nothing,  be  donet** 

Ben-Unr  took  her  hand. 

**  Do  you  care  so  much  for  mcr* 

"  Yes,"  she  answered,  Bimply. 

The  hand  was  warm,  and  in  the  palm  of  his  it  was  lost. 
He  felt  it  tremble.  Then  the  Egyptian  came,  so  the  oppo- 
site of  this  little  one ;  so  tall,  su  audacious,  with  a  flattery 
BO  cunningf  a  wit  so  ready,  a  beauty  ro  wonderful,  a  man- 
ner 80  bewitching,  lie  carried  the  hand  to  his  lips,  and 
gave  it  back. 

"  You  shall  be  another  Tinsah  to  mc,  Esther." 

"Who  isTirzaJiT 

*'The  little  Kist«*r  the  PbOmnn  stole  from  mc,  and  whom 
1  must  I'md  Uifore  I  can  rest  or  be  happy." 

Just  then  a  gham  of  light  Hashed  athwart  tho  tcrraee 
and  fell  upon  the  two;  and,  h>ukinu;  round,  they  saw  a 
servant  roll  SiinonideK  in  his  chair  out  of  the  door.  They 
went  to  the  merchant,  and  in  tho  after-talk  bo  was  prin- 
cipal. 

Immediately  tlic  Hncii  of  the  galley  were  cost  off,  and 
she  swung  round,  and,  midst  the  tiashing  of  torches  and 
tho  shouting  of  joyous  sailors,  hurried  off  to  the  sea — leav- 
ing Ben-Ilur  committed  to  the  cause  of  the  Kiko  wtio  was 

TO  COMK. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Tni  day  before  the  games,  in  the  afternoon,  all  Ilderim's 
racing  property  was  taken  to  the  city,  and  put  in  quarters 
adjoining  the  Circus.  Along  with  it  the  good  mau  carried 
a  great  deal  of  properly  not  of  Ihiit  uliuw;  so  with  servants, 
rotJiiners  mounted  and  armed,  horses  in   leading,  cattle 
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driven,  camels  Imlon  willi  liap^ftjje,  Lis  ont^oing  from  tlio 
Orclmrd  wiis  not  nnlikc  a  Irihal  migration.  Tho  people 
along  the  road  failed  not  to  laugh  at  his  motley  prorossinn ; 
on  the  other  side,  it  was  obHcrved  that,  with  all  his  iniHci- 
hility,  ho  was  not  io  the  least  offended  by  their  nidonces. 
If  he  was  under  Fui'veillancc,  as  he  had  reason  to  believe, 
the  informer  would  di'seribe  the  «emi -barbarous  show  with 
which  he  came  np  to  the  rnrcs.  Tl»c  lUimans  would  laugh ; 
the  city  would  ne  amused;  but  what  oared  he?  Next 
morning  the  pageant  would  hv  far  on  the  road  to  tlie  des- 
ert, and  going  with  it  would  be  every  movable  thing  of 
value  belon^'ing  to  the  Orrhard — everything  84ive  eucJn  as 
were  essential  to  the  success  of  his  four,  lie  was,  in  fact, 
started  home;  hlH  tents  were  all  folded  ;  tho  dowar  was  no 
more;  in  twelve  hours  all  would  bo  out  of  reach,  pursue 
who  might  A  man  is  nevur  safer  than  when  he  is  under 
the  laugli;  and  the  shrewd  old  Arab  know  tU 

Neither  he  nor  I$en-Ilur  overestimated  the  inOuenco  of 
MessaU;  it  was  their  opinion,  however,  that  he  would  not 
begin  active  measures  against  them  until  after  the  meeting 
in  tl»e  Circus;  if  defeated  there,  espeeially  if  defeated  by 
Ban-Uur,  they  might  instantly  look  for  the  worst  lie  eonid 
do ;  he  might  not  even  wait  for  advices  from  Gratus.  With 
this  view,  they  shaped  their  course,  and  were  prepared  to 
betake  themselves  out  of  harnrs  w»y.  Tlioy  rode  together 
now  in  good  spirits,  calmly  conlident  of  success  ou  the 
morrow. 

On  tho  way,  tliey  came  upon  Malluch  in  waiting  fur  them. 
The  faithful  fellow  gave  no  sign  by  which  it  was  possibJis 
to  infer  any  knowledge  on  his  part  of  the  relationship  so 
recently  admitted  between  IV'U-lIur  and  Simonides,  or  of 
tho  treaty  between  them  and  llderim.  lie  exchanged  salu- 
tations as  usual,  and  produced  a  paper,  saying  to  the  shoik, 
'*  I  have  here  tlio  notice  of  tho  editor  of  the  games,  just 
issued,  in  which  you  will  find  your  horses  published  for 
the  race.  You  will  find  in  it  also  tho  order  of  exercises. 
Without  waiting,  good  sheik,  I  congratulate  you  upon 
your  victory." 

lie  gave  the  paper  over,  and,  leaving  the  vroHhy  to  mas- 
ter it,  turned  to  Bcn-Hur. 
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"  To  you,  alflo,  son  of  A  rrius,  my  congmtolations.  There 
is  nothing  now  to  prevent  your  meeting  Messala.  Every 
condition  preliminary  to  the  race  is  complied  with,  I 
have  the  ajwarance  from  the  editor  himself." 

"  I  thank  you,  Malluch,"  said  Bcn-Hur. 

Maliuch  proeccdod; 

"Your  color  is  white,  and  Messala's  mixed  scarlet  and 
gold.  The  good  effects  of  tlic  choice  are  visible  already. 
Boys  arc  now  hawking  white  ribbons  alone  the  streets; 
to-morrow  every  Arab  and  Jew  in  the  city  wdl  wear  them. 
In  the  Circus  you  will  see  tho  white  fairly  divide  the  gal 
lerios  with  tho  red," 

"The  galleries — but  not  tho  tribunal  over  tho  Porta 
Pompae." 

"No;  the  scarlet  and  gold  will  rule  there.  But  if  wo 
win" — Malluch  chuckled  with  the  pleasure  of  the  thought 
— "if  we  win,  how  tho  digniUiries  will  tremble  I  They 
will  bet,  of  course,  according  to  their  scorn  of  everything 
not  Roman — two,  three,  6ve  to  one  on  Messala,  be<^auso 
he  is  Roman."  Dropping  his  voice  yet  lower,  he  added, 
"  It  ill  becomes  a  Jew  of  good  staudiug  in  the  Temple  to 
put  his  money  at  such  a  hazard ;  yet,  in  confidence,  I  will 
nave  a  friend  next  behind  the  consura  seat  to  accept  offers 
of  three  to  one,  or  five,  or  ten — the  madness  may  go  to 
such  height.  I  have  put  to  his  order  six  thousand  shekels 
for  the  purpose," 

"Nay,  Mfllluch,"  said  Ben-Hur,  "a  Roman  will  wager 
only  in  his  Roman  coin.  Suppose  you  find  your  friend 
to-nightf  and  place  to  his  order  scKtertii  in  such  amount 
as  you  choose.  And  look  you,  Malluch — let  him  be  in- 
structed to  seek  wagers  with  Messala  and  his  supporters ; 
Ilderim*s  four  against  Messala's." 

Malluch  reflected  a  moment. 

"The  effect  will  bo  to  centre  interest  upon  your  contest" 

"The  very  thing  I  seek,  Malluch." 

«lBee,  I  see." 

"Ay,  Malluch ,  would  yon  serve  mo  perfectly,  help  mo 
to  fix  tho  public  eye  U[hju  our  race — Messata*8  and  mino.** 

Malluch  spoke  quickly — "  It  can  be  done." 

«  Then  let  it  bo  done,'"  said  Ben-Hur. 
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**  Enorraons  wftpfrrs  offcrod  will  answer ;  if  the  offersi 
acccpti'l,  nil  the  bctler." 

Mrtlliirli  tnmod  his  eyes  watchfully  npon  B«n-Ilar. 

•'Shall  I  not  have  back  the  equivalent  of  his  rohbory  f" 
said  lien-Hur,  partly  to  himself.  **  Another  opportunity 
mny  not  come.  And  if  I  could  break  him  in  fortune  as 
well  as  in  pnde  1     Our  father  Jacob  could  tuke  no  offence." 

A  look  of  determined  will  knit  Lis  handsome  face,  f^iir* 
ing  emphasis  to  his  further  speech, 

**Yo8,  it  shaU  bo.  Hark,  Malluchl  Stop  not  in  ihy 
offer  of  sestertii.  Advance  them  to  talents,  if  any  there 
be  who  dare  so  hipjli.  Five,  ten,  twenty  tilcnts;  ay,  fifty, 
BO  the  wager  bo  with  McsRula  himself." 

"It  is  a  mighty  sum,"  said  Malluch.  **I  must  Lavo 
security." 

"  So  thon  shall.  Go  to  Simonides,  and  t<?ll  him  I  wish 
the  matter  Arninf^<-d,  T'-ll  him  my  hoart  is  set  on  the  mtn 
of  my  enemy,  and  that  the  ojkportunity  hath  snch  excellent 
prominc  that  I  choose  such  haxards.  On  our  side  be  tlic 
Ood  of  our  fathers.    Go,  ^ood  Malluch.    Let  this  not  slip.'* 

And  Malluch,  ^^rcatly  delighted,  gave  him  parting  saluta- 
tion, and  started  to  ride  away,  but  returned  presently, 

"Your  pardon,"  ho  said  to  Ben-IInr,  "Thoro  was  an- 
otlior  matter.  I  could  not  get  near  Mcssala's  chariot  my- 
self, but  I  bad  another  measure  it;  and,  from  his  report, 
its  hub  stands  quite  a  palm  higher  from  the  grooud  than 
yoors." 

•*  A  palm  I    So  mucht"  cried  Ben-ITur,  joyfully. 

Then  he  leaned  over  to  Malluch. 

**  As  thou  art  a  son  of  Judah,  Malluch,  and  faithful  to 
thy  kin,  get  thee  a  seat  in  the  gallery  over  the  Gate  of  Tri- 
umph, down  close  to  the  balcony  in  front  of  the  pillars, 
and  watch  well  when  wo  make  the  turns  there ;  watcn  well, 
for  if  I  have  favor  at  all,  I  will —  Nay,  Malluch,  lot  it  go 
unsaid  I     Only  get  thee  there,  and  watch  well." 

At  that  moment  a  cry  burst  from  Ilderira. 

"  Ual     By  tho  splendor  of  God  !  what  is  thisT 

Ue  drew  near  Ben-liar  with  a  finger  pointing  oa  Um 
faco  of  the  notice. 

"  Read,"  said  Ben-Hur. 
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"No;  better  thou." 

Bcii-Uur  took  the  puper,  which,  signed  by  the  prefect 
of  the  province  as  editor,  performed  tlie  offioe  of  a  uio<lem 
programme,  giving  particularly  ihe  Beveral  dlvortisementa 
provided  for  the  occafiion.  It  informed  the  public  that 
there  woulil  be  first  a  procession  of  extraordinary  splendor; 
that  the  procession  would  be  succeeded  by  the  customary 
honors  to  the  god  Consus,  whereupon  the  games  would  be- 
gin ;  running,  leaping,  wrestling,  boxing,  each  in  the  order 
stated.  The  names  of  the  competitors  wore  given,  with 
tlieir  several  nationalities  and  schools  of  training,  the  trials 
in  which  they  had  been  cng,'»gcd,  the  prizes  won,  and  the 
prises  now  otltTcd ;  under  the  latter  head  the  nnma  of 
money  were  st^Ucd  in  illuminated  letters,  telling  of  the  de* 
partnrc  of  the  day  when  the  simple  chaplet  of  pmc  or  laurel 
was  fully  enough  for  the  victor,  hungering  for  glory  as 
something  better  than  riches,  and  coulout  with  it. 

Over  these  parts  of  the  programme  Ben-Hur  sped  with 
rapid  eyes.  At  last  he  came  to  the  announcement  of  tlie 
race,  lie  read  it  slowly.  Attending  lovers  of  the  heroic 
sports  were  assured  they  would  certainly  be  gratified  by 
an  Orestcaa  struggle  unparalleled  in  Antioch.  The  city 
ottered  the  spectacle  in  honor  of  the  consuL  One  hundred 
thousand  sestertii  and  a  crown  of  laurel  were  the  prizes. 
Then  followed  the  particulars.  The  entries  were  six  in  all 
— fours  ouly  permitted;  and,  to  further  interest  in  the 
performance,  the  competitors  would  be  turned  into  tho 
ooarstt  together.     Each  four  then  received  description. 

"*!.  A  four  of  Lyfltppuji  tlic  Corinthian — two  grajrs,  a  b«T,  ami  a 
black;  cnierctl  at  Aloxuiidria  \&3l  yc-ar,  and  agaiu  at  Corinth,  where 
they  were  winnem.     LyHippus,  driver.    Color,  yellow, 

"  IL  A  four  of  Measaln  of  Rome — iwo  white,  two  block ;  rictor»  of 
the  Circendian  aa  exhiliUed  in  the  Circua  Uaiimaft  loat  ;oar.  Ucsaala, 
driver.     Colors,  scurltjt  and  gold. 

"  in  A  four  of  Cleanlhtia  the  Atheniao — throe  grar,  one  bay ;  win- 
sen  at  the  Isthmian  last  year.     Cleanihe«,  driver.     Color,  green. 

**iy.  A  four  of  Dtcestf  the  Byzantine — two  black,  on«  gny,  one 
bay;  vionen  tUa  year  at  Byxantiuin.     Dicstui,  driver.     Color,  bltck. 

**  V.  A  foar  of  Admotus  the  Sidonian— cU  gray*.  Thrice  entered 
at  Ctt^AArea,  and  thrice  victors.     Admutoa,  driver.     Color,  bine. 

"  VI.  A  four  of  IMerim.  Khcik  of  the  Dowrt  All  bayi;  flnt  nica. 
Bco-Uur,  a  «Few,  diivcr.    Cutor,  white." 
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Ben-Hiir^  a  Jctr^  driver  f 

Vflij  that  name  instead  of  Arrias  f 

BoQ-Hur  raised  liis  i^yos  to  Ildcrim.  Ho  Iiad  found  tLa 
cause  of  the  Arab's  outcry.  Both  mshcd  to  the  Banie 
conclusion. 

The  hand  was  the  Land  of  Messahit 


CHAPTER  XL 

Etbnino  was  hardly  comn  upon  Antioch,  when  the  Om- 
phalus,  nearly  in  the  centre  of  the  city,  became  a  troubled 
fountain  from  wliicb  in  every  direction,  but  chiefly  down 
to  the  Nynipluciim  and  cast  and  west  along  the  Colonnade 
of  Herod,  tlowi^d  currents  of  people,  for  the  time  given  up 
to  Bacchus  and  Apollo. 

For  such  indulgence  anything  more  fittino;  cannot  bo 
imagined  than  the  great  roofed  streets,  which  wore  liter- 
ally miles  on  miles  of  porticos  wrought  of  marble,  polished 
to  the  last  degree  uf  finish,  and  all  gifts  to  the  rofuptnous 
city  by  princes  careless  of  expenditure  where,  as  m  this 
instance,  they  thought  they  wer*  eternizing  themsclvea. 
Darkness  was  not  permitted  anywhere ;  and  the  singing, 
the  laughter,  the  shouting,  were  incessant,  and  in  Compound 
like  the  roar  of  waters  dashing  through  hollow  grots,  con* 
fused  by  a  multitude  of  echoes. 

The  many  nationulitiea  represented,  though  thoy  might 
have  amazed  a  stranger,  wore  not  peculiar  to  Antioch.  Of 
the  various  missions  of  the  great  empire,  one  seems  to  have 
been  the  fusion  of  men  and  the  introduction  of  strangers 
to  each  other;  accordingly,  whole  peoples  rose  up  and 
wont  at  pleasure,  taking  with  them  their  costumes,  cu»- 
toms,  speech,  and  godis ;  and  where  they  choae,  they 
stopped,  engaged  in  businesa,  built  houses,  erected  altars, 
and  were  what  they  had  been  at  home. 

Tlicre  was  a  peculiarity,  however,  which  could  not  have 
failed  the  notice  of  a  fuoker-on  this  night  in  Antioch. 
Nearly  everybody  wore  the  colors  of  one  or  other  of  the 
charioteers  announced  for  the  morrow^s  race.  Sometimes 
it  was  in  form  of  a  scarf,  sometimeB  a  badge ;  often  « 
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nbbon  or  ft  feather.  WTiatcver  tbe  form,  it  signtfifd 
merely  the  wearer's  partiality ;  thus,  ^oon  publi3icd  a 
frienii  of  CIcanthes  the  Athtnian,  and  black  an  adherent 
of  the  Byaantino.  This  wjis  according  to  a  custom,  old 
probably  as  the  day  of  the  race  of  Oreat<?ft — a  custom,  by 
the  way,  worthy  of  study  as  a  marvel  of  history,  illustra- 
tive of  the  aUsurtl  yet  appalling  extremities  to  which  mcD 
frequently  suffer  their  follies  to  drag  them. 

The  observer  abroad  on  this  occasion,  onco  attracted  to 
the  wearing  of  colors,  would  have  very  shortly  decided 
that  there  were  three  in  prcdoiulnancc — green,  white,  and 
thti  mixed  scarlet  and  gold, 

But  let  Ds  from  the  streets  to  the  palace  on  the  island. 

The  five  great  chaudeliors  in  the  saloon  are  freshly 
lighted.  The  assemblage  is  much  the  same  as  that  alrL'ady 
noticed  in  coDnectiou  with  the  place.  The  divan  has  its 
corps  of  sleepers  and  burden  of  garmenlfl,  and  the  tables 
yet  reaoand  with  the  rattle  and  clash  of  dice.  Yet  the 
greater  part  of  the  company  arc  not  doing  anytJiing.  They 
walk  about,  or  yawn  tremendously,  or  pause  as  ihcy  pass 
each  other  to  exchange  idle  notliiugs.  Will  the  weather 
be  fair  to-morrow  t  -  Are  the  preparations  for  tlic  ganies 
complete!  Do  the  laws  of  the  Circus  in  Aulioch  <Iiffei 
from  the  laws  of  the  Circus  in  Rome  I  Truth  is,  the  young 
fellows  are  suffering  from  ennui.  Tlieir  heavy  work  is 
done ;  that  is,  we  would  find  their  tablets,  could  we  look 
at  them,  covered  with  memoranda  of  wagers — wagers  on 
every  contest;  on  the  running,  the  wrcstUug,  the  boxing i 
on  everything  but  the  chariot-race. 

And  why  not  on  that  I 

Good  reader,  they  cannot  find  anybody  who  will  hazard 
BO  much  as  a  denarius  with  them  against  Messala, 

There  are  no  colors  in  the  saloon  but  his. 

No  one  thinks  of  his  defeat. 

Why,  they  say,  is  he  not  perfect  in  his  training?  Did 
bo  not  graduate  from  an  imperial  laniata?  Were  not  his 
horses  winners  at  the  Circensian  in  tlie  Circus  Maxiinusf 
And  then — ah,  yes  1  he  is  a  Koman  I 

In  a  comer,  at  ease  on  the  divan,  Messala  hiinself  may 
be  teen.     Around  him,  sitting  or  standing,  are  his  couit- 
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iprly  adinirtirs,  plying  him  with  qaestions.     Thcro  i&,  of 
course,  bat  one  topic. 

Enter  I>nisu8  and  Cecilius. 

"  Ah  r*  cries  the  younj^  prince,  throwing  himself  on  the 
divan  at  Me8sala*s  feet,  '*  Ahf  by  Bacchus,  I  am  tired  t" 

"  AMiithcr  away  T'  ssks  Mcssnla. 

'*  Up  the  street ;  up  to  the  Omphalus,  and  beyond — who 
shall  say  how  far?  Rivors  of  people;  never  so  many  in 
llio  city  before.  They  say  wo  will  ace  the  whole  world  at 
the  Circus  t<>-morrow, 

Moaaala  laughed  scornfully. 

"  The  idiots  I  Perpol!  They  never  beheld  a  Circensian 
with  Ctrsar  for  editor.    But,  my  Dnisas,  what  found  you  ?" 

"  Nothing.** 

**  O — ah  1     You  forgot,"  said  CeciUua, 

**Wliat Tasked  Ilrusns. 

"The  proceHwion  of  whitcK." 

*^ MirabiU f" CTivii  Drusus,  hnlf  rising,  "Wo  m<5t  a  fac^ 
lion  of  whites,  and  thoy  had  a  banner.    But — ha,  ha,  lia  T** 

He  fell  back  indolently. 

•*  Cruel  DmsuH — not  to  go  on,"  said  Mea^ila. 

"Scum  of  the  desert  were  tliey,  my  Mcssala,  and  gar- 
bage-caters from  the  Jacob's  Temple  in  JernsaJem.  What 
bad  I  to  do  with  themf* 

**  Nny,"  said  Cecilius,  "Drusos  iaafraid  o£alaugh,Lut  I 
am  not,  my  Messala." 

•*  Speak  thou,  then." 

'•  Well,  we  stopped  the  faction,  and — " 

**  Offered  tliem  a  wager,"  said  Drusus,  relenting,  and  tak- 
ing the  word  from  the  sliadow's  mouth.  •*  And  —  lia,  Iwi, 
bal — one  fellow  with  not  enough  skin  on  his  face  to  imdco 
a  worm  for  a  carp  stepped  forth,  and — ha,  ha,  ha  I — said 
yes,  I  drew  my  tablets.  *  ^Tio  is  your  man  T  I  aske(L 
^Bcn-Hur,  the  Jew,*  said  he.  Tlien  I;  *  Wliat  shall  it  be! 
How  much  f  flc  answered, '  A — a — *  Excuse  mc,  Mcssala, 
By  Jove*s  thunder,  I  cannot  go  on  for  laughter  I  Ha^  hJ^ 
ha!" 

TIio  listeners  leaned  forward. 
Messala  looked  to  Cecilius. 

"^  A  shekel,"  sud  the  latter 
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«A  sheltell    A  plietei  T' 

A  bnrst  of  scornful  laughter  ran  fast  upon  the  repeti- 
tion. 

"  And  what  di«l  Dtobus  ?"  asked  Mcssala. 

An  outcry  over  about  the  door  just  then  occasioned  a 
rush  to  that  quarter;  and,  as  tlic  noise  there  continued,  and 
grew  louder,  even  Cecilius  betook  himself  off,  pausing  only 
to  Bay,  **The  noble  Drusus,  luy  Mcssala,  put  up  his  tdblutii 
and — lost  the  shekel." 

"A  white!    A  white T 

**  lict  liira  come  l" 

"  This  way,  this  way  f 

These  and  like  exclamations  filled  the  saloon,  to  the  stop 
page  of  other  speech.  The  dice-playera  quit  their  games , 
the  sleepers  awoke,  rubbed  their  eyes^drew  their  tablets^ 
and  hurried  to  the  common  centre. 

"  1  offer  you—" 

'•  And  1—" 
It  I ^»t 

The  person  so  warmly  received  was  the  respectable  JoW| 
Ben-IIur'ft  felJow-voyagcr  from  Cyprus.  Uo  entered  grave, 
qnlet,  observant.  His  rolie  was  s^iotlcssly  while;  so  was 
the  cloth  of  his  turhan.  Bowing  and  Kuiilirii;  at  the  wot 
come,  he  moved  slowly  towards  the  cvutial  table.  Ar 
rived  there,  he  drew  his  robe  about  hini  in  a  stately  man 
ner,  took  seat,  and  wavod  his  band.  The  gleam  of  a  jewel 
on  a  tiiiger  helped  him  nut  a  little  to  the  hileuce  which 
ensued. 

"  llomaus — most  noble  Romans — I  salute  you  P'  be  «aid. 

"Basy,  by  Jupiterl     Who  is  lie  T' asked  Drusua. 

"A  dog  of  Iprael  —  S:inballat  by  name  —  pur\*eyor  for 
the  army;  residence,  Home ;  vastly  rich;  grown  bo  as  a 
contractor  of  furnishmcnts  which  he  never  furnishes. 
Uc  spins  mischiefs,  nevertheless,  finer  than  spiders  spin 
their  webs.  Come — by  the  girdle  of  Venus  1  let  as  catch 
nim!" 

Messala  arose  as  he  spoke,  and,  with  Drusus,  joined  the 
mass  crowde4  about  the  purveyor.  • 

"  It  came  to  nie  on  the  street,"  said  that  iierson,  produc 
ing  his  tablets,  and  o|>euing  tliem  un  the  tabic  with  an  im 
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jiresaivc  air  of  business,  "that  tliere  was  trrent  discomfort 
lu  the  palace  because  offers  on  Mcssala  were  goine  witliout 
takers.  Tlio  gods,  you  know,  must  ]iavc  saoriticcs;  and 
hero  am  L  You  sc'o  mv  color;  let  us  totho  niatlcr.  Odds 
6r8l, amounts  next     AVhat  will  you  give  me!" 

Tiiu  audacity  Bcemcd  to  stuu  liis  hearers. 

"  llasU^  r*  lio  said.  "  I  Lave  an  eni^^oment  with  ibo 
consul." 

The  spur  was  effective. 

"  Two  to  one,"  cried  half  a  doxen  in  a  voico. 

"  What  1"  exclaimed  the  purveyor,  astonished.  "Ouly 
two  to  one,  and  yours  a  Itomao  I" 

"Take  three,  then." 

•*  Three  say  yon — only  three — and  mine  bat  a  dog  of  A 
Jew  I     Give  mo  four." 

"  Four  it  is,"  said  a  boy,  stnng  by  the  taunt 

"  Five — give  me  five,"  cried  the  purveyor,  instantly. 

A  profound  stillness  fell  on  the  assemblage. 

"The  consul — your  master  uud  mine — is  waiting  for 
me." 

The  inaction  became  awkward  to  the  many. 

"Give  me  five — for  the  honor  of  Rome,  five." 

"  Five  let  it  be,"  said  one  in  answer. 

There  was  a  sharp  cheer  —  a  commotion  —  and  Mossala 
himself  appeared. 

"Five  let  it  bti,"  he  said. 

And  Sanhallat  smiled,  and  made  ready  to  write. 

"  If  Coisar  die  to  -  morrow,"  Jic  said,  *'  Rome  will  not  be 
all  bereft.  There  is  at  least  one  other  with  spirit  to  take 
Lis  place.     Give  me  six." 

"Six  be  it," answered  Messala. 

There  was  another  shout  loader  than  the  first. 

"  Six  bo  it,**  repeated  Messala.  " Six  to  one — the  differ- 
ence between  a  Roman  and  a  Jew.  And,  having  found  it, 
DOW,  O  redcmptor  of  the  flesh  of  swine,  let  us  on.  The 
amount — and  quickly.  Tlie  consul  may  send  for  thee,  and 
I  will  then  be  bereft" 

Saiit>allat  t4>ok  the  laugh  against  him  cool[y,  and  wrote, 
and  offered  the  writing  to  Metts/ila. 

"  Read«  read  '"  everybody  demanded. 
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And  Mcssala  read  r 

**  Mtm. — Ghanot-rtce.  Kcsaala  of  Romp,  (n  wager  wtlh  Sanbaltat, 
tlso  of  Koine,  uya  he  wilt  beat  Ben-Hur,  the  Jew.  Amount  of  wuger, 
Ivestv  t&lenlAL    Odds  to  Saoballat,  nix  to  one. 

**  WitneaaeB :  SijraiiXAT." 

Thero  was  no  noise^  no  motion.  EhcIi  person  seemed 
hcM  In  the  pofto  the  reading  found  Lim.  Mcssala  glared 
at  the  memomndunii  wlille  the  eves  which  bad  Lim  In 
view  opened  wide,  and  stared  at  liirn.  lie  felt  t]ic  gaxe, 
and  thought  rapidly.  So  lately  Le  stood  lu  the  same 
phiee,  and  in  the  same  way  hectored  the  countrymt-n 
around  him.  They  would  remember  it.  If  he  refused  to 
sign,  his  heroBhip  was  lost  And  sign  be  could  not;  he 
was  not  worth  one  hundred  talents,  nor  the  fifth  part  of 
tLo  sum.  Suddenly  his  mind  became  a  blank;  he  stood 
speechless;  the  color  fled  bis  face.  An  idea  at  last  came 
to  bis  relief. 

**Thou  Jew  r* be  said,"  Wberc bast  tbou  twenty  talents  1 
6hi»w  me." 

Sanbailat's  provolclng  smile  deepenedi 

"There,"  ho  replied,  offerinir  MoRsala  a  paper. 

"  Read,  read  l"  arose  all  arouufL 

Again  Messala  read : 

**  At  AirnooH,  Tbmmwr  UM  dliiy. 

"The  bearer,  SanbftlUt  of  Komet,  hath  now  to  hia  order  with  ma 
flftj  talentfl,  eoia  of  Oicsar.  SiuoMioaa" 

"Fifty  talents,  fifty  talents F*  ecbocd  tbe  tlirong,  in 
amazement. 

Then  Dmsna  camo  to  tbe  rescue. 

•*  By  Hercules r*  he  shouted,  "the  paper  lies,  and  the 
Jew  is  a  liar.  Who  but  Ca-sar  hatb  fifty  talents  at  order  I 
Down  with  the  insolent  white  1" 

The  cry  was  angry,  and  It  was  angrily  repeated ;  yet 
8anbnllat  kept  bis  scat,  and  his  smile  grew  more  exasper- 
atlug  the  looker  be  waited.     At  length  Mes&ala  spoke. 

**IIimh  I  One  to  one,  my  couutrymen— one  to  one,  for 
love  of  our  ancient  Roman  name." 

Tbe  timely  action  recovered  bJin  bis  ascendency. 

''O  thou  circumcised  dog  T^  be  continued, to  Sanballati 
*T  gave  thcc  aix  to  one,  did  I  not  I** 
£3 
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"  Yes,"  said  tho  Jew,  quiotly. 

•*  Well,  give  me  now  tue  dxlns  of  tbc  amonnt** 

"  With  reserve,  if  the  amoimtl>e  trifling,  have  tliy  will/ 
answoreii  Sanlialtnt 

*'  Write,  then,  flvo  in  pUco  of  twenty." 

"  ILost  thou  so  ninch  f* 

*  By  the  mother  of  the  goda,  I  will  show  you  rerciptO 

**  Niiy,  the  word  of  so  brave  a  Koman  must  pasH.  Only 
tn:ike  tfio  Bum  evun — six  mako  it,  and  1  will  write.*' 

•'  Write  it  80," 

And  forthwith  they  exchanged  writings, 

Sanballat  immediately  aronc  and  looked  around  bim^a 
sneer  in  place  of  bia  aniile.  No  man  bettor  than  he  knew 
those  wita  whom  hu  was  dealing. 

•'  Homiins/*  bo  »uid, "  another  wager,  if  you  dare  1  Fiv6 
ialenta  again&t  five  talents  that  tho  whit«  will  win.  I  chal- 
K-ngii  yon  collectively," 

Tlicv  wore  again  Biirpnsed. 

"  What  r*  bo  cried,  louder.  "  Shidl  it  be  said  in  the  Cir. 
CU8  to-morrow  tlmt  a  dog  of  Israol  went  into  the  saloon  of 
tho  palace  full  of  IComuu  nobles — tiuumg  them  tho  soiou 
of  uCii'Hftr — and  laid  five  Uilents  before  ibem  in  cballonge^^ 
and  tbey  bad  nut  the  courage  lo  tjiko  it  up  T' 

The  bling  wilh  unendurable. 

"  Uave  done,  O  insolent !"  said  Drnsns,  "write  the  chal- 
lenge, and  leave  it  on  the  table ;  and  to-iiiormw,  if  we  find 
IboU  hast  indeed  so  nmoh  money  to  put  ut  tiach  bo]>elc8S 
liazard,  ],  Urusus,  prumiso  it  8ball  be  taken." 

Sanballat  wrote  again,  and,  riHing,  said,  unmoved  as  ever, 
*♦  Si't,  Drusus,  1  leave  the  oflEer  wilU  vou.  When  it  is 
nigneU,  send  it  to  mo  any  lime  before  the  raue  begins.  I 
will  be  found  wilh  the  consul  in  a  seat  over  the  Porta 
Tomptc.     I'eace  to  you;  peace  to  nil" 

lie  bowed  and  deparU'd,  careless  of  the  shout  of  deri- 
sion with  which  ibey  pursued  him  out  of  the  door. 

In  the  night  Iho  story  of  the  prodigious  wager  flew  along 
tl»e  HtreelR  and  nver  the  city  ;  and  Brn-IIur,  lying  with  his 
four,  was  tuld  of  it,  and  also  that  Mvssala  s  whole  fortuue 
was  on  the  hazard. 

And  be  fcilupl  never  so  soundly. 
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CHAPTER  Xn. 

Thb  Circus  at  Antioch  stood  on  the  sonth  bank  of  the 
river  nearly  opposite  the  island,  differing  in  no  respect  from 
the  plan  of  such  buildings  in  general. 

In  the  purest  sense,  the  games  were  a  gift  to  the  public ; 
consequently, everybody  was  free  to  attend;  and,  vast  as 
the  holding  capacity  of  the  stnictnro  was,  so  fcai-fiil  were 
the  people,  on  this  occasion,  lest  there  should  not  be  room 
for  them,  tliat,  early  the  dny  beforo  the  opening  of  the  ex- 
hibition, they  took  up  all  the  vacant  spaces  in  tiio  vioinitv, 
where  their  tcmpuniry  shelter  suggcbted  an  army  in  wait- 
ing. 

At  midnight  the  entrances  were  thrown  wide,  and  the 
rabble,  surj^ing  in,  occupied  the  quarters  assigned  to  tlunn, 
from  whicli  nothing  less  than  an  earthquake  or  an  army 
with  spears  could  have  dislodged  them.  Hioy  dozed  the 
night  away  on  the  benches,  and  breakfasted  theru ;  and 
there  the  close  of  the  exercises  found  them,  patient  and 
fiight-hnngry  as  in  the  beginning. 

The  better  people,  their  seals  secured,  began  moving 
towards  the  Circus  about  the  first  hour  of  the  morning, 
the  noble  and  very  rich  among  thera  distinguished  by  lit- 
ters and  rctinaes  of  liveried  servants. 

By  the  second  honr,  the  efflux  from  the  city  was  a  stream 
unbroken  and  innumerable. 

Exactly  as  the  gnomon  of  the  official  dial  up  in  the  cita- 
del pointed  the  second  hour  half  gone,  the  legion,  in  full 
panoj}|y,  and  with  all  its  standards  on  exhibit,  descended 
from  Mount  Sulpius ;  and  when  the  rear  of  the  last  cohort 
disappeared  in  the  bridge,  Antioch  was  literally  abandoned 
— not  that  the  Circus  could  hold  the  multitude,  but  that 
the  multitude  was  gone  out  to  it,  ncvertht^less. 

A  great  concourse  on  the  nver  shore  witnessed  the  con- 
sal  come  over  from  the  island  in  a  barge  of  state.  As  the 
great  man  hmded,  and  was  received  by  the  legion,  the  mar- 
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tial  show  for  one  brief  moment  transconded  the  aiUactioD 
of  the  Circus. 

At  the  ibird  hour,  the  andicnoe,  if  euch  it  may  be  termed, 
was  OKScmhlcd;  at  Inst,  a  flourish  of  trumpets  called  for 
BiioDcc,  and  instantly  the  gaze  of  over  a  Imndrod  thousand 
porsoDB  was  directed  towards  a  pile  forming  the  oastom 
section  of  the  building. 

Tlioro  was  a  basement  first,  broken  in  the  middle  by  a 
btoad  arched  pjisaagc,  cjilled  the  Porta  PompaJ,  over  which, 
on  an  elevated  tribunal  uwignificentty  decorated  with  insig- 
nia and  Jcj^ionnry  stAndanls,  the  consul  sat  m  the  place  of 
honor.  Go  both  sides  of  the  passage  the  basement  was 
divided  into  stalls  termed  carceres,  each  protected  in  front 
by  massive  gates  swung  to  statuesnue  pilasters.  Over  the 
stalls  next  was  a  cornice  crowned  by  a  low  balustrade ; 
back  of  which  the  scats  arose  in  theatre  arrangement,  all 
occupied  by  a  throng  of  dignitaries  superbly  attired. 
The  pile  extended  the  width  of  the  Circus,  and  was  flunked 
on  both  sides  by  towers  which,  besides  helping  the  archi- 
tects give  grace  to  their  work,  served  the  vdaria,  or  pur- 
ple awnings,  stretched  between  them  so  as  to  throw  the 
whole  quarter  in  a  shade  that  became  exceedingly  grateful 
as  the  day  advanced. 

This  structure,  it  is  now  thought,  can  be  made  useful  in 
helping  the  reader  to  a  sufficient  underslandiog  of  the  ar- 
rangement of  the  rest  of  the  interior  of  the  Circus.  He 
has  only  to  fancy  himself  seated  on  the  tribunal  with  the 
consul,  facing  to  tho  west,  where  cvcr^'thing  is  under  his 
eye. 

On  the  right  and  left,  if  he  will  look,  ho  will  see  tho 
mau)  entrances,  very  ample,  and  guarded  by  gates  hinged 
to  the  towers. 

Directly  below  him  is  the  arena — a  level  plane  of  con- 
siderable extent,  covered  with  fine  white  sand.  There  all 
the  trials  will  take  place  except  the  running. 

Lookiug  across  this  sanded  arena  westwardly  still,  there 
is  a  pedestal  of  marble  supporting  three  low  conical  pillars 
of  gray  stone,  much  carven.  Many  an  eye  will  linnt  fur 
those  pillars  before  the  day  is  done,  for  they  are  the  first 
goal,  and  mark  the  beginning  and  cud  of  the  racc-coursa 
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Behind  the  pedestal,  leaving  a  passage-wAy  and  space  for 
aa  altar,  oommencos  a  wall  ten  or  twelve  feet  in  breadth 
and  five  or  six  io  height,  extending  thence  exactly  two 
hundred  yards,  or  one  Olympic  stadium.  At  the  farther, 
or  westward,  extremity  of  the  wall  there  is  another  pedes- 
tal, surmounted  with  pillars  which  mark  the  second  goal. 

The  racers  will  enter  the  course  on  the  right  ot  Iho  first 
goal,  and  keep  the  wall  all  the  time  to  their  left  The  bo- 
ginning  and  ending  points  of  the  contest  lie,  consequently, 
dircrtly  in  front  of  the  consul  across  the  arena;  and  for 
that  reason  his  seat  was  admittedly  the  most  desirable  in 
the  Circus. 

Now  if  the  reader,  who  is  still  supposed  to  be  seated  on 
the  consnlar  tribunal  over  the  Porta  Pompa;,  will  look  up 
from  the  ground  arrangement  of  the  interior,  the  first  point 
to  attract  his  notice  will  be  the  marking  of  the  outer  bound- 
ary-line of  the  coarse  —  that  is,  a  plain-faced,  solid  wall, 
fifteen  or  twenty  feet  in  height,  with  a  balustrade  on  its 
cope,  like  that  over  the  carceres^  or  stalls,  in  the  east.  This 
balcony,  if  followed  round  the  course,  will  be  found  broken 
in  three  places  to  allow  passages  of  exit  and  entrance,  two 
in  the  north  and  one  in  the  west;  the  latter  very  ornate, 
and  called  the  Gate  of  Triumpli,  because,  when  all  is  over, 
the  victors  will  pass  out  that  way,  crowned,  and  with 
triumphal  escort  and  ceremonies. 

At  the  west  end  the  balcony  encloses  the  course  in  the 
form  of  a  half  -  circle,  and  is  made  to  uphold  two  great 
galleries. 

Directly  behind  the  balustrade  on  the  coping  of  the  bal- 
cony is  the  first  seat,  from  which  ascend  the  succeeding 
benches,  each  higher  than  the  one  in  front  of  it ;  giving  to 
riew  a  spectacle  of  surpassing  interest — the  spectacle  uf  a 
rast  space  ruddy  and  glistening  with  human  faces,  and  rich 
with  van-colored  costumes. 

The  commonalty  occupy  quarters  over  in  the  west,  be- 
ginning at  the  point  of  termination  of  an  awning,  stretched. 
It  would  seem,  for  the  accommodation  of  the  better  «lassea 
exclusively. 

Having  thus  tlie  whole  interior  of  the  Circus  under  view 
at  the  moment  of  the  sounding  of  the  trampetSy  kt  the 
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rcjuior  Dcxt  mia^no  Uio  inuUitudo  sontod  aod  sunk  to  and- 
don  Hilonco,  Hiid  iiiotionlcHH  iu  ito  inU'UBity  uf  iutcrcaU 

Out  of  tho  Porta  iVrinpsu  uvor  in  tiio  vHst  rises  a  sound 
misiMl  of  voices  and  inNtniinenU  hannoniaod.  rrestutly, 
furth  iMHUCH  tUo  clioni8  of  tho  proccHsioa  with  which  the 
colubmtioa  beginB ;  tho  editor  aud  civio  authoriticfi  of  the 
city,  )x^voi's  of  thu  gDDioft,  follow  iu  roben  uud  garUuds; 
then  llic  ^wi%  Bouiu  oil  platforms  boruc  by  iiieii,  otJiocu  iu 
gn^ut  four-wheel  carringofl gorgiiously  diToratcJ ;  next  thnn. 
Again,  tho  coutestttiits  of  the  day,  oach  iu  costumo  exactly 
AH  ho  will  run,  wru8tlL<»  k*ap,-box,  or  drivu. 

Slowly  crossing  llio  aruua,  the  procoMsion  proceeds  to 
muko  circuit  of  tho  coun^o.  Thu  display  in  buautiful  and 
iniposiiij^.  Aj>pruval  nnm  bofuru  it  in  a  nhout,  as  the  water 
t'lWH  and  swcIIh  in  frout  of  a  boat  iu  motion.  If  tho  dumb| 
figured  got U  make  no  sign  of  spprtL-iatiun  of  tlic  wclcomo, 
the  iMlitur  and  hi8  aHsocialuft  aru  not  so  backward. 

The  reception  of  the  athluted  is  even  more  demoubtrative, 
for  there  ia  not  a  man  iu  th<<  anseniblage  who  lian  not  some- 
tliing  in  wagf^r  upon  them,  though  but  a  mite  or  farthing. 
Aud  it  in  uoticeublu,  as  tho  chiMses  move  by,  that  the  fa- 
vorlteit  among  them  arc  9[>oodily  singled  out:  either  their 
tuunes  aro  lou<leHl  in  the  uproar,  or  they  aro  more  pro- 
f UHcly  Khoworcd  with  wrealha  aud  garlands  tossed  to  then 
from  tho  balcony. 

If  there  is  a  tjucstion  as  to  the  popularity  with  the  pub- 
lic of  tho  soverul  gamoH,  it  is  now  put  to  rest.  To  the 
splendor  of  tho  churtuts  and  the  KuptTcxcelleut  beauty  of 
tho  horses,  tho  charioteers  add  the  personality  necestMry  to 
perfect  tho  ehunn  of  th6ir  display.  Their  tunics,  nhort, 
sleeveless,  and  of  the  fineht  woollen  texture,  aie  of  the  an- 
sigued  colors.  A  horsemau  accompanies  each  one  of  them 
except  lien-llur,  who,  for  «omo  reason — potMsibly  distrust — 
has  chosen  to  go  alone ;  so,  too,  thoy  are  all  helmelcd  but 
lum.  As  they  approach,  the  spectators  stand  upon  the 
benches,  and  there  is  a  sensible  deepening  of  thu  ^amor, 
in  which  a  sharp  listeuer  may  detect  the  ehrill  piping  uf 
women  and  children  ;  at  the  same  tunc,  tho  thiugt^  roseatu 
f  ying  from  the  balcony  thicken  into  a  storm,  and,  strildoff 
the  tueu,  drop  into  tho  chai'iot-beds,  which  aru  thruatvueu 
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with  fillinj^  to  tlio  tops.  Even  the  horaca  have  a  share  in 
tLc  ovaiioD ;  nor  may  it  be  said  they  are  less  coiiscluufl 
th;i(]  their  masters  of  the  honors  they  receive 

Very  aoou,  as  with  the  other  contestauts,  it  is  made  ap- 
parent that  sotno  of  the  drivers  are  more  in  favor  than  oth- 
cm;  and  then  the  discovery  follows  that  nearly  every  indi- 
vidual on  the  benches,  women  and  children  as  well  aa  men, 
wears  a  color,  must  frequently  a  ribbon  upon  the  breast  or 
in  the  hair:  now  it  is  green,  now  yellow,  now  blue;  but, 
searching  the  great  body  carefully,  it  is  manifest  thab^hero 
is  a  preponderance  of  white,  and  soarlet  and  gold. 

In  a  modem  assemblage  called  together  as  this  one  is, 
particularly  where  there  arc  sunis  at  hazard  u[toii  the  race, 
a  preference  would  be  decided  by  the  qualities  or  pcrforni- 
Aocc  of  the  horses ;  here,  however,  nationality  was  the  rulo^ 
If  the  Byzantine  an<i  SidoDum  found  aniall  support,  it  was 
because  their  cities  were  scarcely  represented  on  the  bench- 
es. On  their  side,  the  Greeks,  tnoiigh  very  numerous,  were 
divided  between  the  Corinthljm  and  the  Athenian,  leaving 
but  a  scant  showing  of  green  and  yellow.  Mess;iln's  scarlet 
and  gold  would  have  been  but  Utile  belter  had  not  ihe  nit 
izcns  of  Antioeh,  proverbially  a  race  of  courtiers,  joiuetl  the 
Romans  by  adopting  tlio  color  of  their  favorite.  Tliero 
were  left  then  the  country  people,  or  Syrians, the  Jews,  and 
the  Arabs;  and  they, from  faith  in  the  blood  of  the  Nheik*s 
four,  blent  largely  with  hate  of  the  Koniana,  whom  they  do- 
sired,  above  all  things,  to  see  beaten  and  humblud,  mounted 
the  white,  making  the  most  noisy,  and  probably  the  most 
numerous,  faction  of  alL 

As  the  charioteers  move  on  in  the  circuit,  the  excitement 
increases ;  at  the  second  goal,  where,  especially  in  the  gal- 
leries, the  while  is  the  *-uling  color,  the  people  exhaust  their 
flowers  and  rive  the  air  with  screams, 

"Messfdal  McssalaT* 

«J5en-llurl  Ben-HurP 

Ruch  are  the  cries. 

Ujton  the  passage  of  the  procession,  the  factlonista  takAJ 
their  seats  and  resume  conversation. 

**A]i,  by  Bacchasl  was  he  not  handsome  f**  exclaims  ■{ 
woman,  whose  lU>mauism  is  betrayed  by  the  colors  fij 
in  her  hair. 
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"And  how  splendid  Lis  chariot f  replies  a  neighbor, of 
the  same  proclivities.  "  It  is  all  ivory  and  goVL  Jupiter 
grant  ho  wins  T' 

The  notes  on  tho  bench  behind  thom  vore  entirely  dif* 
fcrent 

"  A  hundred  shelicls  on  the  Jew  T 

The  voice  is  liigh  and  Rhrill. 

"Nay, bo  thou  not  rash,"  whispers  a  moderating  friend 
to  tho  speaker.  **Tho  children  of  Jacob  arc  not  much 
given  to  Gentile  sporta,  which  are  too  often  accnrsed  in  the 
Bight  of  tho  Lord." 

"  True,  but  Baw  yon  over  one  more  cool  and  assnred  t 
And  what  an  arm  ho  hoa  1** 

"And  what  horscBT*  aays  a  third. 

**  And  for  that,"a  fourth  one  adds, "  thoy  say  he  has  aD 
tho  tricks  of  the  liomaus." 

A  woman  coniplctt^s  tho  cnloginm : 

"Yes, and  he  is  even  handsomer  than  the  Roman.** 

Thus  cncourafTpd,  Uie  entbusijist  shrieks  agaiu^  "A  hun- 
dred shekels  on  the  Jew !" 

"Thou  fool  r*  answers  an  Antiochian,  from  a  bench  well 
forward  on  the  balcony.  "  Knowcst  thou  not  there  aro 
fifty  talonU  laid  against  him,  six  to  one,  on  Messalaf  I'ul 
np  thy  shekcifl,  lest  Abraliam  rise  and  smite  thee.*' 

*'  Ua,  ha  1  tliou  ass  of  Antioch  I  Cease  thy  bray.  Know- 
est  thou  not  it  waa  Messaia  betting  on  himself  F' 

Such  tho  reply. 

And  BO  ran  the  controversy,  not  always  good-natured. 

When  at  Icnirth  the  march  was  ended  and  the  PorU 
P(»inpx  roceivud  back  the  proccaaion,  Bcu-llur  knew  he 
La«l  hi»  prayer. 

The  eyes  of  tho  Eaat  were  upon  his  contest  with  Mcssak. 


CHAPTER  Xm. 

A Dorr  three  o'clock,  sjieakinc  in  modem  style,  Iho  pro 
grammr  vow  concludc<l  except  the  cliuriot-nice,  Tlic  edi- 
tor, wisely  cnnsidanitc  of  tlie  comfort  of  the  jM-'oplc,  choso 
that  time  for  a  recess.    At  once  the  vomiloria  were  thrown, 
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open,  and  nTI  wbo  could  lioatoncd  to  the  portico  out^ido 
wbere  the  restaurateurs  bad  tbeir  quarters,  Tliosc  wbo  re- 
inauied  yawned,  talked,  gossiped,  consulted  tbeir  tabletfif 
anil,  flll  distinctiona  else  forgotten,  merged  into  but  two 
cbisses — tbe  winners,  wbo  were  bappy,  and  the  loacrs,  wbo 
were  grum  and  cjiptious. 

Now,  bowever,  a  third  class  of  spectators,  composed  of 
citizcun  who  desired  only  to  witness  the  chariot-race,  availed 
thcmselvos  of  tho  recess  to  come  in  and  take  tbeir  re- 
served seals ;  by  so  doing  they  thought  to  attract  tho  least 
atteiition  and  give  tbe  least  offence.  Among  these  wore 
Siinonidea  and  his  party,  whose  places  were  in  tbe  vicinity 
of  the  main  entraucc  on  tbo  north  side,  opposite  the  cousuL 
As  the  four  stout  servants  carried  the  mercliant  in  bis 
Qhsut  up  tbo  aisle,  curiosity  was  mi>cb  excited.  Presently 
Borao  one  called  his  name.  Those  about  caught  it  and 
DASSod  it  on  along  the  benches  to  the  west;  and  there  was 
Lurried  climbing  on  seats  to  get  sight  of  tho  man  about 
whom  common  report  liad  coined  and  put  in  circulation  a 
romance  so  mixed  of  good  fortune  and  bad  tliat  the  Uko 
liad  never  been  known  or  heard  of  l»cforc 

Ildorim  was  also  recognized  and  w.irmly  greeted ;  but  no- 
body knew  Holbhasar  or  tbo  two  womeu  who  followed  him 
cbisely  veiled. 

Tbe  people  made  way  for  tbe  party  respectfully,  and  tho 
ushers  seated  them  in  tiRsy  spe^kmg  distance  of  each  other 
down  by  the  balustrade  overlooking  the  arena.     In  provi* 
dcnce  of  comfort,  they  sat  upon  cushions  and  bad  stools 
Cor  foot-rests. 
Tbe  womeu  were  Iras  and  KHthcr. 
Upon  l>eing  seated,  tbe  latter  cast  a  frightened  took  over 
the  CircQS,  and  drew  tbe  veil  closer  about  her  face ;  while 
the  F^)*ptian,  letting  her  veil  fall  npon  her  shoulders,  gave 
herself  to  view,  and  gazed  at  tlie  scene  with  the  seeming 
unconsciousness  of  being  stared  at,  which,  in  a  woman,  is 
nsnally  the  result  of  long  social  habitude. 
[  Tlie  new-comers  generally  were  yot  making  tbeir  first  ex- 

k  amination  of  tho  great  spectacle,  beginning  with  tho  consul 

I  snd  his  attendants,  when  some  workmen  ran  in  and  com- 

^^-       menced  to  stretch  a  chalked  ropo  across  tho  arena  from 
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buk'ouy  to  balcoDy  in  front  of  tbo  pillftre  of  the  first 
g..uL 

About  tlio  sarno  time,  also,  six  men  camo  in  through  the 
PortJi  PuinpiL!  and  took  po«t|  ono  in  front  of  each  uooupivtl 
stAll ;  wliercat  thoro  waa  a  prolonged  hum  uf  voiceit  iu 
every  miartcr. 

"  Soo,  Bce  1  The  (srreen  goes  to  numher  four  on  tho 
right;  tho  Athenian  la  there." 

"And  MeKsala — vch, he  la  in  nmnher two." 

♦*Tlie  Corinthian—" 

"Watch  tliu  wliilot  See,  he  crosses  over,  bo  stops; 
numher  one  it  i» — nunilver  one  on  ihc  loft." 

"No,  tho  black  stops  there,  and  tho  white  at  nank1>or 
two." 

"  So  it  is." 

These  gate-keepers,  it  should  he  understood,  wore  dressed 
in  lunicB  colored  like  those  of  the  com|>eting  charioteers ; 
80,  when  they  took  their  stations,  everybody  knew  the  par 
ticnlar  F«tjdl  in  which  his  favorite  was  tlmt  moment  waiting 

"  Did  you  ever  see  Mos8/»hi  f  tho  lig^plian  asked  Jihther 

The  JcwosH  shudiirrod  as  ^ho  answcrotl  no.  U  not  hoi 
father's  enemy,  the  Roman  whj*  Ik-n-IIur^SL 

"  He  is  heautifiil  as  Apollo," 

As  Iras  Kpoke,  hor  large  ojoh  brightened  and  she  shook 
her  jewelled  fan.  J'>tther  lo»>ked  at  her  with  the  tlionght, 
"Is  he,  then,  80  mnch  liandMorncr  than  IV^ii-IIur!"  NeKl 
moment  she  heard  Ilderlm  s-iy  t<>  her  fatliur,  "  Ws,  hij- 
stall  \h  number  two  on  the  left  of  the  Turtjk  Totripa^ ;"  and, 
thinking  it  waFi  of  Ik'n-IItir  he  npokc,  her  eyes  turned  that 
way.  Taking  but  tho  briefest  glance  at  tho  wattled  fui^e  u| 
the  gate,  she  drew  tho  veil  eloso  and  muttered  a  little  prayer. 

iVesentlr  Sanballat  eamo  to  tlie  party. 

"  I  am  just  from  the  stalls,  O  sheik,**  ho  said,  bowing 
gravely  to  Ilderim,  who  began  combing  his  beard,  wliile  his 
eyes  glittered  with  eager  inquiry.  "Tho  horses  ore  in 
porfoct  condition." 

llderira  replied  simjily,  "  If  they  aro  beaten,  I  pray  it  be 
by  Bome  other  than  NleKsala." 

Turning  then  to  Piinonidcs,  8anl)allnt  drew  out  A  tal'Iet, 
Mying, "  I  bring  you  also  fiomcthing  of  interest     I  ro- 


BEN.UITRt  a  talk  op  toe  CURI3T. 


363 


: 


ported,  yon  will  remcmbor,  tlie  wager  concluded  with  Mos- 
Ralalast  ni^I)t,and  stated  that  I  left  another  which,  if  taken, 
was  to  be  delivered  to  me  in  writing  to-daj  before  the  race 
beffuu     Here  it  is.** 

Simonides  took  the  tablet  and  read  the  memorandam 
carefully. 

"  Yes,"  he  said,  **  their  craissarv  came  to  ask  me  if  yon 
had  BO  much  money  with  me.  Keep  the  tablet  close.  If 
you  lose,  you  know  wlicro  to  come ;  if  yoti  win  " — ^his  face 
knit  hard — "if  you  M-in — ah,  friend,  see  to  itt  See  the 
Biirners  escape  not ;  hold  them  to  the  lost  shckcL  That  is 
what  they  would  with  us." 

"  Trupt  me,"  replied  the  purveyor. 

*•  Will  you  not  sit  with  us?"  asked  Simonidea. 

"You  are  very  g'tod,'*  tlio  other  relumed;  "but  if  I 
leave  tlic  consul,  young  Rome  yonder  will  boU  over. 
Peace  to  yon ;  peace  to  all" 

At  length  the  recess  came  to  an  end. 

The  trumpeters  blew  a  call  at  which  the  absentees  ruslied 
back  to  their  places.  At  the  same  time,  some  attendants 
appeared  in  the  arena,  and,  climbing  upon  the  division  wall, 
went  to  an  cntjiblaturc  near  the  second  goal  at  the  west 
end,  and  placed  upon  it  seven  wooden  balls;  then  returning 
to  the  first  goal,  upon  an  cnUibUturc  there  they  set  up 
ecvcn  other  pieces  of  wood  hewn  to  represent  dolphins. 

**  What  rIiaII  they  do  with  the  balls  and  fishes,  0  sheik f* 
asked  Balthasiir. 

"  Ilast  thou  never  attended  a  race  f* 

•*  Never  before ;  and  hardly  know  I  why  I  am  here," 

**  Well,  they  are  to  keep  the  count.  At  the  end  of  each 
round  run  thou  ehalt  see  one  ball  and  one  fish  taken  down.*' 

The  prepiiTutiuns  were  now  complete,  and  prosently  a 
tnnnpeter  in  gaudy  uniform  arose  by  the  editor,  ready  to 
blow  the  signal  of  commencement  promptly  at  his  order. 
Straightway  the  stir  of  the  people  and  the  hum  of  their 
conversation  died  away  Every  face  near  by,  and  everr 
face  in  the  lessening  perspective,  turned  to  the  east,  as  all 
eyes  settled  upon  the  gates  of  the  six  stalls  which  shut  in 
the  competitors. 

The  unusual  flush  npon  his  face  gave  proof  that  evea 
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BimonMos  hm\  ortuglit  tlio  nnivcTwd  oxcitomont  Ildcnit 
pttlli'd  bis  board  fast  and  furious, 

**  Luok  now  for  tbu  Itoinan,"  said  ibo  fair  Egyptian  tc 
Esther,  who  did  not  hvnr  hor,  for,  wiib  closo-drawu  vel 
and  beating  heart,  she  sat  walcliin^jfor  Bcn-IIur, 

The  structure  coutaiiiuiglhe  f;lallR,  it  slioiihl  bo  observed, 
WAS  in  form  of  the  sepucnt  of  a  circle,  retired  on  the  ri^bt 
BO  that  ita  centra!  point  was  projected  forward,  and  mid 
way  the  course,  on  the  startin^f  side  of  the  first  goal  Er 
cry  stall,  conseuucntlyy  was  e<]UJilly  distant  from  tho  £tarl 
In^-Hne  or  chalked  rope  above  mentioned. 

Tho  trumpet  sounded  short  and  sharp ;  wheronpon  the 
BtATtors,  one  for  each  cttariot,  leaped  down  from  behind  the 
pillars  of  tho  goal,  ready  to  give  assbtanco  if  any  of  the 
tours  proved  uumanHgcfible. 

Again  the  trumpet  blew,  and  simultancoasly  the  gate 
keepere  threw  the  stalls  open. 

tirat  appeared  the  monnted  attendants  of  the  charioteers^ 
five  in  all,  Bcn-IIur  having  rejected  the  service,  Tl»c 
chalked  lino  was  lowered  to  let  tliem  pass,  then  raised 
•gain.  They  were  Iveautifully  mounted,  yet  scarcely  oh 
served  as  they  rode  forward ;  for  all  tliu  time  tho  tramp 
ling  of  eager  horses,  and  the  voices  of  drivers  scarcely  less 
eiiger,  were  hoard  behind  in  the  stalls,  so  that  ono  might 
not  look  away  an  instant  from  tlie  gaping  doors. 

The  chalked  line  np  again,  the  gate-keepers  called  their 
men  j  instJUitly  the  ushers  on  the  balcony  waved  thoir 
hands,  and  shouted  with  all  their  strength,  **  Down  I  down  I*' 

As  well  have  whistled  tu  stay  a  storm. 

Forth  from  each  slnll,  like  missiles  in  a  volley  from  so 
inaDr  great  guns,  rushed  tho  six  fours  ,  and  up  the  vast  aa* 
aembbi£;o  arose,  electrified  and  irrepressil)le,  and,  leapimg 
upon  the  benches,  filled  the  Circus  and  the  air  above  it 
with  yells  and  screams.  This  was  the  time  for  which  they 
had  so  patiently  waited ! — this  the  moment  of  supreme  in- 
terest trcasorcd  up  in  talk  and  dreams  since  the  prociuna 
tion  of  Ibc  pmnes  T* 

"Ho  is  comt — there^Iookr*   cried  Iras,  poinUng  Uf 


"  I  see  Mm,^  answered  Esther,  looking  at  £on-Har 
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TIio  veil  was  witlitlrawn-  For  an  instant  tlio  tlUlc  Jew 
OSS  was  bravo.  An  idea  of  tho  joy  thcro  is  in  doing  an 
lieroic  deed  under  tho  eyes  of  a  multitude  c&mc  to  her,  and 
sbo  understood  ever  after  Low,  at  sucb  times,  tho  seals  of 
men,  In  the  frenzy  of  performance,  laugh  at  death  or  for 
got  it  utterly. 

Tho  competitors  wcro  now  under  view  from  nearly  ev- 
ery part  of  the  Circus,  yet  the  race  was  not  begun ;  they 
had  tlrst  to  make  tho  chalked  line  successfully. 

The  line  was  stretched  for  the  purpose  of  equalizing  tho 
start.  If  it  wore  dashed  upon,  discomfiture  of  man  and 
horses  might  be  apprehended;  on  tho  other  hand,  to  ap- 
proach it  timidly  was  to  incur  tho  h.'izard  of  being  thrown 
behind  in  the  beginning  of  tho  raoo;  and  that  was  certain 
forfeit  uf  tho  great  advantage  always  striven  for — tho 
position  next  the  division  wall  on  the  inner  lino  of  tho 
course. 

This  trial,  its  perils  and  coaseqnencos,  the  spectators 
knew  thoronghly ;  and  if  tho  opinion  of  old  Nestor,  ut- 
tered what  time  ho  handed  the  rclna  to  his  son,  were 
tnie — 

"  It  Is  not  etrength,  but  art,  obtalnci]  the  prixe^ 
And  to  be  swift  is  \qs%  tUau  to  be  wise  "— 

all  3n  the  benches  might  well  look  for  warning  of  tho  win- 
ner to  be  now  given,  justifying  the  interest  with  which  they 
breathlessly  watched  for  tho  result. 

The  arena  swam  in  a  dazzlo  of  light,  yot  each  driver 
looked  first  tiling  for  the  rope,  then  for  the  coveted  inner 
line.  So,  all  six  aiming  at  tho  same  point  and  speeding 
furiously,  a  collision  seemed  inevitable ;  nor  that  merely. 
What  if  the  editor,  at  tho  last  moment,  dissatisfied  with 
tho  start,  should  withhold  tho  signal  to  drop  the  ropo  ?  Or 
if  he  should  not  give  it  in  timo  T 

Tho  crossing  was  about  two  hundred  and  fifty  feet  in 
width.  Quick  the  eye,  steady  the  hand,  uucrrlug  the  judg- 
ment required.  If  now  one  look  away  I  or  his  mind  wan- 
der 1  or  a  rein  slip  f  And  what  attraction  in  the  enaembh 
of  tho  thousands  over  tho  spreading  balcony  I  C'olculating 
Upon  the  natural  impulso  to  givo  ono  glance — just  one— in 
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tooth  of  cunomty  or  vanity,  malice  might  be  tliere  with  aa 
Artifice ;  while  friendship  uud  love,  did  they  serve  the  same 

rcHull,  might  be  &a  deadly  as  malice. 

Ttic  divine  hwt  touch  m  porjeeting  the  beautiful  U  ani- 
nmtioD,  Can  we  accept  the  sayiiij;,  then  these  hitter  tUys, 
tut  tfimc  in  pastime  and  dull  in  HporUs,  have  scarrely  any- 
thing to  compare  to  the  ffpectacle  offered  by  the  tt'u  con- 
leHtants.  Let  tiie  reader  try  to  fancy  it;  let  him  Hrstlook 
dowTt  upon  the  arena,  and  see  it  ^li.steuinf;  in  it«  fnmic  of 
duU-^ray  ^anito  walU;  let  liini  then,  in  this  perfrct  field, 
0(Kt  tho  chnrintn,  lii^ht  of  wheel,  ver)'  ^a<:eful,  ami  unuite 
M  paint  and  buniinhin^  can  make  them — MoHSBla's  rich 
with  ivory  and  ^old ;  lut  liim  see  tho  driverH,  erect  and 
sUttucsque,  undiHturbed  by  the  motion  of  the  cars,  tlieir 
ljrnt>H  naked,  and  fresh  anil  ruddy  with  the  healtliful  polinh 
of  the  baths — in  tlieir  right  hands  fi^oa^is,  snjjgeKtivc  of  tor- 
ture dreadfal  to  the  thought — in  their  left  hands,  held  in 
carcfol  separation,  and  hi^h,  that  they  may  not  interfere 
with  view  of  the  steeds,  the  reins  passing  taut  from  tie 
foro  ends  of  the  carriage-poles;  let  bun  sec  the  fours, 
chosen  for  beauty  as  well  as  Hpccd;  let  him  see  them  in 
mJignificent  actiou,  their  masters  not  more  conscious  of  tho 
situation  and  all  that  is  asked  and  hoped  from  them— 
their  heads  tossing,  uoHtrils  in  play,  now  distent,  now  con* 
tractwl — liinbs  too  dainty  for  the  sand  which  they  toacb 
hut  to  spam — limbs  slender,  yet  with  impact  cni»liing  aa 
hammers — every  muscle  of  the  rounded  bodicH  iuHtinct 
with  glorious  life,  swelling,  diminiHlitng,  justifying  tho 
world  in  taking  from  thum  its  ultimate  measure  of  force; 
finally,  along  with  chariots,  drivurs,  hurses,  Jet  the  re^tdcr 
see  tho  accompanying  shadows  6y ;  and,  witli  such  dis- 
tinctness as  tho  picture  comes,  he  may  share  tho  satisfac- 
tion and  deeper  jileasure  of  lliosc  to  whom  it  was  a  thrill- 
ing fact,  not  a  feeble  fancy.  Every  ago  has  its  plenty  of 
sorrows;  Heaven  help  where  there  arc  no  pleasures  1 

Tho  com|>etitors  having  started  eaeli  on  the  shortest  line 
for  tlio  |>ositlou  next  the  wall,  yielding  would  be  like  giv 
tng  up  the  race;  and  who  dared  yield?  It  is  not  in  com- 
mon Uaturo  to  change  a  purp'j^c  in  mid-career;  and  the 
cdiea  uf  eucouragement  from  the  balcony  were  indkUiv 
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/jnwIiaMo  and  indoscribable    •  roar  wlucb  had  tlio  samo 
jffvct  ufHui  nil  tlif  tlrivcre. 

The  fcHirs  noarcd  the  ropo  together.  Then  tho  tnim- 
peter  by  the  editor's  side  blew  a  si^iial  vigorously.  Twenty 
feet  away  it  was  not  heard.  Seeing  tlio  action,  however, 
the  judges  dropped  the  ropo,  and  not  an  mstAut  too  soon, 
for  the  hoof  of  one  of  Mcssa]u*s  horses  struck  it  as  it  fell 
Nothing  daunted,  the  Koman  shook  ont  his  long  lash, 
loosed  the  reins,  leaned  forward,  and,  with  a  triumphant 
shout,  took  the  wall. 

"Jove  with  us  I  Jovo  with  naP*  yelled  all  tho  Roman 
faction,  in  a  frenzy  of  delight. 

As  Mossala  turned  in,  the  bronze  lion's  head  at  the  end 
of  his  axle  caught  the  fore-leg  of  the  Athenian's  right-hand 
trace-mate,  flinging  the  brute  over  against  its  yoke-fellow 
Both  staggered,  struggled,  and  lost  their  headway.  Tho 
nshcra  had  their  will  at  least  in  part.  The  thousands  held 
their  breath  with  horror;  only  tip  where  tho  consul  sot 
was  there  shouting 

"  Jove  with  us  l**  screamed  Dmsus,  franticaHy, 

"He  wins  1  Jovo  with  us I^  answered  his Hesociatcs, sco> 
in^MosMala  speed  on. 

Tablet  in  hand,  Sanballat  tamed  to  them  ;  a  cra>^Ti  frono 
Uic  course  below  stopped  his  epcccb,  and  ho  could  not  but 
look  that  way, 

Messala  having  passed,  the  Corinthian  was  Ibc  only  con- 
tcFtant  on  the  Athenian's  right,  and  to  that  Pidc  the  latter 
tried  to  turn  his  broken  four ;  and  then,  as  ill-fortune  would 
have  it^tho  wheel  of  the  Byirantlno,  w!io  was  next  on  tho 
loft,  struck  tho  tail-piece  of  his  chariot,  knocking  his  feet 
from  under  him-  There  was  a  crjish,  a  scream  of  rage  and 
fear,  and  tho  unfortunate  Clcanthes  fell  under  the  hoofs  of 
bis  own  steeds :  a  terrible  sight,  against  which  Esther  cov* 
ered  her  eyes. 

On  swept  tho  Corinlbian,  on  the  Byssantine,  on  the  Sido- 
nian. 

Sanballat  looked  for  Bcn*IIur,  and  turned  agadn  to  Dm- 
sus  and  his  coterie. 

"A  hundred  sestertii  on  tho  JewT  he  cried. 

"Taken'"  answered  Drusua. 
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"  AnolhcT  liundre<l  on  the  Jew  T  shoutod  Sant>iiIlMt. 

Nobody  ap^vcarcd  to  hear  him.  He  called  a^io:  the 
situation  below  was  too  absorbing,  and  tlkcy  were  too  XMBf 
ehontiDg,  **■  Messalal  Mcssalal  Jorc  with  us!" 

When  the  Jewess  ventured  to  loot  a^in,  a  p«iriy  of 
workmen  were  removing  the  horses  and  bn?kcn  era;  an- 
other party  were  taking  off  the  man  himself;  and  every 
bench  upon  which  there  was  a  Greek  was  vocal  wiiJi  exe- 
crations and  prayers  for  vengeance.  Suddenly  she  dn>ppcd 
her  hands;  Bcn-Htir,  unhurt,  was  to  the  front,  coursing 
freely  forward  along  with  the  Roman  t  Behind  them,  in 
a  group,  followed  the  Sidonian,  the  Corinthian,  and  the 
Byzantine. 

The  raco  was  on  ^  the  souls  of  the  racers  were  in  it;  over 
thorn  bent  the  myriad& 


CnAlT'ER  XIV. 

WnsN  the  dash  for  position  began,  Ben-TTnr,  as  wo 
seen,  was  on  the  extreme  left  of  the  six.  For  a  momonty 
like  the  others,  he  was  half  blinded  by  the  light  in  tho 
arena ;  yet  he  managed  to  catch  sight  of  his  antAgonisti 
and  divine  their  pur|>ose.  At  Mcssala,  who  was  more  than 
an  antagonist  to  him,  he  cave  one  searching  htok.  The 
air  of  passionless  hauteur  cnaracteristic  of  the  tine  patrician 
face  was  there  as  of  oM^  and  so  was  tho  Italian  beauty, 
which  the  hehnot  rather  increasctl ;  but  more — it  may  have 
Wen  a  jealous  fancy^  or  the  effect  of  the  braswy  shadow  in 
which  the  features  were  at  tho  moment  cast,  still  the  Is 
raclitc  thought  he  saw  the  soul  of  tho  man  iis  through  a 
glaas,  darkly:  cruel^  cunning,  dosporate  i  not  so  cxriled  mt 
determined — a  soul  in  a  teusiou  of  watchfulness  and  fierce 
resolve. 

In  a  time  not  longer  than  was  reqtiired  to  turn  to  hie 
four  again,  Bcn-Hur  felt  his  own  restthition  harden  to  n 
like  temper.  At  wlmti'vcr  cost,  at  all  hajtanls,  he  wtiuld 
liumble  this  enemy  I  Prize,  friends,  wagers,  lit-nor — i^very* 
thing  that  can  be  tliought  uf  as  a  possible  interest  in  tho 
race  was  lost  in  the  one  deliberate  purpose.     Regard  for 


k 


BEKUUR:  A  TALE  OF  TUB  CHRIST.  3C9 

lifo  ovon  fllionUI  not  hoM  him  hack.  Yet  there  was  do 
passion,  OD  his  part;  no  blinding  rush  of  heated  blood 
from  heart  to  brain,  and  back  a^aln;  uo  iuipulen;  to  fling 
himself  upon  Fortune:  he  did  not  believe  in  Fortnno;  far 
otherwise.  Uc  had  his  plan,  and,  oontiding  in  himself,  ho 
BC'ttlod  to  the  task  never  more  observant,  nevermore  capa- 
ble. The  air  about  him  seemed  aglow  with  a  renewed  and 
perfect  transparuDcy. 

^Tien  not  half-way  across  the  arena,  he  saw  that  Messak's 
ruEih  would,  if  there  was  no  collision,  and  the  rope  fell,  f^ivo 
him  the  wall;  that  the  rope  would  fall, he  ccjiscd  an  soon 
to  donbt ;  and,  furtlier,  it  came  to  him,  a  sudden  Hash-like 
insijfht,  that  Mcssala  knew  it  was  to  T>o  let  drop  at  the  Inst 
moment  (prcammgemcnt  with  the  editor  could  safely  reach 
that  point  in  the  contot^t) ;  and  it  BU£;i;osted,  what  muro 
Ronmn-likc  than  for  llio  official  to  lend  himself  to  a  coun- 
tryman who,  besides  being  so  popuhir,  Iiad  also  so  much  at 
stake?  There  could  be  no  otlior  acconiitin^  for  the  confi* 
dcnce  with  which  Mepwila  pushed  his  four  forward  the  in= 
stant  his  competitors  were  prudentially  checking  their  fouis 
in  front  of  the  obstrnetiou — ^no  other  except  madness. 

It  is  one  thing  to  see  a  necessitv  and  another  to  act 
upon  iU     Bcn-IIur  yielded  the  wall  for  the  time. 

The  rope  fell,  and  all  the  fours  but  hia  sprang  into  the 
course  under  urgency  of  voice  and  lash.  lie  drew  head 
to  the  right,  and,  with  all  the  speed  of  his  Arabs,  darted 
across  the  trails  of  his  opponenta,  the  angle  of  movement 
being  sucK  as  to  lose  tl»o  least  time  and  gain  the  gTcat^st 
possiblu  advance,  80,  while  the  spccUtors  were  nliivering 
at  the  Athenian's  misliap,  and  the  Sidonian,  Byzantine,  auct 
Corinthian  were  striving,  with  such  skill  as  tlioy  j^JSHesHcd, 
to  avoid  involvement  in  the  ruin,  Ben-Hur  swept  around 
and  took  the  coumo  neck  and  ucck  with  Mcssala,  thongh 
on  the  outtide.  The  marvellous  skill  shown  in  making 
the  change  thus  from  the  extreme  left  across  to  the  right 
without  appa'oiable  lo»s  did  nut  fail  the  sharp  eyes  apoQ 
the  ben-'hes :  the  Circus  seemed  t-o  rock  and  rock  again 
with  prolonged  applause.  Then  Esther  clasped  her  hands 
in  glad  surprise;  then  Saubullat,  smiling,  offered  his  hun- 
dred sesUjrtii  a  second  time  without  a  taker;  and  then  the 
Si 
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Roififinn  Itogan  to  doabt,  tliinklnj?  Messala  tnl^lit  have  fontitl 
ui  c4]U(il,  if  not  a  nuifltcr,  ami  that  in  an  iKrnelitc  t 

Ami  now*  racing  loj^etlior  sido  by  side*  a  uurrow  inUirval 
totween  them,  Iho  two  nvared  the  si^cond  jr^aL 

The  pedotttal  of  Iho  tlirce  pilUra  thfTe,  vIcwimI  from  tlio 
woHt,  waia  a  Ktotic  wall  in  tho  form  of  a  half-turcle,  around 
whicli  tho  course  and  op|)08ito  balcony  wore  l>ent  iu  i>xnct 
parallclJHm.  Making  thia  turn  was  conaidcrcMl  in  all  ro- 
fipccts  the  most  telling'  U-at  of  a  cljariolcfT ;  it  vfuSy  in  fact, 
tue  very  feat  in  which  Orvstcs  failed.  As  an  involnntary 
Mlmisnion  of  intcru&t  on  thu  part  of  the  spectators,  a  hush 
f«IJ  over  alt  the  CircQS,  ho  that  for  tho  timt  lime  in  the  race 
the  rattle  and  clanjr  of  the  cars  pluntring  aft^T  the  fn^i^iny 
steeds  were  distinctly  hcanL  Then,  it  w<juld  seem,  Me«- 
saU  ohsen'ed  l>en-Ilur,  and  roeo^uized  him;  and  at  imca 
Uie  ntidacity  of  tho  man  flamed  out  in  an  aatoniahing 
manner, 

»*  I)own  Ern8,  np  MarsP*  ho  Bhoutinl,  whirling  hia  lash 
with  i»rur1iscd  hand — "  Down  Eros,  up  Mars  V*  he  repcat<'d, 
and  eiiuf^ht  the  well-doing  Arabs  of  Beu-llur  a  cut  the  iiko 
of  which  tiny  had  never  known. 

The  blow  was  aeen  in  every  cjnarler,  and  the  amaxeumnt 
was  nniversal.  The  fiilenco  deepimcd  ;  np  on  tho  benchoa 
bcliind  the  consul  tho  boldest  held  his  bn-ath,  waiting  for 
the  outcome.  Only  a  moment  thiia :  then^  involuntarily, 
dowti  from  the  balcony,  as  thunder  falls,  burst  the  indig- 
nanl  cry  of  the  people. 

The  four  sprang  forward  affrighted.  No  hand  had  ever 
!>een  laid  upon  them  cxcrpt  in  love;  they  had  been  nurt- 
ured ever  bo  tenderly ;  and  as  they  grew,  their  contidcnco  in 
man  becamo  a  Icason  to  men  bcaotifu!  to  see.  AVhat  should 
Buch  dainty  natures  do  under  such  indignity  but  leap  as 
from  death  f 

Forward  they  sprang  aa  with  one  impulse,  and  forward 
tcnpcd  tho  CAr.  Past  rpieation,  every  experience  ia  service- 
able to  ns.  Where  got  iJen-IInr  iho  large  hand  and  mighty 
grip  which  lieiped  him  now  so  wellf  Where  but  from  Uiu 
oar  with  which  so  long  he  fought  the  aca?  And  what  was 
this  spring  of  the  floor  under  his  feet  to  tho  dizzy  eccentric 
lurch  with  which  in  the  old  timu  tho  trembling  ship  yielded 
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to  tLo  l)cat  of  staggering  billows,  dninlc  wUL  their  power  f 
80  ho  kept  Iiirt  pUce,  und  gavo  tbo  four  free  rein,  and 
culled  to  thorn  iu  soothing  voice,  trying  mcroly  to  guide 
thctu  rouud  the  duugcrous  turn  ;  und  before  tlie  fever  of  the 
j»eople  began  to  abate,  he  hiid  back  the  inastciy.  Nor  that 
only :  ou  approaching  the  lirst  g^>a],  ho  was  again  side  by 
side  with  AlossiJa,  bearing  wilh  him  the  eympalhy  aud  ad" 
miration  of  every  one  not  a  Roman,  So  clearly  was  the 
fooling  flhown,  ho  vigorous  its  nirmifestation,  that  Mesaola, 
with  all  his  boldness,  felt  it  unsafe  to  tride  further. 

As  the  cars  whirled  round  the  goal,  Esther  cauglit  sight 
of  Bon-llur'a  face — a  little  pale,  a  Utllo  higher  raised,  olh 
crwisc  calm,  even  placid. 

Immediately  a  man  climbed  on  tho  entablature  at  the 
wc£t  end  of  tlie  divisiou  walb  and  took  down  one  of  the 
conical  wooden  ballK.  A  dolphin  on  tho  cast  entablature 
wiiS  taken  down  at  tho  same  time. 

Iu  like  manner^  the  secuud  ball  and  second  dolphin  dla< 
Appeared. 

And  then  tho  third  ball  and  third  dolphin, 

llireo  rounds  concludt'd ;  still  MoRsala  held  tho  inside 
position;  still  Bcu-Hur  moved  with  liiru  side  by  side;  sitill 
tho  other  competitors  followed  as  before.  The  contest 
began  to  liavo  the  appearance  of  one  of  tho  doublo  races 
which  became  so  popular  iu  Rome  during  tho  later  Caisa- 
rean  period — McRsala  and  Ben-lliir  in  the  first,  the  <^oriu~ 
thiau,  Sidonian,  and  Byzantine  in  the  second.  Meantime 
tho  ushers  succeeded  in  returning  tho  multitude  to  their 
scats,  though  tho  clnmor  continued  to  run  tho  rounds^ 
keeping,  as  it  were,  even  pace  with  the  rivals  in  the  course 
bctlow. 

In  the  fifth  round  the  Sidonian  succeeded  in  getting  a 
place  ontBide  Bcn-llor,  but  lost  it  directly. 

Tho  sixth  round  was  entered  npon  withoat  change  of 
relative  position. 

Gradually  the  speed  had  been  quickened — gradually  the 
blood  of  Uie  competitors  warmed  with  the  work.  Men  aud 
beasts  seemed  to  know  alike  that  the  final  crisis  was  near, 
bringing  tlie  time  for  the  winner  to  assert  himself. 

The   mtercst  which   from  the   beginning  hud  ccutred 
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cliiofly  in  tbc  Rtrn^^lo  l>ctwocn  the  Roman  and  tlic  Jew, 
witli  uu  iutoDAC  and  geooral  s^mputliy  for  the  lattvr^  waa 
fast  changing;  to  anxiety  on  his  accunnt  On  ail  the  bcoehcs 
the  8poclatorH  bent  forward  motionlcM,  except  &s  their 
faces  turuud  followini^  the  conk'stauta.  Dderim  qaitted 
comhin^  his  board,  and  EsthcT  forf^wt  her  fears. 

"A  hundred  seatortii  ou  tiio  JcwT  cried  Saaballat  to 
the  IloinauB  under  the  coufiurs  awning. 

Tlicre  was  no  reply, 

**  A  talent — or  five  talents,  or  Un\ ;  clioosc  je  I" 

He  shook  bis  tiddets  ut  tbcm  dL'fiiintly. 

"  I  will  take  thy  seutertii,"  answered  a  Roman  youth, 
pre|>aring  to  write, 

**  Do  not  8o,"  interposed  a  friend. 

"Whyr 

"  Messula  hath  reached  his  utmost  speed.  See  him  lean 
over  his  ehariot-rim,  the  reins  loose  U8  tlyiug  ribbons.  Look 
then  at  the  Jew/' 

The  first  one  looked. 

"  By  Ucrcules  I"  be  replied,  his  countenance  falling. 
•*Tlic  dog  throws  all  his  weipht  on  the  bit*i.  I  sec,  I  Heo  I 
If  the  pods  help  not  our  friend,  ho  will  be  run  awny  with 
by  t!io  IsrHolite.  No,  not  yet.  Look  I  Jove  with  us,  Jove 
with  US  r* 

The  cry,  swelled  by  every  Latin  tongue,  shook  the  w/o- 
ria  over  the  consul's  head. 

If  it  were  true  that  Mcssala  had  attained  his  otmost  speed, 
the  effort  was  with  effect;  slowly  but  certainly  he  was 
beginning  t<:i  forge  altead.  His  horses  were  running  with 
their  heads  low  down ;  from  the  balcony  their  bodies  ap- 
peared actually  to  skim  the  earth;  their  nostrils  showed 
blood-rod  in  expansion ;  their  eyes  seemed  straiuing  in  their 
sockets.  Certainly  the  good  steeds  were  doing  their  best! 
How  long  could  they  keep  the  pace  f  It  was  but  the  com- 
mencement of  the  sixth  round.  On  they  dashed.  As  they 
neared  the  second  goal,  Ben-IIur  turned  in  behind  the  Ro- 
man's Ctif, 

The  joy  of  the  Messala  faction  reached  its  bound ;  they 
sc-rotmed  and  howlcH,  and  tossed  their  colors;  and  Son- 
tiallat  iiiled  his  tablets  with  wagers  of  their  tonderlng. 
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Maltucb,  in  the  lower  gallery  over  tlic  Gate  of  Triumph, 
foDod  it  hard  to  keep  his  cheer.  He  had  chcrislicd  the 
vague  hint  dropped  to  him  by  Ben-Hur  of  somethini;  to 
happen  in  the  turning  of  the  western  pillars.  It  was  the 
fifth  round,  yet  the  something  had  not  come ;  and  he  had 
said  to  himself,  the  sixth  will  bring  it;  but,  lo  1  Bcu-llur 
was  hardly  holding  a  place  at  the  tail  of  his  enemy's  car. 

Over  in  the  cast  end,  Simonidcs'  party  held  their  poftcc. 
TliC  merchant's  head  was  bent  low,  Ilderim  tugged  at  his 
beard,  and  dropped  his  brows  till  there  was  nothing  of  his 
eyes  bnt  an  occasional  sparkle  of  light,  Esther  scarcely 
breathed.     Iras  alone  appeared  glad. 

Along  the  bome-utretch — sixth  round — Mcssala  leadingi 
ucit  him  Ben-Bar,  and  so  close  it  was  the  old  stoiy: 

**  First  flew  Rumclufl  on  Phcrotian  Bteeds; 
With  iliose  of  Tro«  txild  Diuined  succoods; 
Close  ou  EuracIuB*  buck  they  puff  the  wind, 
Aiid  8ccm  just  mouriiiiig  on  bia  car  bcblud; 
Full  on  his  neck  bu  feola  iUo  sultry  breeze. 
And,  horering  o*cr,  their  ttirctcliing  shadow  sees.** 

Thus  to  the  first  goal,  and  round  it.  Mcssala,  fearful  of 
losing  his  place,  hugged  the  stony  wall  with  |x'rilou8  clasp; 
a  foot  to  the  left,  and  he  had  been  dashed  to  pieces;  yet, 
fthcii  the  tarn  was  finished,  no  man,  looking  at  the  wheel- 
tracks  of  the  two  cars,  could  have  said,  here  went  Messahi, 
there  the  Jew.     They  left  but  one  trace  behind  them. 

As  they  whirled  by,  Esther  saw  Bcn-Hur*a  face  againi 
and  it  was  whiter  than  before. 

Simonidcs,  shrewder  than  Esther,  said  to  TIdcrim,  the 
moment  the  rivals  turned  into  the  course,  **  I  am  no  judge, 
good  sheik,  if  Ben-Hur  be  not  about  to  execute  some  do- 
sign.     Uis  face  hath  that  look." 

To  which  Ilderim  answered,  "Saw  you  how  clean  tlioy 
were  and  fresh  8  By  the  splendor  of  God,  friend,  they 
have  not  been  running  I     Bat  now  watch  I" 

One  ball  and  one  dolphin  remained  on  the  entablatures; 
and  all  the  people  drew  a  long  breath,  for  the  beginning  of 
the  end  was  nt  hand. 

First,  the  Sidonian  gave  the  scotuge  to  his  four,  and, 
fimartliig  with  fear  and  palo,  they  dashed  desperately  for* 
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ward,  promifiing  for  a  brief  time  to  ^  to  the  front.  Th« 
effort  ended  in  promise.  Next,  iho  Byzantine  and  Corin- 
thian each  m:ide  the  triul  with  like  result,  after  whioh  t}icy 
were  pmctically  out  »f  the  race.  Thercnpon,  with  a  rcadi- 
DCSH  perfectly  explicable,  all  the  factions  except  the  Ro* 
DianR  joined  hope  in  Beo-IIiir,  and  openly  indulged  their 
feeling, 

"Beu-Ilur!  Bcn-Ihirl"  llicy  shouted,  and  the  blent 
voices  of  the  many  rolled  overwhelmingly  against  the  con- 
sular BtAnd. 

From  the  bcncbes  nbovc  bim  as  he  passed,  the  favor  de- 
scended iu  fierce  injunctions. 

»'  Spt^d  thee.  Jew  l" 

'*TrtL-c  the  wall  nowT 

**  On  1  loose  the  ArabR  I    Give  them  rein  and  sconrgc r* 

**  Let  hira  not  have  the  turn  on  theo  again.  Now  or 
never  I" 

Over  the  balastradc  they  stooped  low,  stretching  their 
hands  imploringly  to  him. 

Either  he  did  not  hear,  nr  conld  not  do  better,  for  half* 
way  round  the  course  and  he  was  still  following;  at  tho 
second  goal  even  still  no  change  I 

And  now,  to  make  the  turn,  Messfila  began  to  draw  in 
his  left-hand  steeds,  an  act  which  necessarily  slackened 
their  soecd.  Ills  spirit  was  high;  more  than  one  altar 
was  richer  of  his  vows;  the  Roman  genius  was  still  presi- 
dent On  tho  three  pillari*  only  six  hundred  feet  away 
were  fame,  increase  oi  fortune,  promotions,  and  a  triumph 
ineffably  sweetened  by  hate,  all  in  store  for  him  I  That 
moment  Malluoli,  in  the  gallery,  saw  Bcn-liur  lean  forward 
over  bis  Arabs,  and  give  them  the  reins.  Out  tlew  tho 
many-folded  lash  in  bis  liand ;  over  the  backs  of  Ibe  startled 
steeds  it  writhed  and  hiBscd,  and  hissed  and  writhed  again 
and  again ;  and  though  it  fell  not,  there  were  both  etiDg 
and  menace  in  ito  quick  report;  and  as  the  mitn  passed 
thus  from  quiet  to  resistlees  action,  his  face  suffused,  bis 
eyes  gleaming,  along  the  reins  he  seemed  to  flash  his  will ; 
and  instantly  not  one,  but  the  four  as  one,  answered  with 
a  leap  that  landed  tbcni  alongsule  the  Homau's  car.  Mes- 
saia,  on  the  perilous  edge  of  the  goal,  heard,  but  dared  not 
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look  to  see  whnt  tho  awakening  portended.  From  the 
people  he  reoeivod  no  sign.  Above  the  noises  of  the  race 
there  was  hut  one  voice,  and  that  was  BeU'llur*s.  In  the 
old  Aramaic,  as  the  sheik  himself,  he  called  to  the  Arabs, 

"  On,  Atair  I  On,  Rigel  1  What,  Antarea  !  dost  thou 
linger  now!  Good  horse — oho,  AldebaranI  I  hear  them 
siugiDg  ia  the  tents.  1  hear  the  cluldren  singiug  and  the 
women — singing  of  the  stars,  of  Atair,  Antarea,  Rigel,  Al- 
del»araD,  victory  1  —  and  the  song  will  never  end.  Well 
done  I  lionic  to-morrow,  under  tho  black  tent — home  1 
On.  Antarcs  I  The  tribe  ia  waiting  for  us,  and  the  master 
is  waiting  I  ^is  done  1  His  done!  Ha,  ha  I  We  have 
overthrown  the  proud.  Tlie  hand  tliat  smote  us  is  in  tho 
dust.  Ours  the  glory  I  lia,  ba  I — steady  I  The  work  is 
done — fioho  I     Rest  V* 

There  had  never  been  anything  of  the  kind  more  Bim» 
plo ;  seldom  anything  so  Instantaneous. 

At  the  moment  chosen  for  the  dash,  Messala  was  mov* 
lug  iu  a  circle  round  the  goal.  To  pass  him,  Den-Ilur  bad 
to  cruss  the  track,  and  good  strategy  required  the  move- 
ment to  be  in  a  forward  direction ;  that  is,  on  a  like  circle 
Jiuiited  to  the  least  possible  increase.  The  thousands  on 
tlie  benches  understood  it  all :  they  saw  the  signal  given 
— tlie  maguiBcent  res^Kjnsc ;  the  four  close  outside  Mes- 
sala^s  ontcr  wheel,  Ben-liur's  innci  wheel  behind  the  other^s 
car  —  all  this  they  saw.  Then  thoy  heard  a  crash  loud 
enough  tu  send  a  thnll  through  the  Circus,  and,  quicker 
than  thought,  out  over  the  course  a  spray  of  shining  white 
and  yellow  flinders  flew.  Down  on  its  right  side  toppled 
the  bed  of  the  Romanes  chariot  There  was  a  rebound  as 
of  the  axle  hitting  the  bard  earth;  another  and  another; 
then  the  ear  went  to  pieces;  and  Messala, entangled  la  the 
reins,  pitched  forward  headlong. 

To  increase  the  horror  of  the  sight  by  making  death 
certain,  the  Sidonian,  who  had  the  wall  next  behind,  could 
not  stup  or  turn  out  Into  the  wreck  full  speed  he  drove; 
then  over  the  Roman,  and  iuto  the  latter*s  four,  all  mad 
■with  fear.  l-*reseutly,  out  of  the  turmoil,  the  fighting  of 
horses,  the  resound  of  blows,  tho  murky  cloud  of  dust  and 
sand,  he  crawled,  lu  time  to  see  the  Corinthian  and  By- 
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untinG  pfo  on  down  tho  conrsG  after  Ben-Hari  who  hml 
not  boon  nu  instant  delayed. 

Tlio  people  aroBO,  and  leaped  npon  tho  benches,  and 
shoQted  and  Bcreamcd.  Thoao  who  lookod  that  way 
canght  glimpHes  of  Motuuila,  now  under  the  trampling  of 
tho  fours,  now  under  tho  abandoned  oars.  lie  was  still ; 
thoy  thought  him  dead ;  hut  far  tho  greater  number  fol- 
lowed Bon-IJur  in  Ids  career,  Tbey  had  not  seen  the  cun- 
ning touch  of  tho  reins  by  which,  turning  a  liltlo  to 
tho  left,  he  caught  Mensalaa  wheel  with  the  iron -shod 
|K)int  of  his  axle,  mid  erushod  it;  but  they  bad  seen  Utc 
transformation  of  tho  man,  aud  thcuiHolvcs  felt  the  heat 
and  glow  of  his  spirit,  the  heroic  resolution,  tlie  madden- 
ing energy  of  action  with  wliich,  by  lotik,  word,  and  gest- 
ure, he  so  suddenly  inspired  his  Arabs.  And  Auch  run- 
ning! It  was  mthor  the  long  leaping  of  lions  in  harness; 
but  for  the  lumbering  chariot,  it  seemed  the  four  were  fly- 
ing. When  the  Byzantine  aud  C<irinthiau  were  half-way 
down  t1)0  conrsc,  Ben-Uur  turned  the  first  goat 

And  the  race  wan  won  1 

The  consul  arose ;  tlic  people  Bhouted  thcmselveR  hoarse  ; 
tho  editor  camo  dowu  frum  his  seat,  and  crowned  the  vic- 
tors. 

The  fortunate  man  among  tho  boxers  was  a  low-browcd, 
yellow-haired  Saxon,  of  such  brutalized  face  as  to  attraitt  a 
second  look  from  Bcn-Uur,  who  recognized  a  teacher  witli 
whom  he  himself  Itad  been  a  favorite  at  Rome.  From 
him  tho  young  Jew  looked  up  and  beheld  Simonidcs  and  his 
imrty  on  the  balcony.  Tboy  waved  their  hands  to  hinx, 
Esther  kept  her  seat ;  but  Iras  arose,  and  gavo  him  a  smilo 
and  a  wave  of  her  fan — favors  not  the  loss  intoxicating  to 
him  because  wo  know,  0  reader,  they  would  have  fallen  to 
MesBala  had  he  been  tho  victor. 

The  processiun  was  then  formed,  snd,  midst  the  shout- 
ing of  the  multitude  which  had  had  its  will,  passed  out  of 
the  Gate  of  Triumph. 

And  tho  day  was  oror, 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

Bbn-Hur  tarrtod  across  the  river  witli  Hdcrim ;  for  at 
midni^^ht,  as  previously  dptt;rnnncd,  they  would  tiiko  the 
road  which  tuo  caravan,  then  thirty  hours  out,  had  pu]> 
Btied. 

The  sheik  was  happy  ^  his  offers  of  gifts  had  been  roy 
al ;  but  Ben-IIur  had  refused  everything,  insisting  that  he 
was  satisfied  with  the  humiliation  of  his  cuemy.  The 
generous  dispute  wjis  lon^;:  contiuacd. 

**  Think,"  the  sheik  would  say, "  what  thou  hast  done  for 
mo.  In  every  black  tent  down  to  the  Akaba  and  to  the 
ocean,  and  across  to  the  Kuphrutes,  and  beyond  to  the  sea 
of  the  Scythians,  the  renown  of  my  Mira  and  her  chihlrcn 
will  go;  and  they  who  sing  of  them  will  magnify  ino,  and 
forget  that  I  am  in  the  wane  of  life;  and  all  the  Rpcara 
now  masturless  will  come  to  me,  and  my  sword-hands  mul- 
tiply past  counting.  Thou  dost  not  know  what  it  is  to 
Lave  sway  of  the  Desert  such  as  will  now  be  mine.  1  tell 
thee  it  will  bring  tribute  incalculable  from  commerce,  and 
immunity  from  kinL^s.  Ay,  by  the  sword  of  Solomon  I 
doth  my  messent;cr  seek  favur  for  me  of  Csesar,  that  will 
he  get.     Yet  nothiut; — nothinfrl" 

And  Bcn-llur  would  answer, 

"  Nay,  sheikf  have  I  not  thy  hand  and  heart!  Let  thy 
iDcrcase  of  power  and  indueiicc  inure  to  the  King  who 
comes.  Who  shall  any  it  was  not  allowed  thcu  for  himf 
In  the  work  I  am  going  to,  I  may  liavo  great  need.  Say- 
ing no  now  will  leave  mo  to  ask  of  thee  with  better  grace 
hereafter," 

In  the  midst  of  a  controversy  of  the  kind,  two  messcn 
gers  arrived — Mallueh  and  one  unknown.  The  former  was 
admitted  tirst. 

The  good  fellow  did  not  attempt  to  hide  his  joj  ovof 
the  event  of  the  day. 

"  Bat,  coming  to  that  with  which  1  am  char^ged,**  he 
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mid,  **  tho  master  Simi^niilcs  sendR  roo  to  rav  that,  iipoD 
the  Adjouriimunt  of  tho  gaiucs,  »omo  of  tlic  Uoniati  zhc- 
tion  made  hasto  to  protest  aguinst  pH^inuut  uf  tbu  moucy 
prize." 

Iklerim  started  up,  crying,  in  his  fthrillest  tones. 

"  By  the  splendor  of  God  t  tho  East  shall  decide  wheth- 
er the  race  was  fairly  won." 

"  Nay,  good  sheik,"  said  Malluch,  •*  the  editor  has  jiaid 
the  money," 

"Tis  well" 

"  When  they  said  Ben-IInr  struck  Messala'a  wheel,  the 
editor  laughed,  and  reminded  theru  of  the  blow  the  Arabs 
had  at  the  turn  of  the  goal" 

*'  And  what  of  the  Athenian  P 

«  He  is  dead." 

♦•Dead  P  cried  Ben-IIur. 

••  Dead  I"  eclioed  lldcrim.  •*  What  fortune  these  Ro- 
man monsters  have  I     Messala  esraiKwl  !** 

"Escaped — yes,  O  sheik,  with  life;  but  it  shall  be  a 
burden  to  him.  Tlio  physicians  say  ho  will  live,  but  never 
walk  apain." 

Bi'u-Hur  looked  silently  up  to  heaven.  He  had  a  visioa 
of  Mi'ssala,  chair-bound  like  8inionidc8,  an<l,  like  hitn,  g«> 
ing  abroad  on  the  shoulflcrs  of  servants.  Tho  good  man 
had  abode  well ;  but  what  would  this  one  with  his  pride 
And  ambition  9 

"Simonides  bade  me  say,  further,"  Malluch  continued, 
"  Sanballat  is  having  trouble.  Drusus,  and  those  who 
signed  with  him,  referred  the  question  of  paying  tho  five 
talents  thoy  loHt  to  the  Consul  Maxeutius,  and  he  has  re* 
forrod  it  to  Ca^s.ir.  Messala  also  refused  his  lossea,  And 
Sanballat,  in  imitation  of  Drusus,  went  to  tho  consul,  where 
the  matter  is  still  in  advisement,  llie  letter  Ilonians  say 
the  protostants  sliall  not  he  excused;  and  all  the  adverse 
factions  join  with  them,     llie  city  riuifs  with  the  BCAudal." 

**  \Vliat  says  Simoaides?"  asked  Bon-Hur, 

"  Tlie  master  laughs,  and  is  well  plcasc«l.  If  the  Roman 
pays,  he  is  ruined ;  if  he  refuses  to  pay,  ho  is  dislioiiorfd. 
The  imperial  policy  will  decide  the  matter.  To  olTond  the 
East  would  be  a  bad  boginmng  with  tho  Parthiana;  to  of- 
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fend  Sheik  Iltlcrim  would  l)o  to  antagonize  the  Desert, 
over  whi-.h  lie  lUl  Maxentius's  lines  of  operation.  Wliero- 
foru  Simouides  bude  me  tell  yoa  to  buve  no  disquiet; 
Meswala  will  pay." 

Uderiin  was  at  once  restored  to  Iiia  goo-l-bamor. 

"  Let  UB  be  off  now,"  he  said,  rubbing  hia  Lands.  "The 
business  will  do  well  with  Simonidea,  The  glory  is  ours, 
I  will  order  the  horses." 

'*  Stay,"  said  Malluch,  **  1  left  a  messenger  outside. 
Will  you  see  him  r 

"  By  the  splendor  of  God  I  I  forgot  him.** 

Malluch  retired,  and  was  succeeded  by  a  lad  of  gentle 
iD&nncrs  and  delicate  appearance,  who  knelt  njion  one 
knee,  and  said,  winuinijly,  "  Iras,  the  daughter  of  Ba1t!ui' 
Bar,  well  known  to  good  Sheik  Ildexim,  hath  intrusted  me 
with  a  message  to  the  sheik,  who,  she  saith,  will  do  her 
great  favor  so  he  receive  her  congratulations  on  account 
of  tlic  victory  of  his  four." 

**  The  daughter  of  my  friend  is  kind,"  said  Xldenm,  with 
sparkling  eyes.  "  Do  thou  give  her  this  jewel,  in  sign  ol 
the  plcasnrc  I  have  from  her  message," 

Ho  took  a  ring  from  his  fiuger  as  he  spoke. 

"  I  will  as  thou  sayest,  O  sheik,"  the  lad  replied,  and 
continued,  "The  daughter  of  the  Egvptian  charged  me 
further.  She  prays  the  good  Sheik  Ildorim  to  send  word 
to  liie  youth  Keu-IIur  that  her  father  hath  taken  residence 
for  a  time  in  the  palace  of  Idcrnee,  where  shi  will  receive 
the  youth  after  the  fourth  hour  to-morrow.  And  if,  with 
her  conijratulatious,  Sheik  llderim  will  accept  hor  grati- 
tude for  this  other  favor  done,  she  will  be  ever  so  pleased." 

The  sheik  looked  at  Bcn-llur,  whose  face  was  suffused 
with  pleasure. 

••  What  wUl  you  ?"  he  asked. 

**  By  your  leave,  0  sheik,  I  will  see  the  fair  Egyptian." 

Ilderim  laughed,  and  said,  **  Shall  not  a  man  enjoy  hie 
youth  ?" 

Then  Bcn-Uur  answered  the  messenger. 

"Say  to  her  who  sent  you  that  I,  Ben-Uur,  will  see  her 
at  the  palace  of  Iderneei  wherever  that  may  be,  to-morrow 
at  noun." 
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The  lad  arose,  and,  with  stlent  salnte,  dopartod. 

At  midnight  Ildoriui  took  the  roaii,  having  arraoged  ta 
leave  a  horse  and  a  guide  for  Bcn-liur,  wlio  was  to  follow 
bim. 


CIXAPTER  XVL 

GoTwo  next  day  to  fill  Ins  appointment  with  Inw,  Ben- 
ITiir  turned  from  the  Oniphalus,  which  waa  in  the  heart  of 
tho  city,  into  ilio  Colonnade  of  llerod,  and  came  bburtly 
to  the  palace  of  Ideruee. 

From  the  atrect  he  passed  first  into  a  vestibule,  on  the 
ndea  of  which  were  stairways  under  cover,  leading  op  to  a 
poKioo.  Wln^red  lions  sal  by  the  aturs ;  in  the  middlo 
there  was  a  gigantic  ibis  spouting  water  over  the  floor; 
the  lions,  ibis,  wall,  and  floor  were  reminders  of  the  Egyp- 
tians: everything,  even  the  balnstrading  of  the  stairs,  was 
of  massive  gray  stone. 

Above  the  vestibule,  and  covering  the  landing  of  the 
et-opR,  arose  the  portico,  a  pillared  grace,  so  light,  so  exqui* 
nitely  proj>ortioncd,  it  was  at  that  period  hardly  possible  of 
conception  except  by  a  Oroel;.  Of  mArbic  snowy  white, 
its  effect  was  that  of  a  lily  dropped  carelessly  upon  a  great 
bare  rock. 

Ben-Hnr  paused  in  the  shade  of  the  portico  to  admire 
its  tracery  and  finish,  and  the  purity  of  its  tmirble ;  then 
he  passed  on  into  tho  palace.  Ample  folding-doors  stood 
open  to  receive  him.  The  passage  into  which  he  first  en* 
tered  was  high,  but  somewhat  narrow ;  red  tiling  formed 
the  flour,  and  the  walls  were  tinted  to  correspond.  Yet  this 
plainness  was  a  warning  of  sonu*tbing  beautiful  to  come. 

He  moved  on  slowly,  all  his  faculties  in  repose.  Pres- 
ently he  would  be  in  the  presence  of  Iras^  she  was  wait- 
ing for  him ;  waiting  with  song  and  story  and  badinage^ 
sparkling,  fanciful,  capricious — with  smiles  which  glorified 
her  glance,  and  glances  which  leut  voluptuous  suggestion 
to  her  whisper.  She  had  sent  for  him  the  evening  of 
tlie  boat-ride  on  the  lake  in  the  Orchard  of  Palms ;  &h« 
bad  Bent  fur  him  now ;  and  he  was  going  to  bor  in  the 
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beaatiful  palace  of  Idcmcc  He  was  Lappy  and  dreamful 
rather  than  thoughtless. 

The  pa3«age  brought  him  to  a  closed  door,  in  front  of 
which  hti  paused ;  and^  as  he  did  so,  the  broad  lejive^  Ixv 
gau  to  open  of  llicmselves,  wilhont  creak  or  sound  of  lock 
or  Utch,  or  touch  of  foot  or  fioger.  The  singularity  wus 
lost  in  the  view  that  broke  upon  him. 

Standing  in  tho  shade  of  the  dull  passage,  and  looking 
through  the  doorway^he  beheld  the  atrium  of  a  Koman  hoasO| 
roomy  and  rich  to  a  fabulous  degree  of  magnificence. 

llow  large  the  chamber  was  cannot  be  stated,  becanso  of 
Uie  deceit  there  is  in  exact  proportions,  Its  depth  was 
vista-like,  something  never  to  be  said  of  an  equal  interior. 
When  he  stopped  to  make  survey,  and  looked  down  upon 
the  floor,  ho  was  standing  upon  the  breast  of  a  Leda,  rep- 
resented as  caressing  a  swan  ,  uud,  looking  farther,  he  saw 
the  whole  floor  was  similarly  laid  in  mosaic  pictures  of  myth- 
olojpcal  sul>jootJi.  And  there  were  stools  and  chairs,  each 
m  aeparato  design,  and  a  work  of  art  cxquisitoly  composed, 
and  tables  much  can'en,  aud  here  and  there  couches  which 
were  invitations  of  themselves.  The  articles  of  furniture, 
which  stwod  out  from  the  walls,  were  duplicated  on  the  floor 
distinctly  as  if  they  floated  upon  unripplcd  water;  even  the 
panelling  of  the  walls,  the  figures  npon  them  in  painting  and 
Dass-rclief,  and  the  fresco  of  the  ceiling  were  reflected  on 
the  floor.  The  ceillug  curved  up  towards  the  centre,  where 
there  was  an  oj>cning  through  which  the  sunlight  poured 
without  hiudnince,  and  the  sky,  ever  so  bluif,  seemed  In 
Imnd-reach ;  the  impluviuvi  under  the  opening  was  guarded 
by  bronzed  rails  ,  the  gilded  pillars  supporting  the  roof  at 
the  edges  of  the  opening  shone  like  flmuo  where  the  sun 
struck  them,  and  their  reflections  beneath  seemed  to  stretch 
to  induite  depth.  And  there  were  candelabnt  ijuaiut  and 
curious,  and  statuary  and  vases;  the  whole  maUiug  an  in- 
terior that  would  have  befitted  well  the  house  on  the  Pal- 
atine Hill  which  Cicero  bought  of  QriLtfiua,  ortliat  other,  yet 
more  famous  for  extravagance,  the  Tusculan  villa  of  Scaurus. 

Still  in  his  dreamful  mood,  Ken-llur  sauntered  about, 
charmed  by  all  he  beheld,  and  waiting,  lie  did  not  mind 
a  little  delay ;  when  Iras  was  ready,  she  would  come  or 
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Hcnri  A  NTiant.    In  cvory  wcll-rc/^iUto<l  UomaD  hoace  tho 
iiiriuiii  wuK  the  rocojiliou  cburnli^ir  for  viwitorB. 

Twice,  ihrice,  la-  made  llic  rouiuL  As  ofton  !i«  nU>ot\ 
UDtltT  Uic  opening  in  tliu  rouf,  aii'i  pondered  ihv  wky  aad 
itH  nziirc  (k'ptli;  tlirn,  h'nninj^  Against  a  pillar,  he  Ktiidir'd 
Uic  diHtribiition  of  light  and  Hhadu  and  IIm  c*tT(.*ct«;  here*  a 
veil  diminiMhiu^  obJeoU,  there  a  brilhuucc  uui^^urutin^ 
others ;  yet  nobody  came.  Time,  or  nither  the  jMutw^re  of 
time,  be^n  at  len^L  tu  impress  iti^-lf  upon  him,  and  he 
wondered  why  Iras  stayed  bo  long.  Again  he  tnwcd  onl 
the  tigun^  upon  the  floorybut  not  with  the  satiBfafttion  tho 
firMt  innpection  j^nvc  him,  lie  pauKcd  oft*^n  to  liKlen;  di- 
rectly iniputi<*nce  Ulewalittle  fevered  brcnth  upon  hiMflpint; 
uexttimo  it  i»kw  atronper  and  hoft^r;  and  at  lafit  he  woko 
to  a  conRciontmeM  of  tlie  silence  which  held  the  hon»c  in 
tiirall,  and  the  thou;;ht  of  it  made  liim  nnojiKy  and  difttrufft* 
ful.  Still  he  put  the  f»;eling  olT  with  a  aniile  and  a  prondfi^j. 
"Oh.iibe  is  giving  the  Ijwt  touch  to  her  eyclifU,  or  shv  10 
arnmging  a  ehaplet  for  me  ;  nIic  will  como  preKPullv,  moro 
beautiful  of  tho  delay  T  lie  aat  dnwn  then  to  admire  a 
caudehihnmi — a  brouze  plinth  on  rollerEi,  filigree  on  tho 
bides  and  edges ;  the  potrt  at  one  end,  and  on  the  end  op- 
poaite  it  an  altar  and  a  female  celebrant;  the  lamp-resta 
swinging  by  delicate  chaina  from  the  extrcmitiea  of  droop- 
ing palm-branches;  altogether  a  wonder  in  ita  way.  But 
tho  ailoncc  wouJd  obtrude  itaelf:  he  liHtcned  even  aa  ho 
looked  at  the  pretty  object — he  listened,  bat  there  wa«  ool 
ft  iMjund ;  the  pahice  was  still  as  a  tomb. 

There  might  be  a  tn  intake.  No,  the  meaaonger  had  eomo 
from  thu  Kgyplinn,  and  tlii>i  was  the  paUce  of  Mernee. 
Then  ho  remembered  how  mysteriouHly  the  door  had 
opened,  so  sountlleHttly,  so  of  iLnelf,     Ho  would  aee  I 

lie  went  to  the  bame  door.  Though  he  walked  ever  ko 
lightly,  the  sound  of  his  stepping  wuh  loud  and  hunth,and 
ho  Hhrank  from  it,  lie  was  getting  nervous.  The  cum 
broufi  lloman  lock  resisted  his  first  effort  to  raiHC  it ;  and 
the  second — ^the  blood  chilled  In  his  cheeka — he  wrenched 
with  all  his  might :  in  vain — the  dour  was  not  even  shaken. 
A  flonso  of  daagor  seized  him,  o&d  for  u  uoment  he  stood 
ifTe0olut<u 
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Wlio  la  AutiocL  Lad  the  motive  to  do  Lim  harm  t 

And  this  palace  of  Idcmce  I  He  liad  seen  Egypt  in  th« 
vestibule,  Athens  in  the  snowy  portico;  but  here,  in  the 
Blriiim,  was  Rome  ;  everything  about  him  betrayed  Roman 
ownership.  True,  the  site  was  on  the  ereat  thoroughfare 
of  the  city,  &  very  public  place  in  •which  to  do  him  vio- 
lence ;  but  for  that  reason  it  was  more  accordant  with  the 
audacious  genius  of  his  enemy.  The  atriimi  underwent  a 
cliange,  with  all  its  elegance  and  beauty,  it  was  no  more 
than  a  trap.     Appreheu&iou  always  paints  in  blacL 

The  ideJi  irritated  Ben-IIur. 

There  were  many  doors  on  the  right  and  left  of  the 
Atrium,  leading,  doubtless,  to  Bleeping-chamberft;  he  tried 
them,  but  they  were  all  firmly  fastened*  Ivnoeking  might 
bring  response.  Ashamed  to  make  outcry,  he  betook  him- 
soU  to  a  couch,  and,  lying  down,  tried  to  reflects 

All  too  phiinly  he  was  a  prisoner;  but  for  what  purpose  f 
and  by  whom  ? 

If  the  work  were  Mcssala^s  t  He  sat  up,  looked  about^ 
and  smiled  detiiintly.  There  were  weapons  in  every  table. 
lint  birds  had  been  starved  In  golden  cages;  not  so  would 
ho — the  couches  would  servo  him  as  baltcring-rams ,  aud 
he  was  strong,  and  there  was  such  increase  of  might  in 
rage  and  despair  I 

Mossala  him.self  could  not  coinc,  lie  would  never  walk 
again;  he  was  a  cripple  like  Simonides^  still  he  could 
movo  others.  And.  where  were  there  not  others  to  bo 
moved  by  him  1  Ben-IIur  arose,  and  tried  the  doors  again. 
Once  he  called  out ;  the  room  echoed  so  that  ho  was  8tartl(>d. 
AVith  such  cnhnncss  as  ho  could  assume,  he  made  up  his 
miud  to  wait  a  time  before  attempting  to  break  a  way  out. 

In  such  a  situation  the  mind  has  its  ebb  aud  flow  of  dis- 
quiet, with  intervals  of  peace  between.  At  length — how 
lung,  though,  he  could  not  have  said — he  came  to  the  con- 
clusion that  the  atfuir  was  an  accident  or  mistake.  The 
palace  certainly  belonged  to  somebody  ;  it  must  have  care 
and  keeping:  and  the  keeper  would  come,  the  evouiugor 

Patience  1 


uight 


inng 


So  concluding,  he  waited. 
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ITa]/ an  limir  pHftscil^-n  mncli  lonjjor  period  toBcn-llur — 
wliC'D  tlic  doorwhicb  liful  Admittocl  him  opened  end  oloscd 
Doisclcssly  tts  boforc,  and  without  attractin)^  hU  attention. 

Tho  innmcnt  of  tho  occurrcnco  ho  was  sitting  at  the  far- 
ther end  of  iho  room.    A  footetop  startled  liinu 

**  At  Ia8t  she  has  camo  T*  ho  thought,  with  a  throl>  of 
relief  and  pleasure,  and  arose. 

The  8top  was  heavy^  and  accompanied  with  the  gride  and 
elang  of  coarse  Bandnla.  The  ^ihlod  pillara  were  hrtwecu 
liim  and  tho  door;  ho  advanced  <|nic'tly,and  loaned  a^ainKt 
one  of  them.  I'lcsfnllv  ho  heard  vuices — the  voiei'i*  of 
men — one  of  them  rough  and  guttiiml.  What  was  said  lio 
could  not  undertttaud,  as  the  language  was  uot  of  tho  Kaai 
or  South  of  Kuropc 

After  a  p;eneral  survey  of  the  room  the  strangers  crossed 
to  their  left,  aiul  were  broupjht  into  ]J<'n-lhir'8  view — two 
iru'U,  one  very  stout,  both  tall,  and  both  in  sliort  tunics. 
Tliey  liad  not  tho  air  of  masters  of  the  house  or  domestics. 
Evcrylliing  they  saw  appeared  wonderful  to  them  ;  every- 
thing they  stopjtod  to  examine  tlicy  touched,  TJicy  wero 
vulgarians.  Tho  atnnm  sepmod  i^rofancd  by  their  prea* 
oDce.  At  tho  same  time,  their  leisurely  manner  and  tho 
HBBuranco  with  which  Uicy  proceeded  pointed  to  some 
right  or  business;  if  business,  with  whom  i 

With  much  jargon  they  sauntered  this  way  and  that,  all 
tho  time  gradually  approaching  tho  pillar  by  whieh  Hen- 
Ilur  was  standing.  Oil  a  little  way,  where  a  slanted  giiam 
of  tho  sun  fell  with  a  glare  upon  the  mosjiic  of  the  tloor, 
thoro  was  a  stjUuo  which  attracted  their  notice.  In  exam- 
ining it  they  stopped  in  the  light. 

The  mystery  surrounding  his  own  presenco  in  tho  pal 
aco  tended,  as  wo  have  seen,  to  make  Bcn-llur  ner\'on8; 
HO  now,  when  in  the  tall,  stout  stranger  be  rocogniKed  tho 
Northman  whom  he  had  known  iuItonK\and  seen  crowned 
only  the  day  hefore  in  the  Circus  as  the  winning  pugilist; 
when  lie  stiw  tlic  man*B  face,  scarred  with  the  wonnds  of 
many  battles,  and  imbruted  by  ferocious  passions;  when 
ho  OTTveycd  the  fellow's  naked  limbs,  very  marvels  of  ex- 
ercise and  training,  and  his  shoulders  of  Dorrulcan  brvadlh, 
ft  thought  of  personal  danger  utartud  a  chill  along  ever; 
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?ein  A  sore  instinct  warned  him  that  the  opportiiiiily 
for  murder  was  too  perfect  to  have  como  hy  chance;  and 
here  now  weru  the  myrmidonB,  and  their  husiness  was  with 
liini.  He  turned  an  anxions  eye  upon  the  Northnian^s 
comrade — young,  black-eyed,  black-haired,  and  altogether 
Jewish  in  appearance  ^  he  observed,  also,  that  both  the 
mcQ  were  in  costume  exactly  8uch  as  profcssioDals  of  their 
class  were  in  the  habit  of  wearing  in  the  aroua.  Putting 
tho  several  circumstances  together,  Beu-Hur  could  not  bo 
longer  in  doubt '  he  had  beeu  lured  into  the  palace  with 
design.  Out  of  reach  of  lud,  in  this  splendid  privacy,  he 
was  to  die  ? 

At  a  loss  what  to  do,  bo  gazed  from  man  to  man,  while 
there  was  enacted  within  hira  that  miracle  of  mind  by  which 
life  is  passed  before  us  in  awful  detail,  to  be  looked  at  by 
onrselves  as  if  it  were  another's ;  and  from  the  cvolveraent, 
from  a  hiddou  depth,  cast  up,  as  it  wore,  by  a  hidden  hand, 
he  was  ^ven  to  bcc  that  he  had  entered  upon  a  new  life, 
different  from  the  old  one  in  this :  whereas,  in  that,  he  had 
been  the  victim  of  violences  done  to  hira,  henceforth  he  was 
to  be  the  aggressor.  Only  yesterday  he  had  found  his 
first  victim  *  To  the  purely  Christian  nature  the  presenta- 
tion would  liave  brought  the  wc^knerts  of  remorse.  Not 
80  with  Ben-IIuri  his  spirit  had  its  emotions  from  the 
teachings  of  the  first  lawgiver,  not  tho  last  and  greatest 
one.  lie  had  dealt  punisbmcnt,  not  wrong,  to  Messal^ 
By  permission  of  tho  Lord,  he  had  triuniphcd;  and  he 
derived  faith  from  the  circumstance — faith  the  source  of 
all  ratioua]  strength,  especially  strength  in  peril 

Nor  did  the  influence  stop  there  Tbc  new  life  was  made 
Appear  to  him  a  mission  just  begun,  and  holy  as  the  King 
to  come  was  holy,  and  certain  as  the  coming  of  the  King 
was  certain — a  mission  in  which  force  was  lawful  if  only 
because  it  was  anavoidable.  Should  he,  ou  the  very  thresh' 
old  of  such  an  errand,  be  afraid  f 

lie  undid  the  sash  around  his  w^t,  and,  baring  his  head 
and  casting  oS  his  white  Jewish  gown,  stood  forth  in  an 
ttodertun;'"  not  onJike  tliose  of  tlic  enemy,  and  was  ready, 
body  and  mind  Folding  his  arms,  le  placed  his  back 
igainst  the  pillai  and  calmly  waited. 
96 
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bekhdh  a  talk  of  ths  cdrist 


Tlic  cxaniinatioD  of  Uio  BtAtuo  was  brief  Diroctlj  tlie 
Korthinnn  turnud,  and  Baid  BoiuetLing  in  the  uqLuowd 
tonifue ;  titeii  botli  looked  ut  Bcu-IIur  A  few  niorc  words, 
amlthoy  advanced  towards  Jjinu 

"  Wlio  ar«  you  ?"  Ii<i  asked  in  Ltitiiu 

The  Northman  fetched  n  smilo  which  (lid  Dot  relieve  bis 
hwAi  tif  iu  hriitalism,  and  fuittwcrcd^ 

»•  li^irlmriaua.** 

"This  iHthcpiiIucc  of  IdcTDCo.  Wljom 8cck yoa 9  StAod 
and  answer.'* 

The  words  were  upoken  with  cnrncHtncss  TIio  Ptran* 
gors  Htop|>od  ,  and  in  hia  lam  Lho  NorLimuiu  asked,  **  Who 
aru  you  ? 

"  A  Uoman." 

The  giant  laid  hifl  Lead  Wk  apon  Lis  shoulders 

**  Ila.  ha,  ha  I  I  have  hoard  how  a  god  onco  came  from 
a  cow  licking  a  aalted  stone ,  but  not  even  a  god  can  make 
a  Itotuan  of  a  Jow.^ 

Tito  laugh  ovcr»  ho  Bpoko  to  his  companion  again,  and 
they  moved  nearer. 

"Jloldr  said  13eQ  ilur,  quitting  the  pilUr.  ''One 
word." 

They  Btopped  again. 

"A  word!"  n'plii'd  the  Baxou,  foWmg  his  unineiiFc 
arms  arroHH  his  breast,  and  relaxing  the  menace  hegiu 
ning  to  blacken  his  face.     **  A  word  '     Speak.'* 

"  Vou  arc  Thord  the  Northman." 

The  giant  opened  his  bine  evua 

"You  were  lanuia  in  lt<jmo, 

Thord  nodded. 

*•  I  was  your  scholar." 

"  No/*  eaid  Thord,  shaking  his  head  By  thti  beard 
of  Irmin,  I  had  never  a  Jew  to  tuako  a  fighting-maa  ol.'* 

"  But  I  will  prove  my  aaying." 

•MIowr 

"  Vou  came  hero  to  kill  mc** 

••That  is  true." 

**  TXwn  let  this  man  fight  mo  singly,  and  I  will  make  lb» 
prtvof  on  Ids  body." 

A  gleam  of  humor  ahouo  m  the  Northman's  faoo*    li* 
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ifpoko  to  Iii3  companion,  who  tuado  answci 
|ilic'«l  with  the  nniveU  of  a  diverted  chiUf, 

**  Wait  till  I  say  begio." 

By  repeated  touches  of  his  foot,  he  pushe<!  a  couch  out 
on  the  floor,  and  proceeded  leisurely  to  stretch  his  burly 
form  apou  it;  vkeo  perfectly  at  ease,  he  said,  simply, "  Now 
beg^n." 

Without  ado,  Bcn-IIar  talked  to  his  antagoniet 

"Defend  thyself,"  he  said. 

The  man,  nothing  loath,  put  Op  his  hands. 

As  the  two  thus  confrouk'd  each  other  in  approved  posi 
tion,  there  wiis  no  discernible  inequality  between  them ;  on 
the  contrary,  they  were  as  like  as  brotliere.  To  Iho  strau 
ger*H  confident  smilt*,  Ju-n-ITur  opposed  an  camestnesB 
which,  had  his  skill  hccu  known,  would  have  been  accepteil 
fair  warning  of  danger.  Both  knew  the  combat  was  to  bo 
mortal. 

Beo-llur  feinted  with  his  rj^ht  hand.  The  &irangoi 
warded,  slightly  advancing  his  left  arm.  Ere  ho  could  ro 
turn  to  guard,  Bcn-llur  caught  him  by  the  wrist  in  a  gnp 
which  years  at  the  oar  had  made  terrible  as  a  vise.  The 
surprise  was  complete,  and  no  time  given.  To  throw  him- 
self forward,  to  push  the  arm  across  the  nian*s  throat  and 
over  his  right  shoulder,  and  turn  him  left  side  front ;  to 
strike  surely  with  the  ready  left  hand ,  to  strike  the  bare 
neck  under  the  ear — were  but  petty  divisions  of  the  same 
act  No  need  of  a  second  blow.  The  myrmidon  fell  heavi- 
ly, and  without  a  cry,  and  lay  stilL 

Bcn-Uur  turned  to  Thord. 

"lial  What!  By  the  beard  of  Irminl"  the  Utter 
cried,  in  astonishment,  rising  to  a  sitting  posture.  Then 
Jbe  laughecL 

*•  Da,  ha,  hat     I  could  not  have  done  it  better  myself.'* 

lie  viewed  Ben-IIur  coolly  from  head  to  fool,  and,  rifiing, 
faced  him  with  nndisguiscd  admiration. 

"  It  was  my  trick — the  trick  I  have  practised  for  ten 
years  in  the  schools  of  Home.  You  are  not  a  Jew.  Who 
are  you  f 

*•  You  knew  Amus  the  duuravir.* 

*  Qointus  Arriust     Yes,  he  was  my  patron.** 
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**  Ho  bad  A  BOU." 

•'Yes," said  Thord,his  battered  features  lighting  dull^ 
"I  knew  tbo  boy ;  he  would  have  made  a  king  gladiator. 
Cesar  oSerod  him  his  natrunage.  [  tnughl  him  the  vciy 
ti'ick  you  played  on  this  ono  hc-rc — &  trick  imposaible  ex- 
cept to  a  hand  and  arm  liko  mine  It  has  woo  <nc  many 
a  crown." 

"  I  am  that  Bon  of  Arriua." 

Thurd  drew  nearer,  and  viewed  him  carefully;  then  his 
cyoa  brightened  with  genuine  plcjisure»  and,  laughing,  he 
held  out  his  hand. 

'*Ha,  ha»  ha  t  IIo  tnld  mo  I  would  find  a  Jew  here — a 
Jew — a  dog  of  a  Jew — killing  whom  was  serving  the  ffods." 

**  ^Vho  told  you  8o  f  asked  Bcu-ilur,  taking  the  hand. 

"  lie— Messaia — Iia,  ha,  ha  T 

«When,Thordr 

"  I^-t  night,** 

••  I  thouplit  ho  was  hurt-** 

**  Ho  will  never  walk  again.  On  his  bed  Lo  told  me  be- 
tween groans," 

A  very  vivid  portrayal  of  hato  In  a  few  words,  and  Ben 
Hur  saw  that  the  Roman,  if  Iio  lived,  would  still  ho  capable 
and  dangerous, and  follow  him  unrelentingly.  R^'vcngo  re- 
mained to  sweeten  the  ruined  life ;  therefore  the  clinging 
to  fortune  lost  in  the  wujLCcr  with  SunbHllut.  Dcu-IIur  ran 
the  ground  over,  with  a  diHlmet  foresight  of  the  many  ways 
in  which  it  would  bo  possible  for  his  enemy  to  interfere 
with  him  in  the  work  he  had  undertaken  for  the  King  who 
was  coming.  Wliy  not  he  resort  to  the  Koman'H  intthods  I 
Tho  man  hired  to  kill  him  could  be  hired  to  strike  back. 
It  was  in  his  power  to  offer  higher  wages.  Tlio  tcniptiv- 
lion  was  strong,  and,  half  yielding,  he  chanced  to  look 
down  at  his  bite  antagonist  lying  still,  with  white  nptnmod 
face,  so  like  himself.  A  light  came  to  him,  and  he  asked, 
"Tliord,  what  was  Mossata  to  give  you  for  killing  mef 

**  A  thousand  sestertii," 

"  YoQ  shall  have  tbem  vet ,  and  so  you  do  now  what  I 
tell  vou,  I  will  add  three  tnouaand  moro  to  the  sum." 

The  giant  reflected  aloud. 

**  1  won  five  thousand  yesterday  ,  from  tho  Roman  ooe— * 
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•ix.  Give  mo  four,  good  Arrius — four  more — and  I  will 
Btand  firm  for  you,  tlirniirh  old  Thor,  my  namofiake,  fitriko 
xue  with  bis  hammer.  Make  it  four,  and  I  will  kill  tlic  ly- 
ing patrician,  if  you  say  so.  1  have  only  to  cover  his  mouth 
with  my  hand — thus." 

He  illustrated  the  process  by  clapping  hia  hand  over  hiB 
own  mouth. 

**  I  see/*  said  Ben-IIur ;  "  tea  thousand  sestertii  is  a  fort- 
une. It  will  enable  you  to  return  to  Hi^mc,  and  open  a 
wine-^hop  near  the  Great  Circus,  and  live  as  becomes  the 
first  of  the  ianUi(jB,** 

The  very  scars  on  the  giant*s  face  glowed  afresh  with 
the  pleasure  the  picture  gave  him. 

**  I  will  make  it  four  thousand,"  Bcn-Hnr  continued; 
**and  in  what  you  shall  do  for  the  money  there  will  be  no 
blood  on  your  hands,  Thord.  Hear  me  now  .  Did  not 
four  friend  here  look  like  me?" 

"  I  would  have  said  he  was  an  apple  from  the  same  tree.** 

^Wol),  if  1  put  on  his  tunic,  and  dress  him  in  these 
clothes  of  mine,  and  you  and  J  go  away  together,  leaving 
him  here,  can  you  not  get  your  sestertii  from  Mossala  all 
the  same  ?  ^Tou  have  only  to  make  him  believe  it  me  that 
is  dead." 

Thord  laughed  till  the  tears  ran  into  his  mouth. 

*'Ha,  ha,ha1  Ten  thousand  sestertii  were  never  won  so 
easily.  And  a  wine-shop  by  the  Great  Circus! — ail  for  a 
lie  without  blood  in  it  I  Ha,  ha,  bal  Give  me  thy  hand, 
O  son  of  Arrms.  Get  on  now,  and — ha,  ha,hal — if  ever 
yoa  come  to  Rome,  fail  not  to  ask  for  the  wine-shop  of 
Thord  the  Northman.  By  the  beard  of  Irmin,  I  will  give 
you  the  best,  tlioufjh  1  borrow  it  from  Cajsar  I" 

They  shook  hands  ai^nin ,  after  which  the  exchange  of 
clothes  was  effected.  It  was  arranged  then  tliat  a  mesfien- 
gcr  should  go  at  night  lo  Thord's  lod^'ing-placc  with  tho 
four  thousand  sestertii.  When  they  were  done,  the  giant 
knocked  at  the  front  dooi  ,  it  opened  to  him  ;  and,  passing 
out  of  the  atnura,  ho  led  Ben-Hur  into  a  room  adjoining, 
whero  tho  latter  completed  his  attire  from  the  coarse  gar 
ments  of  the  dead  pugilist  They  separated  directly  in 
the  Omphaluo. 
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"  Fail  not,  O  «o»  of  Amus,  fuil  not  the  wine-sliop  noar  th< 
Great  Circuul  Un,  La,  Ital  My  the  hcMird  of  Imiin,  there 
was  npv'or  fortunu  gained  so  cheap.    The  gods  kcot>  yoiil" 

Upon  loaviug  the  btriuinf  Bco-llurgavc  a  hmt  Iook  ftttho 
m^Ttuidou  as  ho  h\j  in  the  Jc-wi.^h  vcstinpnts,  and  was  sati» 
fled.  The  likeness  was  striking.  If  Thord  kept  faitb,  tho 
cheat  was  a  secret  to  endure  forever. 

At  night;  J n  the  house  of  Simonides,  Ben-Hur  told  the 
goo^l  man  all  that  had  taken  phico  iu  tho  palace  of  Iderueo  i 
ftod  it  was  agreed  tlmt,  after  a  few  dnyfl,  puhlic  inquiry 
should  be  Aot  alloat  for  tho  discorery  of  the  wlicreabouta 
of  the  son  of  Arrius.  Kventuiilly  tlio  matter  was  to  ho  car- 
ried boldly  to  Maxentius;  thou,  if  the  mystery  came  uoi 
out,  it  was  concliified  that  Meswila  and  Gratns  would  bo  at 
rest  and  happy, and  Beu-IIur  free  to  bctako  lumself  to  Jern 
Bulcm,  to  maice  search  for  his  h>st  people. 

At  tho  loavo-taking,  Simonides  sat  iu  his  chair  out  od 
tho  terrace  overlooking  the  river,  and  gave  his  farewell  and 
tho  peace  of  the  Lord  with  the  inipresRment  of  a  father, 
Htithur  went  with  the  voting  innn  i'j  tho  head  of  the  stepo. 

**  If  1  find  my  motliorf  Esther,  thou  shalt  go  to  her  at 
JoruHaleiu,  and  bo  a  sister  to  Tirzah.^* 

And  with  the  words  ho  kissed  her. 

Was  It  only  a  kias  uf  peace  f 

lie  cruHtted  the  river  next  to  tho  lato  quarters  of  Ildcrira« 
where  he  found  tho  Arab  who  was  to  Bcrvo  him  an  guide. 
The  horses  were  brought  out. 

*'  This  one  is  thine,*'  said  tho  Arab. 

I(on-IIur  looked,  and,  !o!  it  was  AIdebaran,tho  swiftest 
and  brightest  of  tho  sons  of  Mira,and,  next  to  Sirius,  tho 
beloved  of  tho  sheik;  and  ho  knew  the  old  inan^a  heart 
canic  to  htm  along  with  the  gift. 

Tho  corpse  in  tlie  ntriura  was  taken  tip  and  buriod  by 
niglit ;  and,  as  part  of  Messala*s  plan,  a  courier  was  sent  off 
to  (rratus  to  iimke  hlni  at  rest  by  the  announccmont  of  Ben 
Iinr*H  death — this  time  past  question. 

Kre  long  a  wine-shop  was  opened  near  the  Qrcos  Maad* 
nius,  with  inscription  over  the  door: 

Tuoai)  Tua  NoutumaHo 
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>Jb  that  a  Death  f  and  are  tlicre  Kvot 
b  Death  that  woman's  mate? 
«  •  «  • 

Her  skin  waa  white  as  leprosy. 

The  Nightmare  Lifc*ln-DeAlh  waa  eh^ 

Vbo  thicks  man's  blcxxl  with  cold.** 

COLEKIDGR 


CHAPTER  1 

Orn  etory  moves  forward  dow  tbirtj  (Uys  from  ibo  nigfal 
Bon-Hur  left  Antiocb  to  go  oat  with  Sbcik  Udenm  into 
tlio  desert 

A  ^eat  change  has  befallen — frrcai  at  least  a?  respects 
the  fortunes  of  out  hero.  Valerius  Qratut  has  been  suc^ 
ceeded  by  Pontius  Pilate  f 

The  removal,  it  may  ho  remarked,  cost  Simonides  exact- 
ly five  talents  Roman  money  in  hand  paid  to  Scjanns,  who 
was  then  in  height  of  power  as  imperial  favorite ;  the  ob- 
ject being  to  help  Ben-Uur,  by  lessenmg  his  exposaro 
ivhilo  io  and  about  Jerusalem  attempting  discovery  of  his 
people.  To  snch  pioas  use  the  faithful  servant  put  the 
winnings  from  Drusus  and  bis  associates  i  all  of  whom, 
having  paid  their  wagers,  became  at  once  and  naturally  the 
enemies  of  Messala,  whose  repudiation  was  yet  an  unsettled 
question  in  Rome. 

Brief  as  the  time  was,  already  the  Jews  knew  the  change 
of  rulers  was  not  for  the  In'tter. 

The  cohorts  sent  to  relieve  the  garrison  of  Antonia  made 
their  entry  into  the  city  by  night;  next  morning  the  first 
sight  that  greeted  the  people  resident  in  the  neighborhood 
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was  tbo  walls  of  tho  old  Tower  decorated  with  military  en 
signs,  which  anfortanatcly  consisted  of  bustB  of  tho  cnv 
poTor  mixed  with  cables  and  globes.  A  multitude,  ia  [>«»• 
sioiif  marched  to  Cfcsarc^  where  Pilato  was  lingering,  and 
implored  him  to  rcmovo  tho  detested  images.  Five  days 
ana  nightA  thoy  beset  his  pataco  gates ;  at  last  he  appointed 
a  moutin^  with  thorn  in  tho  Circus.  When  they  were  as- 
scmbleii,  ho  encircled  them  with  soldiers;  instead  of  reiiist- 
in^,  they  offered  him  their  lives,  and  conquered.  lie  re- 
called tho  images  and  cnsi^is  to  Cicsarea,  where  Gratus^ 
with  more  consideration,  had  kept  sach  abomiDations 
boused  during  tho  eleven  years  of  his  reign* 

The  worst  of  men  do  once  in  a  while  vary  their  wicked 
ncsscs  by  good  acts ;  so  with  Pilate.  He  ordered  an  in 
b'pcclion  of  all  tho  prisons  in  Judca,  and  a  rctom  of  the 
names  of  the  persons  in  custody,  with  a  statement  of  the 
crimes  for  which  they  had  boen  committed.  Doubtless  tho 
niottve  was  tho  ono  so  common  with  officials  just  installed 
"— drc;id  of  cutjulod  rcfiponsibility ,  the  peojfle,  however,  in 
thought  of  tlio  good  which  mi>;ht  come  of  tho  measure, 
gave  him  credit,  and,  for  a  period,  wcro  comforted.  The 
rcvcUtious  were  astontubing.  Hundreds  of  persons  were 
relcAsed  agiiinst  whom  there  were  no  accusations;  many 
others  came  to  light  who  hiid  long  been  accounted  dead; 
yet  more  amazing,  there  was  opening  of  dungeons  not 
merely  unknown  at  the  time  by  the  people,  but  actually  for- 
gotten by  the  prison  aiithoriticH.  With  one  mstance  of 
tho  latter  kind  wo  liavc  now  to  dcal^  aud^strango  to  say, 
it  occurred  in  Jerut^lem, 

Tlio  Tower  of  Antoui.'i,  which  will  bo  remembered  as  oc 
cupying  two  thirds  of  tlio  suerod  area  on  Mount  Mohah« 
was  oritrinally  a  eahtle  built  by  the  MncedoniuuH.  After- 
wards, John  ilyrciinuB  erected  the  ensile  into  a  fortress  for 
the  defenco  of  the  Temple,  and  in  his  day  it  was  consid- 
ered imprej^nablu  toas&iult;  but  when  Herod  came  with 
his  bulder  genius,  he  strengthened  its  walls  and  extoiideil 
thcni,  leiiviug  a  va^t  pile  which  included  every  appurte- 
nance ncccstfHry  fur  the  fitronghold  ho  intended  it  to  he  for- 
ever; such  as  otKces,  harrachs,  armories,  umvj;aiues, cisterns, 
and  la6t|  though  not  luaat,  pristjuu  of  all  gr^tdcs.    He  levelled 
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tlie  solltl  rock,  and  tapped  it  with  deep  excavations,  and 
built  over  them ;  connecting  the  whole  great  uiass  with  tho 
Tcmplo  by  a  beautiful  colonnade,  from  the  roof  of  which 
one  could  look  down  over  the  courts  of  tl»e  sacred  Btruct- 
In  nnch  condition  the  Tower  fell  at  Inst  out  of  his 


ure. 


liands  into  those  of  the  Romans,  who  wore  quick  to  gee  its 

strength  and  advantages,  and  convert  it  to  uses  becoming 

such  masters.     All  through  the  administration  of  Gratus 

it  hud  been  a  garrisoned  cita<lt>I  and  underground  prison 

terrible  to  revolutionists.     ^Voc  wlicn  the  cohorts  poured 

from  its  gates  to  suppress  disorder  I     "Woo  not  less  when 

a  Jew  passed  tho  same  gates  going  In  under  arrest  I 

With  this  explanation,  we  hasten  to  our  story. 
•  *  •  *  #  * 

The  order  of  tho  new  procurator  requiring  a  report  of 
the  persons  in  custody  was  received  at  tho  Tower  of  Anto* 
nia,  and  promptly  executed ;  and  two  days  have  gone  since 
the  last  uufortunat43  was  brouglit  up  for  examination.  Tho 
tabulated  statement,  ready  for  forwarding,  licsou  the  table  of 
tho  tribune  in  command ;  in  Gvc  minutes  more  it  will  be  on 
the  way  to  Pilate,  soiourning  in  tho  palace  up  on  Mount  Zion. 

Tlio  tribune*8  oftico  is  spacious  and  cool,  and  furnished 
in  a  style  suitable  to  the  dignity  of  the  commandant  of  a 
post  in  every  res[>ect  so  important.  Looking  iu  upon  him 
about  the  seventh  hour  of  the  day,  tho  officer  api)ear8 
weary  and  impatient;  when  the  report  Is  despatched,  he 
will  to  the  roof  of  the  colonnade  for  air  and  exercise,  and 
tho  amusement  to  be  had  watching  the  Jews  over  in  tho 
courts  of  the  Temple.  His  subordinates  and  clerks  sliaro 
his  impatience. 

In  the  spell  of  waiting  a  mau  appeared  in  a  doorway 
leading  to  an  adjoining  apartment.  lie  rattled  a  bunch  of 
ke^s,  each  heavy  as  a  hammer,  and  at  once  attracted  tho 
chiefs  atteutiun. 

"  Ah,  Gesius !  come  in,"  the  tribune  said. 

As  the  new-comer  approached  the  table  behind  which 
the  chief  sat  in  an  easy-chair,  everybody  present  looked  at 
him,  and,  observing  a  certiiin  expression  of  alarm  and  mor* 
tltioatiun  on  his  face,  became  silent  that  they  might  hear 
what  he  had  to  say. 
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**  O  tribuDG  1**  Lo  began,  bonding  low,  "  I  fear  to  teil 
what  now  I  bring  you." 

"  Anothur  mi&talce — ha,  Gesius  P 

"  U  I  could  pt'rsuado  myself  it  ia  but.  a  mistalcc,  I  would 
not  bo  afraid." 

"A  crimo  thoa — or,  worse,  a  breach  of  duly.  Thoo 
mayst  laugh  at  Casfwr,  or  curso  the  gods,  and  livo;  btjt  if 
the  offonco  be  to  the  eagles — ^ab,  thou  knowest,  Gosius — • 
go  un  P 

"It  ia  now  about  eight  years  since  Valerius  Gratua 
selected  mo  to  be  keeper  of  prisoners  hero  in  the  Tower," 
Rjiid  the  man,  deliberately.  '*!  remember  the  morning  I 
entered  upon  the  tluties  of  my  oHice.  There  had  been  a 
riot  the  day  before,  and  fighting  in  the  streets.  We  slew 
kUaiiy  Jews,  aud  suffered  on  our  side.  The  affair  came,  it 
was  suid,  of  an  attempt  to  assassinate  Gratus,  who  bad  been 
knocked  from  his  horse  by  a  tile  thrown  from  a  roof.  I 
found  him  sitting  where  you  now  ait,  O  tribune,  bis  head 
swathed  in  bandages.  lie  told  mo  of  my  selection,  and 
gave  me  these  keys,  nanibere<l  to  correspond  with  the 
ni)ral>ers  of  the  cells;  they  were  the  badn;e8  of  my  olBce, 
be  said,  and  not  to  be  parted  with.  There  was  a  roll  of 
parebment  on  the  tiMe.  Calling  me  to  him,  he  omened  the 
roll.  *  Here  are  maps  of  the  cells,'  sjiid  be.  There  wero 
three  of  them.  *  This  one,'  be  went  on,  *  shows  the  arrange- 
ment of  the  upper  tloor;  this  second  one  gives  yon  tho 
second  floor;  and  this  l:ist  is  of  the  lower  floor,  1  give 
them  to  you  in  trust,*  I  took  them  from  his  Imnd,  and  he 
said,  further,  *  Now  yon  have  the  keys  and  the  maj»s;  go 
inuuediatety,  and  acuuaint  yourself  with  the  whole  arrange- 
ment ;  visit  each  cell,  and  sec  to  ita  condition.  When  any- 
thing is  needed  for  tho  security  of  a  prisoner,  order  it  ac- 
cording to  your  judgment,  for  you  are  the  master  under  mo, 
aud  no  other.' 

**  I  saluted  him,  and  tamed  to  go  away ;  he  caUed  mo 
back.  '  Ah,  1  foi^ot,'  he  said.  '  Give  me  the  map  of  the 
third  floor.'  I  gave  it  to  him,  and  he  spread  it  upon  the 
table.  *  Here,  Gesius,'  be  said, '  sec  this  cell.'  lie  laid  liia 
6Dgcr  on  tl»e  one  numbcre'l  V.  '  Tliere  are  three  men  con- 
inod  in  that  cell,  desperate  characters,  who  by  some 
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got  hold  of  a  Btatc  secret,  and  suffer  for  tlicir  cariosity^ 
vrhioli ' — he  loofcod  at  mo  severely — *  in  anoh  matters  is 
wrorse  than  a  crime.  Accordiugly,  they  are  blind  and 
tongiieless,  and  are  placed  there  for  life.  They  shall  liavo 
nothing  but  food  and  drink,  to  be  given  them  through  a 
hole,  which  you  will  And  in  the  wall  covered  by  a  elide. 
Do  yon  hear,  Gesius  V  i  made  him  answer.  *  It  is  well,' 
he  continued.  'One  thing  more  wliich  yon  shall  not  for^ 
get,  or ' — he  looked  at  me  threateningly —  '  The  door  of 
their  eel] — cell  number  V.  on  the  same  floor — this  one, 
Gesius' — he  put  his  finger  on  the  particular  cell  to  impress 
wy  memory — *  shall  never  be  opened  for  any  purpose, 
neither  to  let  one  in  nor  out,  not  even  yourself.*  •  Bat  if 
they  dief  I  asked.  *  If  they  die,*  he  said,  'the  cell  shall 
be  their  tomb.  They  were  put  there  to  die,  and  be  lost* 
The  celt  is  leprous.  Do  you  understand  f  With  that  ho 
lot  me  go." 

Gesius  stopped,  and  from  the  breast  of  his  tunic  drew 
three  parchments,  all  much  yellowed  by  time  and  use ;  se- 
lecting one  of  tltcm,  he  spread  it  upon  the  Uiblo  before  tha 
tribune,  saying,  simply,  "  Tliis  is  the  lower  floor," 

The  whole  company  looked  at 
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**  Tliis  is  exactly,  O  tribune,  as  I  had  it  from  Gratoa. 
Bee,  thoro  is  cell  number  V.,"  said  Gesius. 

**I  see,"  the  tribune  replied.  "Go  on  now.  The  cell 
was  leprous,  he  said." 

"I  would  like  to  ask  you  a  question,**  remarked  tho 
keeper,  modestly. 

The  tribune  assented. 

"  Had  I  not  a  right,  under  the  circamstances,  to  believe 
\he  map  a  true  one  ?" 

»'  What  else  couldsl  thou  T 

"  Well,  it  is  not  a  true  one,"  • 
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The  chief  looked  up  fiurpriscd. 

"  It  ifl  not  &  true  one/'  the  kt'cpcr  rcpcatccL  "  It  showa 
l)tit  tivo  colls  upon  that  floor,  while  there  are  six.*' 

"  Six,  Bayost  thou  T* 

"  I  will  fthow  you  the  floor  as  3t  is— or  as  1  believe  It  to 
he." 

Upon  a  page  of  his  tablets  Gcsuis  drew  the  following 
diagram,  and  gave  it  to  tlio  tribune : 


IV    m 


la^ 


Ml 


"Thou  hrtHt  (lone  well»"  said  the  tribune,  exaraininff  tht 
drawing,  and  thinking  the  niirrativc  nt  an  end.  "I  will 
have  the  map  corrected,  or,  better,  I  will  have  a  new  est 
made,  and  given  thee.     Coinc  for  it  in  the  moruiiig;" 

So  wiying,  he  arose. 

"But  hear  me  further,  0  tribune," 

"To-morrow,  ilesius,  to-morrow." 

"That  which  I  have  yet  to  tell  will  not  wait." 

The  tribune  good-naLurcdIy  reeumud  liis  chair. 

"I  will  linrry,"  8aid  the  keeper,  Iinndily,  "only  let  m9 
ask  auothcr  question.  Uad  I  not  a  right  to  believe  Gratua 
in  what  he  further  told  me  as  to  the  ptisoDcrs  in  cell  num- 
ber V.  r 

"  Yes,  it  was  thy  duty  to  believe  there  wens  throe  pria- 
oners  in  the  cell — prisoners  of  state — blind  and  witbont 
tongues." 

"  Well,"  said  the  keeper,  "  that  was  not  tnic  cither.'* 

"  No  1"  said  the  tribune,  with  returning  interest. 

"Hear, and  judge  for  yourself, O  tribune.  As  required, 
1  visited  all  the  cells,  beginning  with  those  on  the  flrst 
floor,  and  ending  with  those  on  me  lower.  Tiie  order  that 
Ute  door  of  number  V.  should  not  be  opened  had  been  re- 
spected; through  all  the  eight  years  food  an<l  drink  lor 
three  men  had  ncen  passed  through  a  hole  iu  the  walk  I 
went  to  the  door  yesterday,  curious  to  see  the  wrotohar 
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l^teinst  nil  cxpcctAtiou,  Lad  lived  so  long.  The  locks 
rrFuscn  tlic  key.  We  pulled  a  lilUe,  aiid  the  door  foil 
down,  runted  from  iU  hinges,  Goiug  lu,  I  found  Imt  our 
man,  old,  blind,  tongiielcss,  and  nuked.  His  luilr  dropped 
la  stifTened  muU  below  his  waist,  llis  skin  was  like  the 
parchment  there.  Uo  held  his  handH  out,  and  the  finger- 
nails curled  itnd  twisted  like  the  claws  of  a  binL  I  af»ketl 
him  where  his  cumpanions  were.  Uo  shook  his  head  ill 
deuiah  Thiuking  to  tiud  tlie  othora,  we  searched  tlie  cell. 
The  floor  was  dry ;  so  wore  the  walls.  If  three  men  had 
been  Bhut  in  there,  and  two  of  them  had  died,  at  leat;t  their 
bouc'S  would  have  endured." 

•*  Wherefore  thou  thinkest — ^ 

"I  tlilok,  O  tribune,  there  lias  been  bat  one  prisoner 
there  in  the  eight  years." 

The  chief  regarded  the  keeper  sharply,  and  said, "  Have 
■  care ;  thoa  art  more  than  saying  Valerius  lied." 

Gesius  bowed,  but  Buid,  **  lie  might  have  been  mis- 
taken." 

"No,  he  was  right,"  said  the  tribnnc,  warmly,  "By 
thine  own  statement  lie  was  right,  DitUt  thou  not  euiy 
but  now  that  for  eight  years  food  and  drink  had  been 
famished  three  men  I" 

The  bystanders  approved  the  shrewdness  of  their  chief  i 
yet  Gesius  did  not  seem  discomfited. 

"  You  hare  but  half  the  story,  0  tribune.  When  you 
have  it  all,  you  will  agree  with  nic.  You  know  what  I  did 
with  the  man :  that  1  sent  him  to  the  batlt,  and  had  him 
shorn  and  clothed,  and  then  took  him  to  the  gate  of  the 
Tower,  and  bade  him  go  free.  I  washed  my  hands  of  him. 
To-day  he  came  back,  and  was  brought  to  me.  By  signa 
and  tears  ho  at  last  made  mc  understand  he  wished  to  re* 
tnm  to  Ills  cell,  and  I  so  ordered-  As  they  were  leading 
him  off,  he  broke  away  and  ki.ssod  my  feet,  and,  by  piteous 
dumb  implorution,  insisted  I  should  go  with  him;  and  I 
went.  The  mystery  of  the  three  men  stayed  in  my  mind, 
I  was  not  satLstied  about  it.  Now  I  am  glad  I  yielded  to 
Lis  entreaty." 

The  whole  company  at  thb  point  became  very  still. 

"When  wo  were  in  tho  cell  again,  and  the  prisoner 
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kiic'w  it,  Ik-  cniip^ht  inv  hand  eagerly,  anil  led  mo  to  a  ho)« 
]iko  thut  throiifrh  whicb  wo  wero  aecnsUtnunl  to  pas8  him 
hiH  food.  Thoiiijfh  larj^e  enough  to  \ni»\i  your  hchitct 
through,  it  tisoapt'd  me  VL'tttorday.  Still  holdiiifj  my  hand, 
lie  put  his  face  to  the  hole  and  gaw  a  hcast-like  cry.  A 
sound  uuue  faintly  back*  I  waa  astoiiislied,  aud  drew  biin 
away,  and  called  out,  '  Jlo,  here!'  At  tirwt  there  wjls  no 
answer.  I  called  a^ain,  atid  receivud  back  these  wurdft, 
•Be  thou  praised,  O  Lord  I*  Vet  more  astonisliinjf,  O 
tribune,  the  voice  was  a  woman's.  Ami  I  a»ked,  *  Who 
are  you?*  and  bad  reply,  'A  womiiu  uf  iBrael,  entombed 
here  with  ber  daughtLT.  Help  na  quickly,  or  we  die.*  I 
told  them  to  be  oi  chcor,  and  hurried  bore  to  know  your 
will." 

The  tribune  arose  hastily, 

"Thou  wcrt  right,  Gesius,"  he  said,  "and  I  see  now. 
Tlic  map  was  a  lie,  and  so  was  tlto  talc  of  tbc  three  mou 
There  have  been  better  Romans  than  Valerius  Oratus." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  keeper.  "  I  gleaned  from  the  prisi>n«i 
that  he  had  regularlv  given  the  women  of  the  food  and 
drink  he  had  received." 

"  It  is  accounted  for,**  replied  the  tribuno,  and  observing 
the  countenances  of  his  friends,  and  reflecting  how  well  il 
would  be  to  have  witnesses,  he  added,  •*  Lot  ua  rescae  the 
women.     Come  all." 

(Jesius  was  pleased. 

"  We  will  have  to  pierce  the  jvall,**  ho  said.  "  1  found 
wliero  a  door  had  been,  but  it  wna  tilled  soIidJy  with  stoneft 
and  mortar." 

The  tribune  stayed  to  say  to  &  clerk,  **  Send  workinva 
after  me  with  toola.  Make  hAaU^ ;  but  hold  the  report,  for 
I  SCO  it  will  have  to  be  corrected." 

la  A  short  time  they  were  gone. 


CHAPTER  n. 

**  A  WOMAN  of  Israel,  entombed  hero  with  her  daughter; 
Help  US  quickly,  or  wo  die." 

Such  waa  tliu  reply  Gesius,  the  kocpcrj  had  from  the  ceU 
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which  appears  on  his  amended  map  as  VL  The  rcadefp 
when  he  observed  tlic  imflwcr,  knew  wlio  iho  iinfortunaU'S 
were,  and,  tloubtless,  said  to  himself,  "  At  h\si  the  mother 
of  Ben-Hur,  and  Tirzah,  his  sister  f 

And  80  it  was. 

The  morning  of  their  seizure,  eight  years  before,  they 
had  been  carried  to  the  Towor,  where  Gratiis  pnjposed  to 
put  them  oat  of  the  way.  He  had  chosen  the  Tower  for 
the  purpose  as  more  immediately  in  his  own  keepinjy,  and 
cell  VL  because,  first,  it  cou!d  be  better  lost  than  any  other; 
and,  secondly,  It  was  infected  witli  leprosy ;  for  these  pris- 
oners were  not  merely  to  bo  put  in  a  safe  place,  but  in  a 
place  to  die.  They  were,  accordingly,  taken  down  by 
fllavcs  in  tlie  night-time,  when  there  were  no  witnesses  of 
the  deed ;  then,  in  completion  of  the  savage  task,  the  same 
stares  walled  up  the  door,  after  which  they  were  themselves 
separated,  and  sent  away  never  to  be  hejird  of  more.  To 
save  accusation,  and,  in  the  event  of  discovery,  to  leave 
himself  such  jnstification  as  might  be  allowed  in  a  distinc- 
tion between  the  infliction  of  a  punishment  and  the  com- 
mission of  a  double  mnrder,  Gratus  preferred  sinking  his 
victims  where  natural  death  was  certiin,  though  slnw. 
That  they  might  linger  along,  he  seleeled  a  convict  who 
liad  been  ma<le  blind  and  tongtielcss,  and  sank  him  in  tho 
only  connecting  cell,  there  to  serve  them  with  food  and 
drink.  Under  no  circumstances  could  the  poor  wTctch 
tell  the  tale  or  identify  either  the  prisoners  or  their  dooms- 
man.  So,  with  a  cunning  partly  duo  to  Mcssala,  the  Roman, 
under  color  of  punishing  a  brood  of  assassins,  smoothed  a 
path  to  confiscation  of  the  estate  of  the  liars,  of  which  no 
portion  ever  reached  the  imperial  coffers. 

Ab  tho  last  step  in  the  scheme.  Grains  summarily  re- 
moved the  old  keeper  of  the  prisons;  not  because  ho 
knew  what  had  been  done — for  ne  did  not — bat  because, 
knowing  the  underground  fioors  as  he  did,  it  would  bo 
next  to  impoRsihlo  to  keep  tho  transaction  from  him. 
Then,  with  masterly  ingenuity,  the  procurator  had  new 
maps  drawn  for  delivery  to  a  new  keeper,  with  the  omis- 
sion, as  we  have  seen,  of  cell  VL  Tho  instnictions  given 
the  latter,  taken  with  tho  omiasiuu  uu  the  map,  occuzn* 
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pliafaod  tlio  design — ^tho  cell  aud  lU  unliappy  tcnaoU  were 
all  aliko  lost. 

Wlttit  may  be  tTiourrKt  of  tlio  life  of  tlio  mother  and 
dfliigliter  (luring  Iho  cigLt  years  innst  liave  relation  to  their 
culluro  and  prcvioos  uabits.  Conditions  arc  pleasant  or 
grievous  to  UK  according  to  our  sensibilitioii.  It  is  not  ex- 
treme to  nay,  if  there  was  a  suddon  exit  of  all  men  from 
the  world,  heaven,  as  preHgured  in  the  Cliristian  idea, 
would  not  he  a  heaven  to  the  mujorlty ;  ou  the  other  hand, 
noitlier  would  all  suffer  oi:|ually  in  the  so-called  Tophct. 
Cultivation  has  its  balances.  As  the  mind  is  made  intelli- 
gent, the  capacity  of  the  floni  for  pure  enjoyment  is  pro- 
portionally increased.  Well,  therefore,  if  it  be  aavcdl  If 
lost,  however,  alas  that  it  ever  had  cultivation  I  its  capao* 
ity  for  enjoyment  in  the  one  case  is  the  measure  of  ita  «►• 
pncity  to  suffer  in  the  other.  Wherefore  repentance  must 
he  aomethinff  more  than  mere  remorse  for  sins;  it  com* 
prchends  a  change  of  nature  befitting  heaven. 

We  repeat,  to  form  an  adequate  idea  of  the  suffering  en- 
dnrod  by  the  motlier  of  Bon-Hur,  the  reader  rauMt  think  of 
her  spirit  and  its  sensibilitiea  au  much  as,  if  not  more  t^n, 
of  the  conditions  of  the  immurement;  the  question  being, 
not  what  the  conditious  were,  but  how  she  was  affected  by 
them.  And  now  wo  may  be  permitted  to  say  it  was  in 
anticipation  of  this  thought  that  the  scene  in  the  summer 
house  on  the  roof  of  the  family  palace  was  given  so  fully 
in  the  bcginnini;  of  the  Second  liook  of  our  story.  80, 
too,  to  be  helpful  when  the  inquirv  should  cotno  up,  wo  von- 
tured  the  elaborate  d(«criplion  or  the  palace  of  the  llnrs* 

In  other  words,  let  the  serene,  happy,  luxurious  life  in 
the  princely  house  bo  recalled  and  contrasted  with  tbib 
existence  in  the  lower  dungeon  of  the  Tower  of  Antonia ; 
then  if  the  reader,  m  his  effort  to  rc;ilizo  the  misery  of 
the  woman,  persist*  in  mere  reference  to  conditions  phya* 
ical,  he  caauot  go  amiss ;  aa  he  is  a  lover  of  lii.s  kind,  ten- 
der of  heart,  he  will  be  melted  with  much  sympathy.  Bat 
will  he  go  further;  will  ho  more  than  sympalbixc  with 
her;  will  he  share  her  agony  of  mind  aod  Hjnrit;  will  Lo 
at  least  try  to  measure  It — let  him  recall  her  as  she  dis- 
cvor^ed  to  her  sou  of  God  and  nations  and  horooa !  ono  m» 
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nent  a  philoRophcr,  the  next  a  teacher,  and  all  the  time  a 
mother. 

Would  yoa  hurt  a  man  kccncKt,  Btrite  at  his  self-love ; 
would  you  hurt  a  woman  worst,  aim  ui  her  affections. 

With  (juiukcned  rememUrance  of  tliese  unfortunates — ■ 
remembrance  of  them  as  thej  were — let  as  go  down  and 
sue  them  as  they  Rrc. 

The  cell  VL  was  in  form  as  Gcsins  drew  it  on  his  map. 
Of  its  dimensions  but  little  idea  can  be  ha<l ;  enough  that 
it  was  a  roomy,  roughened  interior,  with  ledged  and  broken 
walls  and  floors. 

In  the  beginning,  the  site  of  the  Macedonian  Castle  was 
Bopamted  from  the  site  of  the  Temple  by  a  narrow  but 
deep  cliff  somewhat  in  shape  of  a  wedge.  The  workmen, 
wishing  to  hew  out  a  hur'nis  of  cljambers,  made  their  entry 
m  the  north  face  of  the  cleft,  and  worked  in,  leaving  a 
ceiling  of  the  natural  stone;  delvini;  farther,  they  executed 
the  coils  v.,  IV,,  III.,  II.,  I.,  with  no  connection  with  num- 
ber VX  except  through  number  V  In  like  manner,  they 
constructed  the  passacre  and  stairs  to  the  floor  above.  The 
process  of  the  work  was  precisely  that  resorted  to  in  carv- 
ing out  the  Tombs  of  the  Kings,  yet  to  be  seen  a  sliort 
distance  north  of  Jerusalem ;  only  when  the  cutting  was 
done,  cell  VI,  was  enclosed  on  its  outer  side  by  a  wall  of 
prodigious  stones,  in  which,  for  ventilation,  narrow  aper- 
tures were  left  bevelled  like  modern  port-holes,  Herod, 
when  he  took  hold  of  the  Temple  and  Tower,  put  a  facing 
yet  more  massive  upon  this  outer  wall,  and  shut  up  all  the 
apertures  but  one,  which  yet  admitted  a  little  vitalizing  air, 
nnd  A  ray  of  light  not  nearly  strung  enough  to  redeem  the 
room  from  darkness* 

Such  was  cell  VL 

Startle  not  now  I 

Tlte  dc8cri]>tion  of  tlie  blind  and  fongueless  wretch  just 
fiberated  from  cell  V  may  bo  accepted  to  break  the  horror 
of  what  is  coming,  ^ 

The  two  women  arc  grouped  close  by  the  aperture ;  one 
ifi  seated,  the  other  is  bulf-rccHning  against  her;  there  is 
DoUiing  between  them  and  the  bare  rt>ck.  The  light,  slant- 
ing upward,  strikes  them  with  ghastly  effect,  and  we  can- 
80 
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rot  avoid  seeing  thoy  nrc  witliont  vrKt.nrc  or  covrriDp,    A' 
llio  ti.'uinj  tiino  wo  f%To  holpr'(i  to  t.hn.  knowlodf]fo  that  lf»vc.  is 
llicro  yet,  for  tho  two  arc  in  cnch  other's  nrms.     Itichoa 
t'lko  winijfl,  coiiiforta  vanish,  hope  withers  away^but  lovo 
gtAV«  witli  na.     Lovo  is  Ood. 

Whore  the  two  «ro  thus  gronpod  tho  rtony  floor  fa  pol* 
ished  shintni^-snioiith.  Who  ahull  say  how  mach  of  tho 
ci'^ht  ycurs  they  have  spent  in  that  spaco  there  in  froi»t 
of  the  aperlurH,  nursirif;  their  hope  of  roncno  by  tliat  timid 
yet  friendly  ray  of  light  f  When  the  brigHtness  c-ame 
creeping  in,tliey  knew  it  waa  dawn;  when  it  begun  to 
fade,  they  knt-w  the  world  was  hushing  for  the  night, 
wbich  eouM  not  be  anywliero  so  long  and  utterly  dart  as 
with  them.  The  world  I  Through  that  crevice,  as  If  it 
wore  broad  and  high  an  a  kitig't*  gate,  tbuy  went  to  tho 
wurld  in  thought,  and  pnxKod  the  weary  time  going  np  and 
down  JLs  f^pirUa  gn,  UKiking  and  nwking,  the  one  for  her 
son,  the  olliyr  for  her  brother.  On  tho  seas  they  sought 
liini,  and  on  thw  islrinda  of  the  scuh;  to-<lay  he  wao  in  tliin 
city,  t<>-inorrow  in  tluit  other;  and  every whrr*:,  and  at  all 
times,  hL«  was  a  tlilting  Hojourncr;  for,  as  they  lived  wait- 
ing fur  liim,  he  lived  hx^king  for  them.  How  often  their 
thoiighla  pju^sed  each  other  in  the  endless  soand),  hiM  r.om 
ing,  theirs  going  1  It  was  sueh  sweet  flattery  for  them  to 
say  to  each  other,  "  While  he  lives,  wo  shall  not  be  forgot^ 
ten ;  so  long  as  ho  remembers  us,  there  is  hope  T*  The 
strength  one  can  eke  from  little, who  knows  till  hobos 
been  subjecteil  to  the  trial  I 

Our  rcpollcctionsof  them  in  former  days  enjoin  natolHS 
respectful ;  their  sorrows  elnlha  them  with  Banctity.  With- 
out going  too  near,  across  the  dungeon,  wc  see  they  liavu 
undei-giiiic  a  chnngo  of  ajjpoaranec  not  to  be  aceounti'd  fur 
by  time  or  long  continement.  Thn  mother  was  beautiful  ilh 
a  woman,  the  daughter  Itf.iiittful  an  a  child;  not  even  lovo 
coidd  say  so  much  now.  Their  hair  is  long,  nnkempt,and 
Mran^^ely  white  ;  they  make  us  tihrink  and  shudder  with  ar; 
indi'finuble  repulsion,  though  tlie  effect  may  be  from  an 
illusory  globing  of  the  light  glimmering  dismally  through 
the  nnhealthy  murk  ;  or  they  may  be  enduring  the  tortures 
of  hunger  aud  thirst,  not  having  had  to  oat  or  driok  aiocv 
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then*  servant,  Ibo  convict,  was  takoD  away — that  is,  emca 
yesterday. 

Tirzoh,  reclining  Against  hor  mother  in  half  ciubraco, 
moans  piteously. 

"  Be  qnict,  Tirzah,  They  will  come.  God  is  good* 
\y%  have  been  mindful  of  him,  and  forgotten  not  to  pray 
at  every  soundinj^  of  the  trumpets  over  in  the  Temple, 
llie  light,  yoa  see,  is  still  bright;  the  sun  ia  standing  in 
the  south  sky  yet,  and  it  is  hardly  more  than  the  seventb 
hour.  Somebody  will  come  to  oa.  Let  ua  have  faith. 
God  ia  good." 

Thas  the  mother.  The  words  were  simple  and  effective, 
althon)j;h,  eight  years  being  now  to  be  added  to  the  thirteen 
she  had  attained  when  kst  we  saw  her,  Tiraah  was  no  longer 
a  child. 

"  I  will  try  and  he  strong,  mother,**  phe  said.  "  Your 
puffering  must  bo  great  as  mine;  and  I  do  so  want  to  lira 
for  you  and  my  brother  I  But  my  tongue  burns,  my  li|ia 
scorch.  I  wonder  where  he  is,  aud  if  ho  will  ever,  ever 
find  U8 1".  .      . 

There  ia  something  in  the  voices  that  strikes  ds  singular- 
ly— an  unexpticted  t*)ne,  fihaq>,  dry,  metallir,  nnnatural. 

The  mother  draws  the  daughter  closer  to  her  breast,  and 
Bays,**!  dreamed  al>out  him  last  night-,  and  saw  hun  as 
plainly,  Tirzali,  as  1  see  you.  We  must  believe  in  dreams, 
you  know,  because  our  fathers  did.  The  Lord  spoke  to 
them  80  often  in  that  '.yay,  I  thought  wo  were  in  the 
Women's  Court  just  before  the  Gate  Jk-auliful ;  there  were 
many  women  with  us ;  and  he  came  and  stood  in  tlie  shade 
of  the  Gate,  and  looked  here  and  there,  at  this  one  and 
that.  My  hoiu't  beat  strong.  1  knew  ho  was  looking  for 
us,  and  »lrylcht:d  my  arms  to  him,  and  ran,  calling  hiui. 
He  heard  me  and  saw  me,  but  ho  did  not  know  me*  Ia  « 
moment  he  was  gone." 

**  Would  it  not  be  so,  mother,  if  we  were  to  meet  him  in 
fact  ?     We  are  so  changed." 

"  It  might  be  so ;  but — "  The  mother's  head  droops, 
and  her  face  knits  as  with  a  wrench  of  pain;  recovering, 
however,  she  goes  on — »*but  we  coula  make  ourselves 
known  to  him. 
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Tirzah  tossed  Iicr  arms,  and  moaned  aga{n. 

"  Water,  mothcT,  water,  tliougli  but  a  drop," 

Tlic  moth(ir  kUitcs  urouud  iu  blank  LelplcRHneRB.  6ho 
has  named  God  ko  oftva,  and  ho  oftCD  promised  in  his 
name,  the  repetition  is  beginning  to  Uavc  a  uiockiu^  effect 
upon  herself.  A  sliadow  parses  before  her  dimming  the 
dim  light,  and  ttho  ia  brought  down  to  think  of  death  as 
very  near,  waiting  to  oonio  lu  as  licr  faith  goes  out^  Ilard- 
ly  knowing  what  sho  does,  speaking  mmlcsslj,  becauso 
8{ieuk  shu  inuKt,  she  aays  agiiin, 

**  rationcti,  Tirxali ;  they  «ro  oominff — they  are  almost 
hero."  . 

Sho  thought  sho  heard  a  sound  over  by  the  little  trap  in 
ihu  partition-wull  through  which  they  heUl  all  their  uotnal 
communication  with  the  world.  And  she  was  not  mistaken* 
A  muiuent,  and  the  cry  of  the  convict  rang  ihruucli  tlio 
celL  Tirzah  heard  it  also ;  and  they  both  arose,  slill  keep- 
ing hold  of  each  other. 

"  Vraiscd  be  tbo  Lord  forever  I"  exclaimed  the  mother^ 
with  the  fervor  of  restored  faith  and  hope. 

"  Uo.thcrer'they  heard  next;  and  then,"  Who  are  y  oaf 

Tlie  voice  was  strange.  AVhat  matter  I  Except  from 
Tiryjih,  tliey  were  tlio  first  and  only  wtirdH  the  mother  had 
heard  in  eight  years.  The  revul&ion  was  mighty — from 
death  to  life — and  bo  inatautly  I 

'^  A  woman  of  Israel,  entombed  hero  with  her  danghtcr. 
llclp  us  quickly,  or  we  die." 

"  Be  of  cheer.     I  will  retnm." 

The  women  sobbed  aloud.  Tlicy  were  found  j  help  waa 
coming.  From  wiuh  to  wish  hope  flew  as  the  twittering 
aw&llows  fly.  They  were  found;  they  would  be  relcajied. 
And  restoration  would  follow — restoration  to  ail  they  had 
lost — home,  society,  property,  son  and  brother  J  The  scanty 
light  glozcd  them  with  the  glory  of  day^  and,  forgetful  of 
pain  and  thirst  and  hunger,  and  of  the  menace  of  death, 
thoy  sank  upon  the  floor  and  cried,  keeping  fast  hold  of 
eacn  other  the  while. 

And  this  time  they  bad  not  long  to  wait.  Gosius,  the 
keeper,  told  his  tale  methodicallyi  but  fljiished  it  at  last. 
The  tribune  was  prompt. 
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*•  "Within  there  P  he  shootcd  through  the  trapw 

**  Ilero  I"  said  the  mother,  rising. 

Directly  she  heard  Another  sound  in  another  place,  as  of 
blows  on  the  wall — blows  quick,  ringing,  and  delivered  with. 
iron  tooU.  She  di(i  not  Bpeak,  nor  did  l^rzal»,  hut  they 
listened,  well  knowing  the  meaning  of  it  all — that  a  way  to 
iihcrty  was  being  made  for  them.  So  men  a  long  uma 
buried  in  deep  mines  hoar  the  coming  of  rescuers,  heralded 
by  thrust  of  oar  and  beat  of  pick,  and  answer  gratefully 
witli  hejirt  throbs,  their  eyes  fixed  upon  the  spot  whence 
the  sounds  proceed ;  and  they  cannot  look  away,  lest  the 
work  should  cease,  and  they  be  returned  to  despair. 

The  arms  outaide  wore  strong,  the  hands  skilfnl,  the  will 
good.  Each  instant  the  blows  sounded  more  plainly  ;  now 
and  then  a  piece  fell  with  a  crash  ;  and  liberty  came  nearer 
and  nearer.  Presently  the  workmen  could  he  heard  speak- 
ing. Then — O  happiness  ! — through  a  crevice  flashed  a 
red  ray  of  torches.  Into  the  darkness  it  cut  incisive  as 
diamond  brilliance,  beautiful  as  if  from  a  8{>ear  of  the  morn- 
ing. 

**  It  is  he,  mother,  it  is  he  t  He  has  found  us  at  last  T* 
cried  Tirzah,with  the  quickened  fanu-y  of  youth. 

But  the  mother  answered  meekly,  "  God  is  good  V* 

A  block  fell  inside,  and  another — then  a  great  mass,aud 
the  door  was  open.  A  man  grimed  with  mortar  and  st-one- 
dust  stepped  in,  and  stopped,  holding  a  torch  over  his  head. 
Two  or  three  others  followed  with  torches,  and  stood  aside 
for  the  tribune  to  enter. 

Respect  for  women  is  not  all  a  conventionality,  for  it  ia 
the  best  proof  of  their  proj>er  nature.  The  tribune  stopped, 
because  they  fled  from  him — not  with  fear,  be  it  said,  but 
shame  ^  nor  yet,  O  reader,  from  shame  alone  1  From  the 
obscurity  of  their  partial  hiding  he  heard  these  words,  the 
sadde8t,  most  dreadful,  most  utterly  despuiriug  of  the  hu- 
man tongue ; 

"Come  not  near  ns — unclean,  unclean  J** 

The  men  flared  their  torches  while  they  stared  at  each 
other. 

"  Unclean,  unclean  I"  came  from  the  comer  again,  B  slow 
tremulous  wail  exceedingly  sorrowful     With  such  a  cry 
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wc  cAii  iniM^Ino  a  spirit  vaDiahing  from  the  galea  of  Pom- 
disc,  looking  back  the  while. 

So  thu  widow  and  mother  performed  hrr  duty,  Hod  in 
the  moment  realized  that  the  frcedum  kIic  h:id  pr.iyetl  fur 
and  dreamed  of,  fruit  of  scarlet  and  gold  seen  Afar,  was 
bat  an  apple  of  Sodom  in  the  hand. 

She  and  Tirzah  wtrf — lepers  ! 

Possibly  the  reader  does  not  know  all  tho  word  means. 
Lot  him  be  told  it  with  reference  to  the  Law  of  that  time, 
only  a  little  modified  in  this. 

"  These  four  are  acconnt<!d  as  dead — the  blind,  the  Icpcr, 
tho  poor,  and  thu  childless."    Tlius  the  Talmud. 

That  is,  to  bo  a  leper  was  to  bo  Ireutcd  ah  dead— to  bo 
excluded  from  tho  city  as  a  corpse;  to  be  spoken  to  by  tho 
bent  bel(»vcd  and  must  loving  only  »t  n  diNljince;  to  dwell 
witli  none  but  lepers ;  to  bo  utterly  unprivileged ;  to  bo  do- 
nied  tho  ntus  of  tho  Templu  and  the  synagogue ,  to  go 
abntit  in  rent  Karmeiits  and  with  covered  mouth,  except 
wbcn  crying,'*  Uncloan,  unclean  I'*  to  tind  home  in  tho  wiU 
deruena  or  in  abnudouod  tombs,  to  become  a  luaterial- 
ized  8pectre  of  Illunom  and  GoheoDn;  to  bo  at  all  timea 
Ies8  a  livJug  ofTenco  to  others  than  a  breathing  toriiu-nl  to 
self ;  afraid  to  die,  yet  without  hope  except  in  death. 

Ouce — she  might  not  toll  tho  day  or  tho  year,  for  down 
in  tho  haunted  hell  even  time  was  lost — onco  the  mother 
felt  a  dry  scurf  in  the  palm  of  her  right  hand,  a  trifle  which 
she  tried  to  wash  away.  It  clung  to  tho  member  peril* 
naciously  ;  yet  she  thought  but  little  of  the  sign  till  Tirzah 
oomplaiued  that  she,  too,  was  attacked  in  the  same  way. 
The  supply  of  water  was  scant,  and  they  denied  themselves 
drink  that  they  might  use  it  as  a  curative.  At  length  tho 
whole  hand  was  atUckcd;  the  skin  cracked  open,  the  fin- 
ger-nails loosened  from  the  flesh.  There  was  not  much 
pain  withal,  ehielly  a  steadily  increasing  discomfort.  Lator 
their  lips  began  to  parch  and  seam.  One  day  the  mother^ 
who  was  cleanly  to  godliness,  and  struggled  against  tho 
impurities  of  tho  dungeon  with  all  ingenuity,  thinking  tho 
enemy  was  taking  hold  on  Tirzah's  face, led  her  to  tho 
light,  and,  looking  with  tho  insjdratioD  of  a  terrible  dreadi 
lo  \  the  young  girPs  eyebrows  were  whito  as  snow. 
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Oh,  tlie  anguish  of  that  assurance  V 

Tlio  mother  sat  awhile  ppcechless,  TnotionI(*Ra,  paralyzed 
of  soul,  and  capabiu  of  hut  oiio  thought  —  leprosj,  lep- 
rosy I 

When  she  began  to  thinlc,  mother-liVe,  it  was  not  of  her- 
self, but  her  child,  and,  mother-like,  her  natural  tendeme&s 
turned  to  courage,  and  Rho  made  ready  for  the  lost  sacritieo 
of  perfect  heroism.  She  buried  her  knowledge  in  her 
heart;  hopeless  herself,  hIio  redoubled  her  devotion  to  Tir- 
zah,  and  with  wonderful  ingenuity — wonderful  chiefly  in 
iU  very  inexhaustibility — continued  to  keep  the  daughter 
ignorant  of  what  tbey  wore  beset  with,  and  even  hopeful 
that  it  was  nothing.  She  repeated  her  little  games,  and 
retold  her  Ktorics,aud  invented  new  ones,  and  listened  with 
ever  80  much  pleasure  to  the  songs  Bho  would  have  from 
Tirzah,  white  on  her  own  wasting  lips  the  psalms  of  tho 
fiinging  king  of  their  nwio  served  to  bring  soothing  of  for- 
gotfuluess, and  kc<p  alive  in  them  both  the  recollection  of 
the  God  who  would  Beem  to  have  abandoned  them — the 
world  not  more  lightly  or  utterly. 

Slowly,  steadily,  with  borrible  cert^iinly,  tho  disease 
spread,  after  a  while  bleaching  their  heads  white,  eating 
holes  in  their  lips  and  eyelids,  and  covering  their  bodies 
with  scaleti;  then  it  fell  to  tlieir  thmats,  sbnlling  tlicir 
voices,  and  to  their  joints,  hardening  the  tissues  and  carti- 
legeB — hIowIv,  and,  lis  the  mother  well  knew,  patit  remedy, 
it  was  affecting  Uieir  lungs  and  artorica  and  buncs,  at  each 
advance  makiug  the  sutfcrers  more  and  more  loathsome ; 
and  HO  it  would  continue  till  death,  which  might  be  years 
before  them. 

Another  day  of  dread  at  length  came — the  day  tho  moth- 
er, under  impnlsion  of  duly,  at  hiSt  told  Tirzah  tlie  name 
of  their  ailment;  and  the  two,  in  agony  of  despair,  prayed 
that  tho  end  might  come  qnickly. 

Still,  as  is  the  force  of  habit,  these  so  afllicted  grew  in 
time  not  merely  to  speak  composedly  i^f  their  dLscase  ;  tlicy 
beheld  the  hideous  transformatiou  uf  their  persons  as  of 
course,  and  in  despite  ching  to  existence.  One  tic  to  earth 
remained  to  them ;  unmindful  of  their  own  loneline?J4,  they 
kept  up  a  certain  spirit  by  talking  and  dreaming  of  Beo- 
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Uur.  The  motber  promised  reunion  with  liim  to  ibo  ajplor, 
and  she  to  tLe  niotht^r,  not  doubting^  cither  of  tbemf  that 
be  was  oqnally  faithful  to  them,  and  wonld  bo  equally  happy 
of  the  meeting.  And  with  the  spinning  and  rcypinnlng  of 
this  slender  thread  they  found  pleasure,  and  excused  their 
not  dying.  In  such  manuer  as  we  have  seen,  they  were 
solacing  themHclrcs  the  nionient  Gcsius  called  thcuif  &t  tbo 
end  of  twelve  hours*  fasting  and  thimt. 

The  torches  Hashed  redly  through  the  dungooo,  &nd  lib- 
erty was  come.  "God  is  good," the  widow  cried— not  for 
wluil  bad  been,  0  reader,  but  for  what  was.  In  thankful- 
ness for  present  murcyi  nothing  so  becomes  us  as  losing 
sight  of  past  ills. 

The  tnbune  came  directly;  then  in  tbo  comer  to  which 
she  bad  fled,  suddenly  a  Henso  of  duty  smoto  tbo  elder  of 
the  wonu-n,  and  straiglilway  the  awful  warning— 

"  Uncloaii,  unclean  I" 

Ah,  the  pang  the  effort  to  acquit  bcrsolf  of  that  duty  cost 
the  mother  1  Not  all  the  Belfisbness  of  joy  over  the  pros* 
pect  could  keep  her  blind  to  the  consequences  of  release, 
DOW  that  it  was  at  baud.  The  old  Iiappy  life  could  never 
be  Hgnio.  If  she  went  near  the  bouse  called  home,  it 
would  be  to  stop  at  the  gate  and  crj-,  **  unclesD,  unclean  I" 
She  must  go  about  wiLli  the  yearnings  of  love  alive  In  her 
breast  strong  as  ever,  and  more  sensitive  even,  because  re- 
turn in  kind  could  not  W,  The  boy  of  whom  she  had  so 
constantly  thought,  and  with  all  Hwect  promises  such  as 
mothers  find  their  purust  delight  iu,  must^  at  meeting  her, 
stand  afar  off.  If  ho  held  out  his  hands  to  her,  and  called 
**  Mother,  mother,"  for  very  love  of  him  she  must  answer, 
'•Unclean,  unclean  I"  And  tliis  other  child,  before  whom, 
in  want  of  other  covering,  she  was  spreading  her  long, 
tangled  locks,  bleached  unnaturally  white — ah!  that  she 
was  she  must  continue,  solo  partner  of  her  blasted  remain- 
der of  life.  Yet,  O  reader,  the  brave  woman  accepted  tbo 
lot,  and  took  up  tho  cry  which  bad  been  its  sign  immeuio- 
rially,  and  which  thenceforward  was  to  be  her  salutation 
without  change — "Unclean,  unclean  I" 

The  tribune  heard  it  with  a  tremor,  but  kept  his  pUce 

"  Who  are  you  f*  he  asked. 
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**Two  women  dying  of  hunger  ftnd  thirst.  Yut" — the 
mother  did  not  falter — *'  come  not  near  us,  nor  touch  tho 
floor  or  the  wall.     Unclean,  unclean  1*' 

"  Give  me  thy  story,  woman — thy  name,  and  when  thon 
wert  put  here,  and  by  whom,  and  for  what." 

"There  waa  once  in  this  city  of  Jeru8alem  a  Prince  Ben 
Ilur,  the  friend  of  all  generous  RomaDs^  and  who  had  Cicflar 
for  his  friend.  1  am  hi8  widuw,  and  this  one  with  me  is 
his  child.  IIow  may  I  tell  you  for  what  ive  were  sunk  hero, 
when  I  do  not  know,  unless  it  was  because  we  were  rich  t 
Valerius  Gratua  can  tell  you  who  our  enemy  was,  and  when 
our  imprisonment  began.  I  cannot  See  to  what  wo  have 
been  reduced — oh,  see,  and  have  pity  I" 

Tho  air  was  heavy  with  the  pest  and  the  smoke  of  the 
torches,  yet  the  Roman  callud  one  of  the  torch-bearers  to 
his  side,  and  wrote  tho  answer  nearly  word  for  word.  It 
was  terse  and  comprehensive,  containing  at  once  a  history, 
an  accusation,  and  a  prayer.  No  common  person  could 
have  made  it,  and  he  could  not  but  pity  and  believe. 

"Thou  shalt  have  relief,  woman,  he  said,  closing  the 
tablct-s,     "I  will  simd  thee  food  and  drink." 

"  And  raiment,  and  purifying  water,  we  pray  you,  O  gen 
erous  Roman  T* 

"As  thou  wilt,'*  he  replied. 

"  God  is  good,"  said  the  widow^  Bobbing.  *^  May  his 
peace  abide  with  yon  I" 

** And,  further,"  he  added,  "I  cannot  sec  thee  again. 
Make  preparation,  and  to-night  I  will  have  theo  taken  to 
the  gate  of  the  Tower,  and  set  free.  Thou  knowest  the 
law.     Farewell,** 

He  spoke  to  the  men,  and  went  out  the  door. 

Very  shortly  some  slaves  came  to  the  cell  with  a  large 
gur^lot  of  water,  a  Ita&'xn  and  napkins,  a  platter  with  bread 
and  meat, and  some  garments  of  womenV  wear;  and,  set- 
ting them  down  within  reach  of  the  prisoners,  they  r&n 
away, 

About  the  middle  of  the  lirst  watch,  the  two  were  con- 
ducted to  the  gate,  and  turned  into  the  street  So  the  Ro- 
man quit  himself  of  Ihoni,  and  in  tho  city  of  theix  fathers 
thi-'Y  were  once  more  free. 
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Up  to  the  stnni,  twinkling  racrrily  as  of  old|  tbo^  lOoked 
thon  tlioy  itskcd  thcmsolvcB, 
••  Wliat  next  I  and  wliorc  to  T 


CHAPTER  riL 

Anort  tlie  Lour  Gcsiiw.  the  keeper,  ma<lo  his  nppMTftOoe 
before  tliu  tribuuo  in  the  Tower  of  Ant<>niji,ft  fuotman  mis 
climbing  the  eRslern  face  of  Mount  Olivet,  The  row!  waa 
rough  and  dustv»  and  ve|j;etation  on  lh»t  side  burnud  brown, 
for  it  was  the  dry  Hoason  in  Jndoiu  Well  for  the  tnivcllur 
that  he  had  youtli  and  strength,  not  to  speak  of  the  oool, 
flowing  garments  with  which  ho  w.'is  clothed. 

lie  proceeded  slowly,  looking  often  to  his  right  and  loft , 
Hot  with  tho  vexed,  anxions  expression  which  marks  a  man 
going  forward  uncertain  of  the  w/iy,  but  nilher  tho  wr  with 
which  oncapproachea  an  old  acquaintance  after  a  long  sepa- 
ration— half  of  plwisure,  half  of  inquiry  ;  aa  if  he  wero  say 
ing,  "  1  atn  glad  to  bo  with  you  again  ;  let  nio  s^'"  in  what 
you  are  changed." 

As  he  arose  higlicr,  ho  Rometimos  pauaed  to  look  behind 
liim  over  the  gradually  widening  view  terminating  in  tho 
mountjuns  of  Muab  j  but  when  at  length  ho  drew  near  tho 
6Uinmit,ho  quickened  his  titep,  unmin<Iful  of  fatigue,  and 
hurried  on  without  pausu  or  turning  of  tlio  fiico.  On  thu 
Bummit — to  reach  which  ho  bent  his  steps  somewhat  right 
of  the  beaten  path — he  caruo  to  a  dead  stop,  arrv8t<*d  as  if 
by  a  strong  hand.  Then  one  might  have  seen  his  eyes  di- 
late, his  cheeks  flush,  his  breath  quicken,  effects  all  of  oUO 
briifht  sweeping  glance  at  what  hiy  before  hiin. 

Tho  traveller,  good  reader,  was  no  other  than  Ben-Hur ; 
tho  spectacle  Jerusalem. 

Not  the  Holy  City  of  to-day,  bnt  the  Holy  City  MSt  left 
by  Ilorod — the  Holy  City  of  tho  Christ.  Beautiful  yot,  as 
seen  from  old  Olivet,  what  muRfc  it  have  been  then? 

Bcn-Hur  betook  him  to  a  stono  and  sat  down,and,ittrip* 
ping  hitt  head  uf  tho  closu  white  handkerchief  which  survcd 
It  fur  covering,  made  the  survey  at  leisure. 

The  tMUiie  has  been  dune  often  since  by  %  great  variety 
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of  persons,  under  circnmstnncea  surpassinjjly  singular — by 
the  son  of  Vesmisiau,  by  ihu  iKiHinite,  hy  iLo  Crusader,  con 
guerora  all  of  liiera ;  by  many  a  pilgrim  from  the  p*cat  New 
World,  which  waited  discovery  nearly  fifteen  hundred  years 
after  the  time  of  our  story;  but  of  tho  multitude  prooably 
not  one  has  taken  t!uit  view  with  sensations  more  kconly 
poignant,  more  sadly  sweet,  more  proudly  bitter,  than  Ben 
liar.  He  was  stirred  by  rccollectiona  of  his  countrymen, 
tlioir  triumphs  and  vicissitudes,  their  history  the  hintory  of 
God.  The  city  was  of  their  building,  at  once  a  lasting  tes- 
timony of  their  crimes  and  devotion,  their  weakness  and 
genius,  their  reh'gion  and  their  irreligioa.  Though  he  had 
aeon  Rome  to  f»nHliarity,he  was  gratified,  The  night  Blled 
a  meAsurc  of  pride  which  would  have  made  him  drunk 
with  vainglory  ttut  for  the  thought,  princely  as  the  proj>erty 
was,  it  did  not  any  longer  belong  to  his  countrymen;  the 
worship  in  the  Temple  was  by  permission  of  strangers;  tho 
hill  where  David  dwelt  was  a  marbled  cheat— an  office  in 
which  the  chosen  of  the  Lord  were  wrung  and  wrung  for 
taxes,  and  scourged  for  very  deaihlessness  of  faith.  These 
however,  were  pleasures  and  griefs  of  patriotism  common 
to  every  Jew  of  the  period;  in  addition,  Ucnllur  brought 
with  liim  a  personal  history  which  would  not  out  of  mind 
for  other  consideration  whatever,  which  the  spectacle  served 
only  to  frenhen  and  vivify. 

A  country  of  hills  changes  but  little ;  where  the  hills  are 
of  rock,  it  changes  not  at  alL  The  scene  Ben-Hur  beheld 
ia  the  same  now,  except  as  respects  the  city.  The  failure 
ia  in  the  handiwork  of  man  alone. 

The  sun  deidt  more  kindly  by  the  west  side  of  Olivet 
than  by  the  east,  and  men  were  certainly  more  loving  tow- 
ards it.  Tlie  v\uea  with  whirh  it  was  partially  ctud,  and 
the  sprinkling  of  trees,  chletly  figs  and  old  wild  olives,  were 
comparatively  green,  Down  to  the  dry  bed  of  the  Cedron 
the  verdure  extended,  a  refreshment  to  the  vision ;  there 
Olivet  ceased  and  Moriah  began — a  wall  of  bluff  boldness, 
white  as  snow,  founded  by  Solomon,  completed  by  Herod, 
Up,  np  the  wall  the  eye  climbed  course  by  course  of  the 
ponderous  rocks  composing  it — up  to  Solomon's  Porch, 
which  waa  as  the  pedestal  of  the  monument,  the  hill  being 
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the  plintlu  Lingering^  there  a  momoot,  tbo  eye  rcBntncd 
its  cliiiibin^,  going  next  to  the  Oontiles*  Court,  then  to  the 
Israelites*  Court,  then  to  the  Woi.-'oa^s  Court,  then  to  tbo 
Court  of  the  Priests,  each  i  pillHr\*  tier  of  white  raarble, 
one  above  the  other  in  terraced  rctrorcRfiion  ;  over  tl»eni  all 
a  crown  of  crowns  infinitely  saorcMl,  infinitely  beautiful, 
majestic  in  proportions,  effulgent  with  l:K?aton  gold — lo  I 
the  Tent,  the  Tabernacle,  the  IJ^Iy  of  Holies.  The  Ark 
was  not  tlicro,  but  Jehovah  was — in  the  faith  of  every  child 
of  Israel  ho  was  there  a  personal  Presence.  As  a  temple, 
as  a  monnmont,  there  was  nowhere  anything  of  niao^s  build- 
ing to  approach  that  Bupcrlative  apparition.  Now,  not  a 
stone  of  it  renmiuH  abovu  another.  Who  shall  rebuild  that 
buildini^f  When  shall  the  rebuilding  be  begun  !  So  aaks 
every  pil(rriui  who  has  stood  where  Bon-Hur  was — he  asks, 
knowing  the  answer  is  in  the  bosom  of  Qod,  whose  secrets 
are  not  least  marvellous  in  their  well-keeping.  And  then 
the  third  question,  W^hat  of  him  wlio  foretold  Uio  ruin 
ivhich  has  so  certainly  befallen  I  God  ?  Or  man  of  God  I 
Or — enough  that  the  question  is  for  us  lo  answer. 

And  still  Ben-l]ur*H  eyes  climbed  on  and  up — np  over 
the  roof  of  the  Temple,  to  the  hill  Zion,  consecrated  to  sa- 
cred memories,  in^^cpurnble  from  the  anointed  kings.  He 
knew  the  Cheesemonger's  Valley  dipped  deep  down  between 
Moriah  and  Zion ;  that  it  was  spanned  by  the  Xystus ;  that 
there  were  gardens  and  palaces  in  its  depths;  but  over  thera 
all  his  thoughts  soared  with  his  vision  to  the  great  group- 
lug  on  the  royal  bill — the  house  of  Caiapbas,  the  Central 
Synagogue,  the  Roman  Pra?torinm,  Hipnicus  the  eternal, 
and  the  sad  but  mighty  cenotaphs  PhasaMusand  Mariamne 
— all  relieved  against  Care b,  pur[>ling  in  tliu  distance.  And 
when  midst  them  ho  singled  out  the  palace  of  Herod,  what 
could  he  but  think  of  the  Kmg  WTio  Was  Coming,  to  whom 
he  was  himself  devoted,  whose  path  he  had  undertaken  to 
luinoth,  whose  empty  hands  be  dreamed  of  filling  t  And 
forward  ran  his  fancy  to  the  day  the  new  King  should 
come  to  claim  his  own  and  take  possession  of  it—of  Mo- 
riah and  its  Temple;  of  Zion  and  its  towers  and  palaces; 
of  Antonia,  frowning  darkly  there  just  to  the  right  of  the 
Temple,   of  the  n«w  unwalled  city  of  Bezetha;  of  the 
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millions  of  Israel  to  assemble  w'ltb  palm-braDches  and  ban* 
nerSf  to  Bing  rejoicing  because  the  Lord  had  conquered  and 
given  thcrn  the  world. 

Men  speak  of  dreaming  as  if  it  were  a  phenomenon  of 
night  and  sleep.  They  should  know  better.  iVll  results 
achieved  by  us  are  self-promised,  and  all  self -promises  are 
made  in  dreams  awake.  Drejuiilng  is  the  relief  of  labor, 
the  wine  that  sustains  us  in  act  Wo  learn  to  love  Ial>or| 
not  for  itself,  but  for  the  opportunity  it  furnishes  for  dream- 
ing>  which  is  the  great  under-monotone  of  real  life,  un- 
heard, unnoticed,  because  of  its  constancy.  Li^'ing  ia 
dreaming.  Only  in  the  grave  are  there  no  dreams.  Let 
no  one  smile  at  Ben-IIur  for  doing  that  which  he  himself 
would  have  done  at  that  time  and  place  under  the  same 
circumistanceR. 

The  sun  stooped  low  in  its  course.  Awhile  the  flaring 
disk  seemed  to  perch  itself  on  the  far  summit  of  the  moun- 
tains in  the  west,  brazening  all  the  sky  above  the  city,  and 
rimming  the  walls  and  towers  with  the  brightness  o£  gold. 
Then  it  disappeared  as  with  a  plnngc.  The  quiet,  turned 
Ben-Dur*8  thought  homeward.  There  wiis  a  point  in  the 
sky  a  little  north  of  the  peerless  front  of  the  Holy  of  Ilolies 
upon  which  he  fixed  his  gaze ;  under  it,  straight  as  a  lead- 
line would  have  dropped,  lay  his  father's  bouse,  if  yet  the 
house  endured. 

The  mellowing  influences  of  the  evemng  mellowed  his 
feelings,  and,  putting  his  ambitions  aside,  he  thought  of  the 
duty  that  was  bringing  him  to  Jerusalem. 

Out  in  the  desert  while  with  Uderim,  looking  for  strong 
places  and  acquainting  himself  with  it  generally,  as  a  sol- 
dier studies  a  country  in  which  he  has  projected  a  cam* 
paign,  a  messenger  came  one  evening  with  the  news  that 
Gratus  was  removed,  and  Pontius  PUatc  sent  to  take  his 
place, 

Measata  was  disabled  and  believed  him  dead ;  Gratus 
was  powerless  and  gone ;  why  should  Ben-Hur  longer  de- 
fer the  search  for  his  motlier  and  sister?  There  was  noth- 
ina;  to  fear  now.  If  he  could  not  himself  see  into  the 
prisons  of  Judcs,  ho  could  examine  them  witli  the  ©yes  of 
others.     If  the  lost  were  found,  Pikte  could  have  no  mo 
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live  ID  holding  them  in  cnsWy — nono,  at  lenst,  vhich 
couKl  not  bit  ovcrc'omo  Ly  purchaw.  If  found,  he  wonld 
carry  tltom  to  a  place  of  Rafcly,  anr.l  then,  in  calmer  mind, 
hia  conKcicnco  at  rest,  tliia  one  first  duty  done,  lio  eould 
ffivc  liimsolf  moro  entirely  to  the  King  U  ho  Was  Cominj^. 
lie  resolved  at  oiire.  Tlial  night  ho  counselled  vith  IMo- 
and  ohtniiicd  bin  iiRHenl.      Three  Arabs  cmnu  with 
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him  to  Jeriolio,  whcro  ho  loft  them  nnd  tho  horses,  and 
proceeded  alone  and  on  foot.  Mallucb  was  to  meet  him  in 
JeriiBulcm, 

Ben-Iiur*s  sehcme,  ho  it  obsonrcd,  was  m  yot  ft  goncral* 
ity. 

In  view  of  the  future,  it  was  adviRahlo  to  Iceep  himwtTf  in 
hiding  from  the  nnlhoriiicR,  particularly  tho  IloninnR.  M;d- 
hu'h  wiw  (ihrewd  and  Inmty  ;  the  very  man  to  chargu  with 
the  condiiut  of  the  investigation. 

WTjcro  to  heijin  wjiR  the  firKt  point.  ITc  ha<l  no  elcar 
idoJi  about  it.  II Ik  wish  was  to  commence  with  tho  Tower 
of  Antonio.  Trndititm  not  of  lon^  atjindinj^  planted  tlio 
gloomy  pile  over  a  lnhyrinth  of  prison-cellB,  which,  moro 
even  than  the  strong  garrison,  kept  it  &  terror  to  the  Jew- 
ish faney.  A  hnrial,  such  aa  his  people  hud  been  stibieet^'d 
to,  might  ho  poNsibIc  there.  Besides,  in  such  a  atnut,  tho 
natural  inclination  is  to  start  search  at  the  place  where  tho 
loBH  occurred,  and  he  could  not  forget  that  nis  last  sight  of 
the  loved  ones  was  as  the  guard  pushed  them  along  tho 
street  in  the  direrlion  to  the  Tower.  If  thoy  wore  not 
there  now,  but  had  been,  some  record  of  tho  fact  mnst  ro- 
main,  a  clew  which  had  only  to  bo  followed  faithfully  to  ths 
end. 

Under  this  inclination,  moroover,  Ihero  was  a  hope  which 
he  could  not  forego.  Krotn  Simonides  ho  know  Amrah, 
the  Kgyptian  nurse,  was  living.  It  will  bo  remembered^ . 
donhtless,  that  tho  ifaitliful  croatnro,  tho  morning  tho  ca- 
lamity overtook  tho  Uurs,  broke  from  tho  guard  and  ran 
back  into  tlio  pnlacL*,  whore,  along  with  other  chattels,  she 
had  been  sealed  up.  During  tho  years  following,  Simon- 
lilcs  kept  her  supplied,  so  sno  was  lliero  now,  sole  occu* 
nant  of  the  great  house,  which,  villi  uH  his  offers,  Grams 
Lad  not  been  able  tu  sell     The  storv  of  its  nghtf  ul  owners 
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Fnffircd  to  Recure  the  property  from  strangers,  whether 
purchasers  or  mere  occupants.  People  goiug  to  and  fro 
passed  it  with  whispers.  Its  ropuUition  was  that  of  a 
Daunted  house ;  derived  probably  from  the  infrequent 
glimpKes  of  poor  old  Amrah,SDmetimea  on  the  roof,  some- 
times  in  a  latticed  window.  Ortainly  no  more  constant 
Bpirit  ever  abided  than  she ;  nor  was  there  ever  a  teuemcut 
Bo  sliiiuned  and  tktod  for  ghostly  habitation.  Now,  if  be 
could  get  to  her,  Beu-IIur  fancied  she  could  help  him  to 
knowledge  which,  though  faint,  might  yet  be  serviceable* 
Anyhow,  sight  of  her  in  that  place,  so  endeared  by  revol- 
ieclioD,  would  be  to  him  a  pleasure  next  to  finding  the  ob- 
jects of  his  solicitude. 

So,  Urst  of  all  things,  be  would  go  to  the  oM  house,  and 
look  for  Amrah. 

Thus  resolved,  he  arose  shortly  after  the  going-down  of 
the  smi,  and  began  descent  of  the  Mount  by  the  road  whieh, 
from  the  summit,  bends  a  little  north  of  easL  Down  nearly 
at  the  foot,  cIubo  by  the  bed  of  the  Cedron,  he  came  to  the 
intersection  with  the  road  loading  south  to  the  village  of 
Siloam  and  the  pool  of  that  name.  There  he  fell  in  with 
a  herdsman  driving  some  sheep  to  market.  lie  spoke  to 
the  man,  and  joined  him,  and  in  his  coui|>aDy  pji^sed  by 
Qethsenumo  ou  into  the  city  through  the  Fish  Gate. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

It  was  dark  when,  parting  with  the  drover  inside  the 
gate,  BeD'IIur  turned  into  a  narrow  lane  leading  to  the 
soutli.  A  few  of  the  [K.'ople  whom  he  met  saluted  him. 
The  bouldering  of  the  pavement  was  rough*  The  houses 
on  both  sides  were  low,  dark,  and  cheerless ;  the  doors  all 
closed  -  from  the  roofs,  occasionally,  ho  heard  women  croon- 
ing to  children.  The  loneliness  of  his  situation,  the  night, 
the  oucertainty  cloaking  tlio  object  of  his  coming,  all  af- 
fected him  cheerlessly.  With  feelings  sinking  lower  and 
lower,  ho  came  directly  to  the  deep  rcser^'oir  now  known 
as  the  pool  of  Ik'thestla,  in  which  the  water  retlcntt^d  the 
over-pending  sky     Looking  up,  he  beheld  the  northern 
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wall  of  the  Tower  of  Antonta,  a  Maclc  frowning- tcap  reared 
iiitu  tho  dim  steel-gray  sky,  llo  liallvd  uh  if  cliatlenged 
hy  n  tlircAtcfiing  Hciitincl. 

The  Tower  stood  up  ro  high,  and  seemed  §o  vtat,  resting 
nji[>arL>Dtly  upon  fouiidutiouH  tju  sure,  tbnt  be  was  con- 
Blrained  to  acknowledge  ila  Blrcngth.  If  Iuh  mother  were 
ihert)  in  iiviufj  burial,  what  could  he  do  for  her?  By  the 
ritrong  ban<lf  nothinc^.  An  army  niigbt  beat  the  stony  fnco 
with  b:UliHta  and  ram,  and  bo  huighed  at.  Against  hira 
Hlone  the  gigantic  southcaHt  turret  looked  down  in  tho  self- 
contuinment  of  a  hill.  And  be  lliought,  cnniiing  is  so  easily 
baOIed ;  and  God,  always  the  last  resort  of  the  helpless — 
God  is  sometimes  so  slow  to  acti 

Id  doubt  and  misgiving,  bo  turned  into  tho  street  in 
front  of  tho  Tower  and  followed  it  slowly  on  to  tho 
west. 

Over  ID  Bozothn  he  know  there  was  a  khan,  where  it  waa 
his  intention  to  iwck  lodging  while  in  the  city;  but  just 
DOW  he  could  not  resist  tho  impulse  to  go  home,  liis  heart 
drew  him  that  way. 

The  old  formal  salutadon  which  he  received  from  the  few 
people  who  pfusHcd  him  liad  never  sounded  so  pleasantly. 
rroseiitly  all  tho  cjtHtorn  Hky  began  to  silver  and  shine,  and 
objecla  before  invisible  in  tho  west — chiefly  tho  tall  towers 
on  Mount  Zion  —  emerged  aa  from  a  shadowy  dopth,  and 
put  on  Hpectrfd  distinctness,  floating,  as  it  were,  above  tho 
yawning  blackness  of  tho  valley  boTow,  very  castles  in  the 
air. 

Ho  came,  at  length,  to  hia  father's  houBe. 

Of  those  who  read  this  i»age,  aomo  there  will  he  to  di- 
vine his  feelings  without  prompting.  They  are  such  as 
had  happy  homes  In  their  youth,  no  matter  how  far  that 
may  have  been  back  in  time — homes  which  are  now  the 
starting-pointa  of  all  recollection;  paradises  from  which 
they  w«>nt  forth  in  tears,  and  which  tney  would  now  return 
to,  if  they  could,  as  little  children  ;  pluct-s  of  lauplitor  and 
singing,  and  SMttociations  dearer  than  any  or  all  the  tri- 
umphs of  aft<'r-Iifc. 

At  the  gate  on  the  north  side  of  the  old  house  Itrii  Hnr 
stopped.     In  the  corners  tho  wax  used  in  the  msaling'Up 
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WBB  stni  plainly  seen,  and  across  the  valves  was  tlio  board 
with  the  inscription — 

"TlUfl   IS  THK   PEOPrXTT    OF 

THE  EUPKUOK." 

Nobody  had  gone  in  or  out  the  gate  since  the  drcadfnl 
day  of  the  separation.  Should  ho  knock  as  of  old  f  It 
vrua  oaolcss,  he  knew ;  yet  he  could  not  resist  the  tempta- 
tion, Amrah  might  hear,  and  look  oQt  of  one  of  the  win- 
dows on  that  Bide.  Taking  a  stone,  be  monntcd  the  brood 
Stone  step,  and  tapped  three  times,  A  dull  echo  replied. 
He  tried  again,  louder  than  before;  and  again,  pausing 
each  time  to  listen.  The  silence  was  mocking.  Hetiring 
into  the  street,  he  watched  the  windows ;  but  they,  too, 
were  lifeless.  The  parapet  on  the  roof  was  defined  sharply 
against  tlie  brightening  sky ;  nothing  could  have  stirred 
QpOQ  it  unseen  by  him,  and  nothing  did  stir. 

From  the  north  side  he  passed  to  the  west,  where  there 
were  four  windows  which  he  watched  long  and  anxiously, 
but  with  as  little  effect.  At  times  his  heart  swelled  with 
impotent  wishes;  at  others,  he  trembled  at  the  deceptions 
of  nis  own  faucy.  Amrah  made  no  sign — not  oven  a  ghost 
stirred. 

Silently,  then,  he  st  »!e  round  to  the  south.  There,  too, 
the  gate  was  sealed  ai  d  inscribed-  Tlie  mellow  splendor 
of  the  August  moon,  pouring  over  the  crest  of  Olivet,  since 
termed  the  Mount  of  Offence,  brought  the  lettering  boldly 
out;  and  he  read, and  was  filled  with  rage.  All  he  could 
do  was  to  wrench  the  board  from  its  nailing,  and  hurl  it 
into  the  ditch.  Then  he  sat  npon  the  step,  and  prayed  for 
the  New  King,  and  that  his  coming  might  be  hastened.  As 
his  blood  cooled,  insensibly  he  yielded  to  the  fatigue  of 
long  travel  in  the  summer  heat,  and  sank  down  lower,  and, 
at  kst,  slept. 

About  that  time  two  women  came  down  the  street  from 
the  direction  of  the  Tower  ui  Antonin,  approaching  the 
palace  of  the  Hurs,  They  advanced  stealthily,  with  timid 
steps,  pausing  often  to  hsten.  At  the  comer  of  the  rugged 
pile,  one  said  to  the  other,  in  a  low  voice, 

"Tbisisil,  Tirtahr 
fi7 
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Aiid  Tinali,  after  a  look,  caught  Iier  tuotUer'a  band, 
leuu<*tl  iipuu  bor  bcrtvily,  Holiltiuf;,  but  hiIodL 

"Let  U8  ^o  on,  my  cbiUl,  ItucauHo" — Iho  inotbor  L<»id« 
tatted  tixid  irvtuhM ;  iLcUf  witli  an  vfTurt  to  be  calm,  con* 
tituieJ — '*  because  wlion  inorninjy;  romca  tboy  will  put  04 
out  of  tbe  jrato  of  tho  city  ti>^rfturn  uo  mora*' 

Tinuih  Rank  nimofft  to  tlic  Rtonen. 

"All,  yosT*  slio  saiJ,  between  sobs;  "1  forgot.  I  Un<l 
tbo  fueiUig  of  going  borao.  But  wo  ore  Icpi'rti,  antl  buva 
no  lioincR ;  wo  belong  to  the  dead  I" 

Tlic  rnoliier  ntuoped  and  raiscil  lier  tenderly,  saying 
"Wo  bavc  nothing  t^^  fear.     I*et  ua  gn  on." 

Indeed,  lifting  tlieir  empty  hands,  they  oontd  luvo  ruo 
apon  A  legion  and  put  it  to  HighU 

And,  creeping  in  cIi.».Ho  to  tlio  roagh  wall,  they  glided  on, 
liko  two  gboHtM,  till  they  caino  Uj  the  gate,  iK'forv  wliicb 
tiicy  also  paused-  Steing  the  board,  llu-y  8U?pped  upon 
the  stone  in  tho  acarco  cold  tracks  of  Den-Ilur,  and  read 
tiie  ina^'-ription — "Thin  Ls  tbe  Tntperty  of  the  limperor." 

Then  the  niothrr  dasiM-d  her  hanfk,  aud.  witb  upnuBod 
oyca,  moaned  in  umttterable  augui^h. 

"  What  DOW,  infither?     Yoii  Boaro  uic.  T 

And  tho  ariHwcr  was,  prcstntlv^  "Oh/llrzah,  ibe  poor 
arc  demU     ifo  is  deadT 

"Who,  mother r 

"Your  brother  1  Thoy  took  everytbing  from  him — ev- 
erything— (;ven  ibi!*  house  r* 

"  Poor  I"  Wild  Tirzah,  vacantly. 

"  He  will  never  bo  able  to  bcl])  ua,'' 

"And  thun.  mother T 

"To-morrow — to  morrow,  my  ehibl,  wc  mnHt  ftnd  ft 
Wy  the  wayside,  and  beg  alms  as  tho  lepers  do ;  beg,  or—*' 

Tirzak  leaned  upon  her  againi  and  Bai<l,  whiapering, 
"Lot  oa— Irt  ns  die!*' 

"Nof  tho  mother  said,  firmly,  "Tl)e  Lord  haa  ap* 
pointed  oiir  times,  and  we  are  believers  in  the  Lord.  Wti 
will  wiiil  on  him  even  in  this.     Como  away  T*  _ 

Sho  caught  Tirrjih^n  hand  aa  she  spoke,  and  hastened  to 
tlio  west  corner  of  tho  bouse,  keeping  close  to  the  walL  No 
ODO  beiu::  in  »ight  there,  they  kept  on  to  Uie  next  iiortmr. 
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and  sliTaTik  from  the  moonllglit,  wliicli  lay  cxcocilinply 
bright  over  the  whole  pouth  front,  aTid  alonp  a  pjut  <tf  IIjO 
8trci>U  The  molbcr*8  will  was  stronp.  Casliup  onti  look 
hack  and  up  to  the  windows  oq  the  west  side,  she  sleppod 
out  inti>  the  light,  drawing  Tirzah  after  her;  and  tito  fx- 
lent  of  their  affliction  was  then  to  he  sccu — ou  their  lips 
and  chocks,  in  their  hlenred  oyoa,  in  Uioir  cracked  haTuii*; 
especially  in  the  long,  snaky  locks,  stiff  with  lonthsonae 
ichor,  and,  like  their  eyeUruws,  ghastly  white.  Nor  was 
it  posftihle  to  Ijavo  told  which  was  mother,  which  daujfhtt'r; 
both  alike  aceniod  witch-like  oM. 

"  niat  1"  said  the  mother.  "  Tliero  ia  some  one  lying 
npon  the  step— a  man.     Let  ns  po  round  him." 

Tliry  crossed  t^  the  opjiositc  side  of  the  strcot  qO!<'kly, 
and,  in  the  shade  there,  moved  ou  till  before  the  gate, 
where  they  tttoi){R'd- 

•*  Uc  is  asleep,  Tirxali !" 

The  roan  was  very  stilL 

"8tay  hcre^  and  I  will  try  the  gate." 

So  saying,  the  mother  stole  noiselessly  across,  and  von» 
turcd  to  touch  the  wicket ;  she  never  knew  if  it  yielded, 
for  that  moment  the  man  sighed,  and,  turning  rosilessly, 
shifted  the  handkerchief  on  his  he;id  in  such  manner  thai 
the  fac«  wjis  left  upturned  and  fair  in  the  tiroad  moon- 
light. She  looked  down  at  it  and  started ;  then  looked 
«^in,  sti'joping  a  little,  and  arose  and  clasped  hor  hands 
and  nused  her  eyes  to  heaven  in  mute  appeaL  An  instant 
BO,  and  she  ran  back  to  Tirzah. 

**  As  the  Lord  livetli,  the  man  ib  my  son — thy  brother  I" 
she  said,  m  an  awc-iuttpiring  whi&por. 

"  My  brother?— Jndali  ?" 

The  mother  canght  her  band  eagerly, 

"Comef  she  said,  in  the  same  enforced  whisper,  <*let 
as  look  at  him  togethe?^— onco  more— only  onoc— then 
help  thou  thy  servants.  Lord  !'* 

They  crossed  the  street  hand  in  hand  ghostly-fjuick, 
ghostly-etilL  AVlien  their  shatiows  fell  upon  him,  they 
stopped.  One  f'f  hi?  hands  was  lying  out  npon  the  Htcp 
palm  up.  Tirzali  fell  upon  her  knoes,  and  would  Lavo 
kissed  it;  bat  the  mother  drew  her  back. 
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"  Not  for  tijy  lifo ;  not  for  thy  lifo  I  Unclean,  unclean  T' 
she  whisporod, 

Tirzah  shrank  from  bim,  as  if  he  were  the  leprons  one. 

BoQ-Uur  was  handsome  as  the  mnDly  arc.  His  cheeks 
and  forehead  were  Rwarthy  from  exposure  t-o  the  deaort  sun 
and  air;  yet  onder  the  light  mustache  the  lips  were  reil,  ami 
the  teeth  shone  white,  aud  the  soft  heard  did  not  hide  the 
full  roimdoesH  of  chin  and  throat.  How  beautiful  he  np* 
poared  to  the  mother's  eyes  1  How  mightily  she  yearned  to 
put  her  annH  ahoiit  him,  imd  take  hxa  head  upon  her  bosom 
and  kiss  him,  as  had  been  hor  wont  in  his  happy  oliild- 
hood!  Where  got  she  the  strength  to  resist  the  unpuhioT 
From  her  love,  0  rea<lcr ! — her  mother-love,  which,  if  thoo 
wilt  observe  well,  Imth  this  uidikenese  to  any  other  lovo: 
tender  to  the  object,  it  can  be  infinitely  tyrannical  to  itaelf, 
and  thence  all  its  power  of  self-sacrifice.  Not  for  restora- 
tion to  health  and  fortune,  nut  for  any  blosslnjo^  of  life,  nut 
for  lifo  itself,  would  she  have  left  her  Icpruits  kiss  upon 
Lis  cheek  1  Yet  touch  him  she  must;  in  that  instant  of 
finding  him  she  must  renounce  him  forever!  flow  bitter, 
bitter  liard  it  was,  let  some  other  mother  say  1  She  knelt 
down,  and,  crawling  to  hi.s  feet,  touched  the  solo  of  one  of 
his  sandals  with  her  lips,  yellow  though  it  was  with  the 
dust  of  the  street — ami  touched  it  again  and  again ;  and 
her  very  sou]  was  in  the  kisses. 

Ho  stirred,  and  tossed  his  hand.  They  moved  back,  bat 
hoard  him  mutter  in  his  dream, 

"  Mother  I     Amrah  I     Where  is—" 

Ho  fell  oS.  into  the  deep  sleep. 

Tirzah  stared  wistfully.  The  mother  put  her  face  in  the 
dust,  struggling  to  suppress  a  sob  so  ueep  and  strong  it 
Beemcd  her  heart  was  bursting.  Almost  she  wished  ho 
might  waken. 

Uq  had  asked  for  her;  she  was  not  forgotten;  in  hia 
sleep  ho  was  thinking  of  her.     Was  it  not  enough! 

fVescntly  the  moUior  beckoned  toTir/ah,  and  they  arose, 
and  taking  one  more  look,  as  if  to  print  his  image  past 
fading,  hand  in  hand  they  recrossecl  the  street.  Buck,  in 
the  shade  of  the  wull  there,  iliey  retirud  aud  knelt,  looking 
at  him,  waiting  for  liim  to  wuku — waiting  some  revelation, 
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Ihey  knew  not  wliat,  WolKxiy  has  yet  given  us  a  meASoro 
for  the  pfttioDce  of  a  love  like  theirs. 

By-and-hy,  the  sleep  being  yet  upon  htm,  another  woman 
appeared  at  tbo  corner  of  the  palace.  The  two  iu  the  shade 
saw  her  plainly  in  the  li^ht ;  a  small  figure,  ranch  bent, 
dark-skinned,  gray-haired,  dressed  neatly  iu  servant's  garb, 
and  carrying  a  bosket  full  of  vegetables. 

At  sij^ht  of  the  man  upon  tbe  step  the  new-comer 
stopped ;  then,  as  if  decided,  she  walked  on — very  lightly 
liS  she  drew  near  the  sleeper.  Passing  round  him,  she  wont 
to  the  gate,  slid  the  wickot  latch  easily  to  one  side,  and  put 
her  hand  in  the  opening.  One  of  the  broad  boards  in  the 
left  valve  swung  ajar  without  noise.  She  put  the  basket 
through,  and  was  about  to  follow,  when,  yielding  to  can* 
osity,  she  lingered  to  Imve  one  look  at  the  stranger  whose 
face  was  below  her  in  open  view. 

The  spectators  across  the  street  heard  a  low  exclamation, 
ftnd  saw  the  woman  rub  her  eyes  as  if  to  renew  their  power, 
bend  closer  down,  clasp  her  hands,  gaze  wildly  around,  look 
ftt  the  sleeper,  stoop  and  raise  the  outlying  hand,  and  kisa 
it  fondly — that  which  they  wished  so  mightily  to  do,  but 
dared  not. 

Awakened  by  the  action,  Ben-Har  instinctively  withdrew 
the  hand ;  as  he  did  so,  his  eyes  met  the  woman's. 

«  Amrah  I  O  Amrah,  is  it  thou  ?"  he  said. 

The  good  heart  made  no  answer  In  words,  bat  fell  upon 
fcis  neck  crying  for  joy. 

Gently  he  put  her  arms  away,  and,  lifting  the  dark  face 
wet  witii  tears,  kissed  it,  his  joy  only  a  little  less  than 
hers.     Then  those  across  the  way  heard  him  say, 

"  Mother — Tirzah — O  Amrah,  tell  me  of  them  I  Speak, 
speak,  I  pray  thee !" 

Amrah  only  cried  afresh. 

^Thou  hast  seen  them,  Amrah.  Thou  knowcst  where 
they  are ;  tell  me  they  are  at  home." 

Tiniah  moved,  but  the  mother,  divining  her  purpose, 
caught  her  and  whispered,  "  Do  not  go — not  for  lire,  Ud» 
clean,  unclean !" 

Her  love  was  in  tyrannical  mood.  Though  both  their 
hearts  broke,  he  should  not  become  what  they  were ;  and 
ehe  conquered. 
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Mc&ntixno  Amrali,  bo  ontroated,  only  wopt  tho  moro, 

"  Wort  thou  goiug  m  f  he  asked,  preseutly,  se«?iuff  the] 
board  Bwung  biwk.  •*Come,  then.  I  will  go  with  thee.'*! 
He  aroso  as  iio  spoke.  "Tho  Romanft — bo  the  curse  of 
Uiti  Lord  upoa  thoiii  I — tho  liomaus  liod«  Tho  liousc  is 
iniuti.     Rise,  Amrah,  oiii  lot  us  go  in.'* 

A  moment  and  they  woro  gone,  Icavinsf  tlio  two  in  tho 
Bhrtdc  to  behold  the  gate  ntaring  blankly  at  thera — tJio  gate 
which  tlioy  might  not  ever  cuter  more.  They  nestled 
gfjthur  in  the  dust. 

They  litid  done  their  duty. 

Tbeir  lovu  was  proven. 

Next  raorniiig  they  w6ro  found,  and  driTcn  out  tho 
vitli  Htones, 

**  Bc'goiio  t    Yo  aro  of  tho  dead ;  go  to  the  dead  T* 

With  the  doom  ringing  in  their  curs,  they  went  forth* 


CEAPIER  V, 

XowADATB  travollors  in  tlic  Holy  I^nd  looking  for 

farnoiiK  pliu'e  with  the  beiiiitifiil  uaine,  the  KingV  Garden^' 
descend  thu  had  of  tho  Cedron  or  tho  curvu-  of  Gihon  and 
Iliniiom  Hi!  far  as  tlto  old  well  £n-ragel,  take  a  drink  of 
the  KWi'et  living  water,  aud  Bb.)p,  having  reauhed  the  limit 
of  the  inioroHting  in  that  direction.    They  look  at  the  great 
stones  with  which  the  well  is  curbed,  aak  ita  depth,  emile 
at  the  primitivu  nioilu  of  drawing  the  purling  tn*u»ure,  and 
waste  some  pity  on  the  ragged  wretch  who  prcHidcs  over  it;] 
ttien,  facing  about,  tliey  arc  enraptured  witli  the  mounts 
Moriah  and  Zion,  both  of  which  slope  townnU  tliem  from 
the  north,  one  tenninuting  in  OjdicI,  the  oilier  in  what  Uhod 
to  be  the  site  of  the  city  of  David.     In  the  liackgrouud, 
up  far  in  thu  sky,  tho  garniture  of  the  Bacred  plaecB  is  vi.s-, 
ibie;  here  the  JJanim,  with  its  graceful  dome;  yonder  the, 
stalwart  remains  *t{  Ilippietis,  di-Hunt  even  in  ruins.     WhcUi 
tbiit  view  has  been  enjoyed,  and  is  Huthcieutly  iinprcssod' 
np.in  the  memory,  the  travellers  glance  ?it  tlie  Mount  of 
Offence  utanding  in  rugged  statelineHS  at  their  right  hand, 
and  then  at  the  Hill  of  Evil  Counsel  over  on  tb«  left,  in 
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which,  if  they  lie  vrdl  np  in  Scripturit  history  and  in  tho 
traditions  ralibimcal  and  monkish,  tht^v  will  tind  a  ccrtiun 
inU-rcst  not  to  be  ovorcorao  by  superslilioiis  horror. 

It  were  lon^  to  tell  all  the  points  of  interest  grouped 
around  that  hill ;  for  the  present  puqiosc,  enongh  that  its 
feel  are  planted  iu  the  veritable  orthodox  llell  of  the 
tno<]ems — the  llell  of  brimstone  and  fire — in  the  old  no- 
nioDcIaturc  Gehenna ;  and  that  now,  as  in  the  days  of  Christ, 
it£  bluff  face  op|>ositc  the  city  on  the  south  and  soathcast 
is  seamed  and  pitted  with  tombs  which  have  been  im- 
mcmorially  the  dwellinir-pjaces  of  lejwrs,  not  singlvi  but 
collectively.  There  they  set  up  their  government  and 
established  their  society ;  there  tht^y  founded  a  city  and 
dwelt  by  themselves,  avoided  as  the  arcurRcd  of  GikL 

The  second  moniing  after  tho  incidents  of  llic  preceding 
chapter,  Amrah  drew  near  the  well  En-rogel,  and  seated 
herself  upon  a  stone.  One  familiar  with  Jerusalem,  loolc- 
inj^  at  her,  would  have  said  she  was  the  favorite  servant  of 
some  well-to-do  family.  She  brought  with  her  a  watcr-jjir 
and  a  basket,  the  contents  of  the  latter  covered  with  a  snow- 
whito  napkin.  Placing  them  on  the  grciiind  at  her  side, 
she  loosened  the  shawl  which  fell  from  her  head,  knit  her 
lingers  together  in  her  lap,  and  gazed  demurely  up  t«)  whoro 
the  hitl  drops  steeply  down  iuto  Aceldama  and  the  l*ottor'tf 
Field. 

It  was  very  early,  and  she  was  the  Arst  to  arrive  at  tho 
weJL  Soon,  however,  a  man  came  bringing  a  rope  and  a 
leathern  bucket  Saluting  tlie  little  dark-faced  woman,  ho 
undid  the  rope,  fixed  it  to  the  bucket,  and  waited  custom- 
ers. Others  who  chose  to  do  so  miijlit  draw  water  for  thcm- 
Bclvcs ;  he  was  a  professional  in  the  business,  and  would 
fdl  the  largest  jar  tho  stoutebt  woman  could  carry  for  a 
ffcraK 

Amrah  B.it  still,  and  had  nothing  to  say.  Seeing  the  jar, 
the  man  asked  after  a  while  if  she  wisheii  it  filled  ;  she  an- 
swered him  civilly,  **  Not  now ;"  whereupon  he  gave  her  no 
roon;  attention.  When  the  dawn  was  fairly  delined  over 
Olivet,  his  pntrons  began  to  an'ive,  and  he  had  all  he  could 
do  to  attend  to  them.  All  the  time  sho  kept  her  seat, 
looking  intently  up  at  the  hilL 
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The  sun  mado  its  appoarance,  jot  eLe  nat  watcbln^  And 
waiting ;  and  while  sbe  thuH  waits  let  us  see  what  her  pur- 
pose is. 

Her  custom  lia*i  been  to  po  to  niarlcet  after  mglitfalL 
St-caling  out  nuohscrvftl,  she  would  sock  the  sho2)8  in  the 
Tyropcpon,  or  those  ovur  by  the  Fish  Gate  in  the  east,  ntaku 
her  pnrt^liasoH  of  meat  and  vcgetuhlos,  and  return  and  shut 
herself  up  Jigatn. 

The  pleasure  she  derived  from  the  presence  of  Bcn-Hiu* 
in  the  old  house  once  more  may  be  Jino^iucd.  She  hud 
Dothtuj^r  to  tell  hmi  of  her  mistress  or  Tirzah — uothinf^. 
Ho  would  have  had  her  move  to  a  phice  not  so  lonesome ; 
she  refused.  She  would  have  had  nira  take  his  own  room 
a^in,  which  was  just  as  ho  had  left  it;  but  the  danger  of 
discovery  was  to«)  great,  and  lie  wislicd  above  all  things  to 
avoid  inquiry.  Ho  would  come  and  see  her  often  as  po&* 
Bible.  Coming  in  the  night,  ho  would  also  go  away  in  the 
nighL  She  was  compelled  to  be  butisfied,  and  at  once  oc- 
cupied herself  contriving  ways  to  make  him  happy.  That 
ho  was  a  man  now  did  not  oceur  tu  hor;  nor  did  it  enter 
her  mind  that  he  might  have  |>ut  by  or  lost  bis  boyish 
tastes;  to  please  him,  she  tliought  to  go  on  her  old  round 
of  services.  Ho  used  to  be  fmid  of  confections;  she  n>- 
mcmbercd  the  things  in  that  line  which  delighu*d  him 
most,  and  rcsolvetl  to  make  them,  and  have  a  supply  al- 
ways ready  when  he  cjime.  Could  anytliing  be  happier? 
So  next  night,  earliur  than  usual,  she  Htole  out  with  her 
basket,  and  went  over  to  the  Fish  Oate  Market  Meander- 
ing about,  seeking  the  best  honey,  she  chanced  to  hear  a 
man  tvlliug  a  story. 

Wliat  the  story  was  the  reader  can  arrive  at  with  suffi- 
cient certainty  when  told  that  the  narrator  was  one  of  the 
men  who  had  held  torches  for  the  commandant  of  tho 
Tower  of  Antonis  when,  down  m  cell  VL,  the  llnrw  were 
found.  Tlio  particulars  of  the  fin<ling  were  all  told,  and 
Bhe  heard  then),  witli  the  names  of  the  prisoncrSi  and  tho 
widow's  account  of  herst'If. 

Tho  feelings  with  which  Amrah  listened  to  the  reeila] 
were  such  as  became  tho  dcv<»tod  creature  she  was,  Sho 
iimdti  her  purchases,  and  returned  home  in  a  dreauL    WiiM 
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a  faappincBs  she  had  in  store  for  her  boj]  She  had  found 
bis  mothorl 

She  put  the  basket  away,  now  laughing,  now  crying. 
Suddenly  she  st-oppcd  and  tliongbL  It  would  kill  him  to 
!ks  told  that  his  mother  and  Tirzah  were  lepcra.  He  would 
go  through  the  awful  city  over  on  the  Iliil  of  Evil  Counsel 
— into  each  infected  tomb  he  would  go  without  rest,  ask- 
ing for  them,  and  the  disease  would  cnt^h  him,  and  their 
fate  would  be  his.  She  wrung  her  bauds.  Wliat  should 
she  do? 

Like  many  a  one  before  her,  and  many  a  one  since,  she 
derived  inBpiration,  if  not  wtHdom,  from  her  affection,  and 
came  to  a  singular  conclusion. 

The  lepers,  she  knew,  were  accustomed  of  mornings  to 
come  down  from  their  sepulchral  abodes  in  the  hil),  and 
take  a  supply  of  water  for  the  day  from  the  well  En-Rogeh 
Bringing  their  jars,  they  would  set  them  on  the  ground  iind 
wait,  standing  afar  until  tliey  wore  tilled.  To  that  tlie  mis- 
tress and  Tirzah  must  come;  for  the  law  was  iuexorable, 
and  admitted  no  distinction.  A  rich  leper  was  no  better 
than  a  poor  one. 

So  Amrnh  decided  not  to  speak  to  Ben-Hur  of  the  story 
she  had  heard,  but  go  alouc  to  the  well  and  wait  Hanger 
and  tliirst  would  drive  the  unfortuiiaios  thither,  and  she 
ln'Iieved  she  could  recognize  them  at  sight;  if  not,  they 
might  recognize  her. 

fteautirae  Ben-Hur  came,  and  they  talked  much.  To- 
morrow Malluch  would  arrive  ;  then  the  search  should  be 
immediately  begun.  He  was  impatient  to  be  about  it.  To 
amuse  himself  he  would  nsit  the  sacred  places  in  the  vicin- 
ity. The  secret,  we  may  be  sure,  weighed  heavily  on  the 
woman,  but  she  held  her  peace. 

When  he  was  gone  she  busied  herself  in  the  preparation 
of  things  good  to  eat,  applying  her  utmost  skill  to  the 
work.  At  the  approach  of  day,  as  signalled  by  the  stars^ 
fiho  tilled  the  basket,  selected  a  jar,  aud  took  the  road  to 
En-Rogci,  going  out  by  the  Fish  Gate  which  was  earliest 
open,  and  arriving  as  we  have  seen. 

Shortly  after  Kuurise,  when  business  at  the  well  was  most 
pressing,  aud  the  drawer  of  wat^r  most  hurried ;  when,  in 
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fiiot,  half  a  dozen  backcta  were  in  use  at  the  same  time» 
cvcrylKxly  mukiiii,'  Lasle  to  get  away  before  the  cool  of  the 
momitir;  niclU'd  into  the  heat  of  the  day,  the  tenantry  of 
tbo  hlU  began  to  appear  and  more  about  the  doors  of  tbeur 
tombs.  Somewhat  later  they  were  disccrui!)Ie  in  groups, 
of  which  not  a  few  were  children  so  young  that  they  siii^ 
gesb^d  the  bolivBt  relation.  >'uu)l>crs  cniiie  moiueiitarlly 
around  tlie  turn  of  the  bhiff — women  with  jars  upon  their 
shoulders,  old  and  very  feehle  menhohbiiu^nkmj^on  8t«tfa 
and  crutelies.  Some  leaned  upon  the  shoubU'rw  of  othere; 
a  few — the  utterly  helpless — lay,  like  heaps  of  rags,  upon 
lltbera.  Even  thateommuuity  of  BU(K!rlative  sorrow  had  its 
lovc-li^bt  to  make  life  endurable  and  attractive.  Di»Lanco 
soltt^ned  without  entirely  veiliuj^the  misery  of  the  ontcasts. 

From  her  Beat  by  the  well  Amrali  k^pt  watch  apon  the 
spoetral  )u;ronpa.  She  scarcely  moved.  Mure  than  ouco 
sue  imfu^ined  alic  baw  thoae  she  suti;;lit.  That  they  wi-ro 
there  upon  the  hill  abo  ha<l  uo  doubt;  that  they  niusteuroo 
dowu  and  near  nhc  knew;  when  the  people  at  the  well 
were  all  served  they  would  come. 

Now,  (juite  at  the  bane  of  thi'.  bluff  there  was  a  toiab 
whiidi  bad  mure  than  onee  attractud  Amrah  by  iLs  wide 
miptni(.  A  Htone  of  lari^u  dimetisiona  stood  near  it«  luouth. 
The  sun  looked  into  it  tliroiiirh  the  hotU'at  hours  of  the 
day,  and  ulio;ri<tlier  it  Ai^emed  uniidiabitjible  by  anytliiu^ 
living,  uidcss,  perebanee,  by  some  wild  dogs  returning  from 
BcaveDKcr  duty  down  in  fjehcnn/i.  Thence,  however,  and 
jlfreatly  to  her  surprise,  the  patient  Egyptian  beheld  two 
womeu  come,  one  Iialf  6U{tportuij^,  half  leading,  the  otlter. 
They  were  both  wbilc-haired  ;  both  looked  old;  but  their 
garments  were  not  rent,  and  they  gfucd  about  thnm  as  if 
the  locality  wore  now.  The  witness  below  thought  she  even 
s»iw  them  ahrlnk  territied  at  the  spectacle  ollcred  by  tJie 
hideous  assemblage  of  which  they  found  themsclvea  part 
Slight  roasouSf  certauily,  to  make  her  heart  In-at  fast^-r,  and 
draw  her  attention  to  theni  exclusively ;  but  so  they  did. 

The  two  remained  by  the  stone  awhile ;  then  they  moved 
elowly,  painfully,  and  with  much  fear  towards  the  weU^ 
whiTL-Jit  several  voices  were  raised  to  atop  tuem ;  yet  they 
kept  on.     Tliu  drawer  of  water  picked  up  aomc  pebblea^ 
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and  made  ready  to  drivo  tliora  Wk.  Tlje  company  cursod 
tlic'in.  The  ^re!)U>r  compauy  ua  tliu  lull  shouted  uUrilly^ 
*'  Unclean,  unclean  T* 

"Sorely,"  thouglit  Amrah  of  tho  two,  as  they  tept  com- 
ing— *'  surely,  they  are  strangers  to  the  usage  of  lepers." 

She  arose,  and  went  to  meet  them,  taking  the  basket  and 
jar.     The  alarm  at  the  well  immediately  Kubeided. 

'*  What  a  fool,"  said  one,  laughing,  *'  what  a  fool  to  give 
good  bread  to  the  dead  in  that  way  1" 

"  And  to  think  of  lier  coming  so  far  1"  said  another,  "  I 
would  at  least  make  them  meet  me  at  the  gate." 

Amrah,  with  bettiT  imjiuls**,  proceeded.  If  she  should 
be  mistaken  I  Her  heart  arose  into  her  throat.  And  the 
further  tilie  went  the  niuro  duubtful  and  confused  Mie  bo- 
came.  Four  or  6vc  yards  from  where  they  stood  waiting 
fur  her  the  st<>j»pcd. 

That  the  mistress  she  loved  I  whose  hand  she  had  so 
often  kissed  in  gratitude  1  wbose  image  of  matronly  love- 
liness she  had  treasured  in  memory  so  faithfully  1  And 
that  the  Tirzah  she  had  nursed  through  babyhootl  1  whoso 
pains  she  had  soothed,  whose  sport«  she  had  sburcd  I  that 
tlie  smiling,  Rwcet-faeed,  songful  Tirzah,  tbe  light  of  the 
great  house,  the  promised  blossing  of  her  old  age  1  Ilor 
mistress,  her  darling — they  I  The  soul  of  the  woman  sick- 
ened at  the  sight. 

"  These  arc  old  women,"  she  said  to  herself.  "  I  never 
saw  them  before.     I  will  go  back." 

She  turned  away. 

**  Amrah,"  wiid  one  of  the  lepers. 

The  Egyptian  dropped  the  jar,  and  looked  back,  trczo* 
bling. 

"  Who  called  me  9"  she  asked. 

"Anuah." 

The  servant's  wondering  eyca  settled  npon  the  speaker^fl 
face. 

♦*  Who  are  yon  ?"  she  cried. 

**  We  are  they  you  are  seeking." 

Amrah  fell  upon  her  knees. 

*^0  my  mistress,  my  mistress!  As  I  liave  made  yoM 
God  my  God,  be  ho  praised  that  he  has  led  me  to  yoa  P 
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was  in  the  bcoutlfnl  world.     Then,  one  can  wait  death  iritb 
BO  much  more  faith  out  under  the  open  sky. 


CHAPTER  VL 

Tns  momin<7  of  tho  first  day  of  the  seventh  months 
Tishri  iu  tiio  llebrew,  October  in  Knglish — Bcn-Ilur  arouo 
from  his  couch  in  the  khan  ill  satisllod  with  the  vrholo 
world. 

Little  time  hnd  hocn  lopt  in  consultation  npon  the  ar- 
rival of  Mallucb.  The  latter  begnu  the  search  at  the  Tower 
of  Antonia,  and  began  it  boldly,  by  a  direct  iutjuiry  of  tho 
tribune  commanding,  lie  ^vo  tbc  officer  a  histi^ry  of  the 
Hurs,  and  all  the  particulars  of  the  accident  to  Gmtus,  de- 
scribing the  affair  as  wholly  without  criminality.  Tlie  ob- 
ject of  the  quest  now,  he  said,  was  if  any  of  the  ouhunpy 
family  were  discovered  alive  to  carry  a  poUtion  to  the  feet 
of  Ciesar,  praying  restitution  of  the  estate  and  return  to 
their  civil  ri|rht8.  Such  »  petition,  he  had  no  doubt,  would 
result  iu  un  iavestigation  by  the  imperial  order,  a  proceed- 
ing of  which  the  friends  of  tho  family  had  no  fear. 

in  reply  the  tribune  sUted  circumstantially  the  discovery 
of  the  women  in  the  Tower,  and  pemiitted  a  reading  of  the 
memorandum  ho  had  taken  of  their  account  of  thcuisclves; 
when  leave  to  copy  it  was  prayed,  he  even  permitted  thai 

Malluch  thereupon  hurried  to  Ijen-liur. 

It  were  useless  to  attempt  description  of  the  effect  tho 
terrible  story  had  upon  the  young  man.  The  pjiiu  was  not 
relieved  by  tears  or  passionate  outcrica  ;  it  was  too  deep  for 
any  expression.  He  sat  still  a  long  time,  with  pallid  faeo 
and  laboring  heart.  Now  and  then,  as  if  to  show  the 
thoughts  which  wore  most  poiguant,  he  muttered, 

"  Lepers,  lepers  I  They — my  mother  aud  Tir^ah — they 
lepers  1     How  long,  how  bmg,  O  I^rd  1" 

Cue  moment  he  was  lorn  by  a  virtuous  rage  of  sorrow, 
Dext  by  a  longing  for  vengeance  whlch«  it  must  bo  admlttedf 
was  scarcely  less  Wrtuous. 

At  length  he  arose. 

•*  I  most  look  for  them.     They  may  be  dying," 
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*•  WLere  will  yoa  look  ?"  asked  Malluch. 

**  There  is  but  one  place  for  thera  to  go." 

Malluch  interposed,  and  finally  prevaiW  so  far  as  to  have 
tbo  management  of  tho  further  Htlompt  intrusted  to  liiiii. 
To^ethor  they  went  to  tlie  gate  over  <»n  tlic  side  opposilo 
the  llill  of  Evil  Counsel,  iinmetnoriall}-  the  lepers'  bepgiiifj- 
grimnd.  There  they  stayed  all  day,  *;Iving  alms,  asking  fci* 
the  two  women,  and  offering  rich  rewardti  for  their  discov- 
ery. So  they  did  in  repetition  day  after  day  through  tho 
remainder  of  tho  fifth  month,  and  all  the  sixth.  There  was 
diligent  scouring  of  the  dread  citv  on  the  hill  by  lepers  to 
whom  the  rewards  offered  were  mi^jhty  incentives,  for  tliejr 
were  only  dead  in  law.  Over  and  over  again  the  gaping 
tomb  down  by  the  well  was  invndod,  and  its  tenants  sub- 
jected to  inquiry  ;  but  they  kept  their  secret  fast.  Tlie  re- 
sult was  failure.  And  now,  tlie  morning  of  the  Ui-at  day  of 
the  seventh  month,  the  extent  of  the  additional  infurmation 
gained  was  that  not  lung  before  two  leprnus  women  ii;ui 
Itoen  Htoned  from  the  Fifdi  Gate  by  the  authi)ritiea.  A  lit- 
tle presaing  of  the  clew,  togothor  with  Mtinc  shrewd  com* 
parison  of  dates,  led  to  the  sad  assurance  that  the  sutTcr- 
era  were  the  Ilurs,  and  left  the  uld  question  darker  than 
evor*  Where  were  they  I  And  what  had  become  of 
them  ? 

*'  It  wjis  not  enough  that  my  people  should  be  made  lep- 
ers," said  the  son,  over  and  over  again,  with  what  intensity 
of  biltemoss  the  reader  may  imagine ;  **  that  was  not 
enongb.  Oh,  no  I  They  must  be  stoned  from  their  native 
city  I  My  mother  is  dead  1  she  has  wandered  to  the  wilder- 
ness I  she  is  dead  I  Tirzah  is  dead !  I  alone  am  left.  And 
for  what  I  How  long,  O  Gixl,  thon  Lord  God  of  my  fa- 
thers, how  long  Khali  this  Rome  endure  V^ 

Angr}',  hopeless,  vengeful,  he  entered  the  court  of  tho 
khan,  and  found  it  crowded  with  people  come  in  during 
the  night*  While  he  ate  bis  breakfast,  he  listt'iiod  to  some 
of  them.  To  one  party  he  was  specially  attracted.  They 
were  mostly  young,  Rt:OU^  aciivp,  hardy  men,  in  manner  and 
enoech  provincial.  In  their  b»ok,  the  certain  indefinable  air, 
tiie  pose  of  the  head,  glance  of  the  eye,  there  was  n  spirit 
which  did  not,  as  a  rule,  belong  to  the  outward  seeming  of 
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tLo  lowor  onlcrs  of  JcrtiHalcm ;  tho  spirit  tLou((bt  hj  some 
to  ho  a  peculinrily  of  life  in  inounUiinous  tliHtrielK,  but 
which  may  be  more  Burcly  traced  to  a  life  of  healthful  free- 
dom. In  a  short  time  he  OHcertaincd  thov  wore  G&UIcans, 
in  the  citj  for  various  purpoBes,  but  chiefly  to  take  part  in 
the  Feast  of  Trumj>el8,  set  for  tliat  day.  They  became  loj 
him  at  onco  objects  of  intorestf  as  liailinj;^  from  the  region 
in  which  he  hoped  t<>  Bnd  readiest  support  in  the  work  ho 
was  shortly  to  set  about 

While  observing  them,  Lis  mind  mnntng  ahead  in^ 
thought  of  achievements  po&sible  to  a  legion  of  such  spiiv 
its  difloiplined  after  the  severe  Rt^man  style,  a  man  cania 
into  the  court,  his  face  much  flushed,  his  eyes  bright  with 
excitement. 

**  Why  are  you  here !"  he  said  to  the  Galileans.  "  Th*i 
rabbis  and  elders  are  goin^  from  tlio  Tuiiiple  to  seo  Fllate*. 
Come,  make  haste,  and  let  us  ^o  with  them." 

They  surrounded  him  in  a  niomeuL 

"  To  see  Pilate  1     Fur  what  J" 

•*  They  have  discovered  a  conspiracy.  Pilate's  new  aqae* 
duct  is  to  be  paid  for  with  money  of  the  Temple." 

"What,  with  the  sacred  treasure?" 

Tliey  ropojited  the  question  to  each  other  with  Sashing 
eyes. 

"  It  is  Corbau — money  of  God.  Lot  him  touch  a  shekel 
of  it  if  he  daro  I** 

"Come  "  cried  the  messenger.  "Tlio  procession  b  by 
this  time  across  the  bridge.  The  whole  city  is  pouring  id*i 
ter.     We  may  be  needed.     Make  haste  T*  | 

As  if  the  thouj^ht  and  the  act  were  one,  there  was  qnicki 
putting -away  of  useless  gfirincnU,  and  tlie  [larty  stoodl 
forth  bareheaded,  and  in  the  short  sleeveless  uiidiT-lnnica 
tliey  were  used  to  wearing  as  reapers  in  the  Held  and  boat- 
men on  the  lake — the  garb  in  which  tlu*y  cUuibud  the  hUli 
following  ttie  herds^  and  plucked  the  ripefied  vintage,  cartr- 
loss  of  tiie  sun.  Lingering  only  to  tighten  their  girdle% 
they  said,  "  We  are  really. 

Then  Ben-Uur  spoke  to  thein< 

"  Mun  of  Galileu,"  ho  said,  "I  am  a  son  of  JudaL 
Will  you  takti  mo  in  ^our  company  f" 
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"Wc  may  Imvoto  fight,*  tlioy  replied. 

•*0h,  Iht'ii,  I  f»WBOfflto  first  to  nin  away  T 

They  took  the  retort  Ih  good-Luiu^r,  and  tho  mc880D§er 
said,  '*  Yoa  seem  stoht  enough.     Come  along." 

Ben-IIur  put  off  Ills  ootcr  garments. 

"  Vou  think  there  may  be  fightiug  f*  ho  askcd^  quietly,  as 
he  tiffhtcned  his  girdle. 

"With  whomT 

•'  The  guard." 

"Lo^onnrics?^  "^ 

"Whom  else  can  n  Rnman  trust f* 

•MMiatli;  ^  witbr 

Tlioy  luok.        :         .       .   itly. 

**  Well,"  ho  c(.>ntiuue<i,  *'  we  will  have  to  do  the  best  wo 
CAn ;  bat  had  we  not  better  choose  a  h-ader!  Tlic  legion- 
vies  always  LavG  one,  and  so  are  Able  to  act  with  odo 
wind." 

Tlje  Galileans  stared  more  carions]y,a9lf  the  idea  were 
DOW  to  them. 

"  Let  OS  at  least  agree  to  stay  together,"  he  said.  •*  Now 
1  am  ready,  if  you  are." 

•*  Yea,  let  ns  go." 

The  khan,  it  should  not  bo  forgotten,  was  in  Bezetha, 
the  new  town;  and  to  get  to  the  Prfelorium,  as  the  Ko- 
mans  resonantly  styled  the  palace  of  llerod  on  Mount  Zion, 
tho  party  had  to  cross  the  lowlands  north  and  west  of  the 
Temple.  By  streets — if  they  may  be  so  called — trending 
north  and  south,  with  intersections  hardly  up  to  tho  ilig- 
nity  of  alleys,  they  pa&sod  rapidly  round  the  Akra  dialrict 
to  the  Tower  of  Moriamne,  from  which  the  way  was  short 
to  the  f^and  gate  of  the  walled  heights.  In  going,  they 
overtook,  or  were  overtaken  by,  people  like  themselves 
stirred  to  wrath  by  news  of  the  proposed  desecration. 
When,  at  length,  they  reached  the  gate  of  tho  Pnelorium, 
the  processiou  of  elders  an<l  rabbis  had  passed  in  with  a 
great  following,  leaving  a  greater  crowd  clamoring  outr 
bide. 

A  eenturioQ  kept  the  enlranrc  with  a  guard  drawn  np 
fall  armed  under  the  beautiful  tuarble  battlements.     Tha 


4U 


BKN.UCR:  A  TALK  OF  HIE  OHBlSr. 


«tiii  Btruck  tlio  soldloFB  fervidly  on  helm  and  shield ;  1»ul 
thoy  ku])t  their  mukH  iiidilTcreiit  nlike  to  iU  Uazzlu  and  to 
the  iuou11j1ii|;k  of  llio  nibblo.  Through  tliu  o}K'n  hrmito 
};iituH  a  current  of  citizuu»  poured  in,  whUo  h  much  lutiHci 
on«  potirod  out, 

"  What  itt  going  on  T*  ouo  of  the  OulUdaufl  anked  an  out 
comur. 

•'  Notliing  "  wa«  Iho  reply,  *•  Tho  mlibis  aro  before  tlio 
dour  of  the  palnco  iiskin^  U)  sec  rilalc  He  has  refused  to 
comu  uut.  They  huvo  Bcnt  one  to  tell  him  they  will  not 
go  awny  till  he  mis  hciird  them.     They  are  waiting.** 

"Let  URgoin/'Huid  iien-Ilur,  in  hia  quiet  wuy,  aeetng 
what  his  companions  probably  did  not,  that  there  was  not 
only  u  diHugrecment  between  the  buitors  and  the  governor, 
but  an  issue  joined,  and  a  wrious  quention  as  to  who  ahouiil 
have  hia  will. 

Inside  the  gate  there  was  a  row  of  trcca  in  leaf,  wiUi 
Bcat^H  under  thcin.  Tho  people,  whelhcr  going  or  cominj(» 
carefully  avoided  tho  abaao  cast  grnUfully  upon  the  wliitA, 
cIcnn-Mwept  pavcnioiit;  for,  stran^'e  hh  it  may  seen i,  a  nb- 
binieal  iirdinauce,  alleged  to  have  been  derived  from  tho 
law,  permitted  no  green  thing  to  bo  grown  wirhin  tho 
walls  of  Jerusalem.  Even  the  wise  king,  it  wan  wiid,  want- 
ing ft  garden  for  hia  I'Zgyptian  bride,  wna  constrained  to 
found  It  down  in  the  meeting-place  of  the  valleys  abov« 
En-rogeL 

'llirough  tho  tree-tops  shone  the  outer  fronU  of  the  pid* 
Bcn.  Turning  to  tho  right,  tho  party  proceeded  a  short  dis- 
tance to  a  BjMkcious  square,  on  the  west  aide  of  which  stood 
the  residence  of  tho  governor.  An  excited  multitude 
filled  tho  square.  Every  fare  watt  directed  tuwurd«  a  por- 
tico built  over  a  broad  doorway  wliich  was  closed.  UtidcT 
the  jiortico  there  was  another  array  of  legionaries- 

liiti  throng  was  so  clof^e  the  friends  could  not  well 
hav«  ailvunccd  if  puch  had  been  their  desire;  they  n>- 
niaiiKMl  therefore  in  the  roju*,  obaervers  of  what  wak  going 
Ob,  Al>ont  thn  portico  tliey  could  see  the  high  turbaoa  of 
the  nibbis,  whose  impatience  coranmnicated  at  timow  to 
tho  mass  behind  them ;  a  cry  was  frequent  to  tho  effect 
"  Pilate,  if  thou  ho  a  governor^  come  forth,  come  forth  I** 
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Once  a  raan  coming  out  poshed  throogli  the  crowd,  hia 
face  red  witb  anger. 

**  Lsrael  is  of  uo  acconnt  here,"  he  said,  in  a  load  voice. 
"  On  this  holy  ground  we  are  no  better  than  dogs  of  Rome." 

"  Will  he  not  come  out,  think  youf 

"  Come  t    lias  he  not  thrico  refused  f* 

"  What  will  the  rabbis  do  ?" 

"  As  at  Cicsarca — camp  here  till  he  gives  them  car.'* 

**  Da  will  not  dare  touch  the  treasure,  will  hef  asked 
one  of  the  Galileans. 

"  Who  can  say  J  Did  not  a  Roman  profane  the  Holy  of 
Holies?     Is  there  anything  sacred  from  Romanar* 

An  hoar  passed,  and  though  Pilate  deigned  them  Doatt« 
8wcr,  the  rabbiu  luid  crowd  remained.  Noun  came,  bring* 
ing  a  shower  from  the  west,  but  no  change  in  the  situa- 
tion, except  that  the  multitude  was  l&rgur  and  much  noisier, 
and  the  feeling  more  decidedly  angry.  Tlie  shouting  was 
almost  continuous,  Come  forth,  come  forth  1  The  cry  was 
sometimes  with  disrespectful  variations.  Meanwhile  Bcn- 
Hur  held  his  Galilean  friends  together.     He  judged  the 

Sride  of  the  Roman  would  eventually  get  the  better  of  his 
iscretion,  and  that  llie  end  could  not  he  far  oflL  Pilate 
was  but  waiting  for  the  people  to  furnish  him  an  excoso 
for  resort  to  violence. 

And  at  last  the  end  came.  In  the  midst  of  the  as- 
semblage there  was  heard  the  sound  of  blows,  sucAseoded 
instantly  by  yells  of  pain  and  rage,  and  a  most  furious 
commotion.  The  venerable  men  in  front  of  the  portico 
faced  ftliont  aghast  Tlio  common  people  in  the  rear  at 
firai  pushed  forward ;  in  the  centre,  the  effort  was  to  get 
out;  an<l  for  a  short  time  the  pressure  of  opposing  forces 
was  terrible.  A  thousand  voices  made  inquiry,  raised  all 
at  ouco ;  as  no  one  had  time  to  answer,  the  surprise  speed- 
ily became  a  panic. 

IBen-Hur  kept  his  scuRcs. 
'*  You  cannot  see  V^  he  said  to  one  of  the  Galilcana. 
"No." 
**  1  will  raise  you  np." 
He  caught  the  man  about  tho  middle,  and  lifted  liim 
r 
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"Wbat  isitr 

"  I  see  uow,*'  said  the  man,  "  Tljere  »to  eomc  arm«d 
Willi  clul>s,  and  tbey  are  beating  the  people.  Tttey  aro 
dressed  like  Jews," 

"  Who  aro  they  f 

**  Romans,  as  the  Lord  livothl  Romans  in  disguise, 
Tlicir  clubs  fly  like  flails  1  Tlicre,  I  saw  a  nbbi  slrack 
down — an  old  man  I    They  spare  nobody  l" 

Bcu-Our  let  the  man  down. 

"  Men  of  Galilee,"  he  s/iiJ,  **  It  is  a  trick  of  Pilate's. 
Now,  will  you  do  what  I  say,  we  will  get  even  with  tho 
chil>-mcn." 

The  Gnlilcan  spirit  arose. 

"  Ves»  yes  I"  they  answered. 

"  Lot  us  go  back  to  the  trees  by  the  ffatc,  and  we  may 
find  the  planting  of  Ilorod,  though  uukwfulf  lias  some  good 
in  it  after  all.     Come  1" 

Tboy  ran  back  all  of  them  fast  as  tboy  could ;  and,  by 
throwing  their  united  weight  upon  the  limbs,  tore  tliuni 
from  the  trunks.  In  a  brief  time  they,  too,  were  anned« 
Returning,  at  the  corner  of  the  square  they  met  tho  crowd 
rushing  madly  for  the  gat«.  Behind,  the  clamor  continned 
—a  medley  of  shrieks,  groans,  and  execrations. 

"  To  the  wall  1"  Bcn-Uur  shouted.  "  To  tho  wall  I— and 
let  the  herd  go  by  T 

So,  clinging  to  tho  masonry  at  their  right  hand,  they  es- 
caped the  might  of  the  msh,  and  little  by  little  made  head- 
way nntil,  at  last^  the  square  was  reached^ 

"Keep  together  now,  and  follow  mo  l" 

By  this  time  Ben-Hur's  lejtdci-sliip  was  perfect;  and  fta 
ho  pushed  into  the  seething  mob  his  party  dosed  after  him 
in  a  body.  And  when  the  Romans,  clubbing  the  (>eople 
and  making  merry  as  they  struck  them  down,  came  hand 
to  hand  with  the  Galileans,  lithe  of  limb,  eager  for  tho  fray, 
and  equally  armed,  they  were  in  turn  surprised.  Then  the 
shouting  was  close  and  fierce ;  the  crash  of  sticks  rapid 
and  deadly ;  tho  advance  furious  as  hate  cojld  make  it. 
No  ouo  petiormcd  his  part  as  well  as  Bon-Iiur,  whose 
training  served  him  admirably ;  for,  not  merely  ho  know 
to  strike  and  guard ;  hia  long  arm,  perfect  action,  and  in- 
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tfoiDpanble  strcngtb  helped  him,  also,  to  success  in  every 
encounter.  Ue  was  at  the  suiue  time  Oglitiog-iuHn  aud 
leader.  The  club  he  wielded  was  of  goodly  length  and 
weighty^  so  be  had  need  to  strike  a  man  but  once.  Ho 
seemed,  moreover,  to  have  eyes  for  each  combat  of  his 
friends,  and  the  faculty  of  being  at  tbo  right  moment  ex- 
actly  where  ho  was  most  needed.  In  his  fighting  cry  there 
were  inspiration  for  hjs  party  and  alann  for  his  eneniioB, 
Thas  surprised  and  equally  matched,  the  Romans  at  fiTHt 
retired,  but  finally  turned  their  l>acks  and  fled  to  the  por- 
tico. Tlje  impt^tiious  GaliJcans  would  have  pursued  them 
to  tbc  steps,  but  Beu-Ilnr  wisely  restrained  them. 

•*Stay,  my  mcnl"  ho  saitL  "TliC  centurion  yonder  is 
coming  with  tbe  guard.  Tbey  have  swurds  and  shields; 
wc  cannot  fig!»t  them.  We  have  done  well ;  let  ns  get 
baclc  and  out  of  the  frate  while  wc  may," 

Tiiey  obeyed  him,  though  slowly ;  for  they  had  frequent- 
ly to  step  over  their  countrymen  lying  where  they  had  been 
felled;  some  writhing  and  groaning,  some  prnyini;  help, 
others  mute  as  the  dcatb  But  the  fallen  were  not  all  Jews. 
In  that  there  was  consolation. 

The  centarion  shouted  to  them  as  they  went  off ;  Bcn- 
Dur  laughed  at  him,  and  replied  in  his  own  tongue,  ^  If  we 
are  dogs  of  Israel,  you  are  jacluds  of  Rome.  Hemain  here, 
and  we  will  come  again." 

The  Galileans  cheered,  and  laughing  went  on. 

Outside  the  gate  there  was  a  multitude  the  like  of  which 
Ben-Bur  had  never  seen,  not  even  in  tlic  circus  at  Antioch. 
The  house-tops,  the  streets,  the  slope  of  the  hill,  appeared 
densely  covered  with  people  walling  and  praying.  Tho 
air  was  lilted  with  tlieir  cries  aud  impreeatious. 

The  party  were  permitted  to  pass  without  challenge  by 
the  outer  guard.  But  hardly  were  they  out  before  the 
centurion  in  charge  at  the  portico  appeared,  and  in  tho 
gateway  called  to  Ben-IIur. 

*•  Ho,  insolent  1    Art  thou  a  Roman  or  a  Jew  T* 

Ben-lIur  answered,  **!  am  a  son  of  Judab,  bom  hero. 
What  wouldbt  thou  with  mef 

"Slay  and  dghu" 

^^  Singly  r 
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«  Ab  llioa  wilir 

Biin-IInrlnuglicd  derisively. 

**  O  brave  Roman  f  Wortuy  son  of  the  bastard  Bonus 
Jove  I    I  have  no  Arms.** 

**Thou  sfialt  have  mincp**tlio  ccntariou  ansvcrod.  *^1 
will  borrow  of  the  guard  here.** 

The  people  in  hearing  of  the  colloony  bofsmc  Rilent; 
•nd  from  them  the  hush  spread  afar,  but  lately  Rcn-IIar 
had  beaten  a  Roman  uiidur  ihe  eyea  of  Antioch  and  the 
F/irther  East;  now,  could  he  beat  another  one  under  the 
eycB  of  Jerusalem,  the  honor  mij^ht  l>e  vaatly  prontjdtlc  to 
the  cause  of  the  New  Kinir.  He  did  not  hesitate.  Going 
frankly  to  the  centurion,  ho  said,  **I  ain  willing.  Lend  uie 
thy  Bword  and  hhioM." 

**  And  the  hcirn  and  brr-a^t plate  f  asked  the  Roman. 

•*  Keep  ihcnj.     They  niiij;lit  not  fit  nic." 

The  arms  were  as  frHnkty  delivered,  and  directly  tho 
centurion  was  ready.  AM  tliin  time  tho  soldiers  in  rank 
ctoso  by  tho  gate  never  moved ;  they  simply  listened*  As 
to  the  multitude,  only  when  the  conibatantB  advanced  to 
begin  the  fight  the  nneKtinn  nped  from  mouth  to  mouth, 
*  Who  is  ho  r    And  no  one  knew. 

Kow  the  Roman  BU]ircniacy  in  arms  lay  in  three  things 
-^submtHsion  to  diBcipIinc,  the  legionary  formation  of  bat^ 
lie,  and  a  peeuliur  nsc  of  tho  short  sword.  In  coratmti 
they  never  struct  or  cut ;  from  first  to  last  they  thnist^— 
they  advanced  thrusting,  they  retired  thrusting;  and  gen- 
eriuly  tlieir  aim  was  at  the  foenian*a  face.  All  this  was 
Well  known  to  Bcn-llur  As  they  were  about  (o  cngngo 
be  said, 

**  I  told  thee  I  was  a  son  of  Judah ;  but  I  did  Dot  U^^II 
that  I  ara  lanLsta-taught     Defend  thyself  l" 

At  the  lost  word  Bonllur  closed  with  bis  antagonist. 
A  moment,  standing  foot  to  foot,  they  clared  at  each  other 
over  the  rims  of  their  embossed  shields;  then  the  Roman 
pushed  fon»'ard  and  feinted  an  under-thrust  Tho  Jew 
laughed  at  him.  A  thrust  at  the  fuce  followed.  Tho  Jew 
stepped  lightly  to  the  loft;  qnirk  as  tho  thrust  was,  the 
step  was  quicker  Uuder  tho  hftcd  arm  of  the  foe  he  slid 
jjiitf  fihield,  advancing  it  nuLi)  the  aword  and  sword-ano 
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wero  botli  caught  oa  its  upper  surface ,  anotlicr  step,  this 
time  forward  and  left,  and  the  nion^s  whole  ri^lit  side  was 
offered  to  the  point.  The  ccoturioD  fell  houvily  oq  tiia 
breatst,  clanging  the  pavement,  and  Bea-IInr  hud  won. 
\Vith  bis  foot  upon  his  enemj^s  back,  lie  raised  his  shield 
ovcrhetid  aft^r  a  gladiutoriul  custom^  and  eaJuteU  the  iui* 
perlurhahle  soldiers  by  the  gate. 

\Micn  the  people  realiztd  the  victory  they  bcha\'cd  IFko 
mad.  On  the  houses  far  as  the  Xyslus,  fast  as  the  word 
could  fly,  they  waved  their  shawls  and  handkerchiefs  and 
shouted;  and  if  he  had  consented,  the  Galileans  would 
have  carried  Ben-Hur  oS  upon  tbcir  shoulders. 

To  a  petty  officer  who  then  advanced  from  the  gate  be 
said,  "Thy  comrade  died  like  a  soldier,  I  leave  him  un* 
despoiled.     Only  his  sword  and  shield  are  mine.** 

with  that,  he  walked  away.  OS.  a  little  he  spoke  to  the 
Galilcana. 

"Brethren, you  have  behaved  wcIL  Let  ns  now  sepa- 
rate, lest  we  bo  pursued.  Meet  me  to-nigbt  at  tho  khan  ia 
Bethany,  I  have  fiomcthing  to  propo&o  to  you  of  great 
interest  to  Israel." 

"  Who  are  you  I**  they  asked  him. 

•*  A  son  of  Judah,"  ho  answercMl,  simply. 

A  throng  eager  to  see  Lim  surged  around  the  party. 

•*  Will  you  come  to  Bethany  f  ho  asked. 

"Yes,  we  will  come." 

"Then  bring  with  you  this  sword  and  shield  that  I  may 
Itiow  you." 

Fushing  brusquely  throagh  the  increasing  crowd»  he 
speedily  disappeared. 

At  the  instance  of  Pilate,  Uie  people  went  nn  from  tho 
city,  and  carried  ofi  their  dead  and  wuunded,  and  there  was 
much  mourning  for  them  ;  but  the  grief  was  greatly  light- 
ened by  the  victory  of  the  unknown  champion,  who  was 
everywuero  sought,  and  by  every  one  extolled.  The  faint- 
ing spirit  of  the  nation  whs  revived  by  the  brave  deed;  in- 
somuch that  in  the  streets  and  up  in  the  Temple  even, 
amidst  Uie  solemnities  of  the  feast,  old  tales  of  the  Macca- 
bees were  told  again,  and  thoasaads  shook  their  heads 
whispering  wisely , 
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"A  KtUo  loQgor,  only  a  Iltilo  longer^  lirotbrcn,  and  b> 
TAcl  will  come  to  her  own.    Lut  tliuru  be  fuiLh  iu  tlio  Lord^ 

and  jmticDcc" 

lu  such  uuiuncr  Bon-IIur  obtitncd  hold  oti  OHlileu*  Jind 
paved  tlie  v/ny  to  greater  Hervices  in  tbu  CHUiiu  of  the  Kiu^ 
\\1iu  Wiis  Coining. 

Aiid  with  what  result  wo  shall  see* 
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And,  waking,  I  beheld  ber  thera 

Boa-drtiannng  in  the  moUxl  uir^ 

h  uren  liUm  and  di^bontiJr, 

With  wri^itlctfi  ffovcn  of  Bcarlct  wcod% 

And  oblong  Iticctit  umber  Iwadit 

Of  scirkelp  shining  in  brr  hair.** 

Thomas  Bajlit  AldbicS 


I 


CnATTER  L 

Thk  meeting  took  pinco  in  the  khan  of  Bethany  ns  ap 
pointer].  TLcnce  Bcn-Hur  went  with  the  Gntiltwuis  into 
their  conntrVj  wliore  his  exploits  np  in  the  oM  Market- 
place gave  bim  fame  and  influence.  Before  the  winter 
was  ^ouc  be  raised  three  legions,  and  or|ranizcd  them  after 
the  Roman  pattern.  He  conid  bare  had  as  many  more,  for 
the  martial  spirit  of  llmtpallant  people  never  slept  The 
proceeding,  however,  ro(jiiin-d  ciireful  guarding  aa  against 
Doth  Rome  and  FltTod  Antip^is  Contenting  himself  for  tbo 
present  with  the  three,  he  Ktrovc  to  train  and  tdnuito  thoni 
for  systematic  action.  For  that  pnrpose  ho  carried  tho 
officers  over  into  the  lava-beds  of  Trachonitm,  and  taught 
thrm  the  nse  of  arraa,  particularly  tho  javehn  and  sword, 
and  the  mantenvring  peculiar  to  the  legionary  formation  : 
fter  wliich  he  sent  them  homo  as  teacJicra  And  fiooD  tho 
training  became  a  pastime  of  tho  people. 

Aa  may  bo  thought,  the  task  called  for  patience,  6kill« 
rcA?,  faith,  and  devotion  on  his  part — qnalitiea  into  which 
tho  power  of  inspiring  others  in  matters  of  diiliculty  w  aJ- 
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wnyH  rcsolvnMtr ;  aiul  nevpr  mnn  posscssctl  ihvin  in  ^catcr 
do|<T('C  or  nsod  tlu-in  to  hciUT  offert.  IJf»w  be  laliorod  I 
And  with  utter  deniul  of  self!  Yet  withal  iic  would  Imvo 
failod  bnt  for  the  support  ho  had  from  Siinonidos,  who  fnr* 
nishcd  him  arras  and  money,  and  from  llderim,  who  kopt 
watfh  and  l)rou^hthiin  KUpplii-H.  And  stlJI  ho  would  bavo 
failod  but  for  the  genius  of  the  Galili^ins. 

Under  that  namo  wwe  couiprchended  the  four  tribes — 
AshtT,  Zt^bulon,  IsRacbar,  and  Naphtbali — and  the  diHtricts 
originally  set  apart  to  thom.  Tho  Jow  born  in  night  of  the 
Temple  dc'Spisod  those  brulhrou  of  tho  north  ;  but  tho  Tal- 
iimd  itself  has  said,  "The  GalUeao  loves  honor,  and  the 
J*iW  money." 

Haling  Romfl  fervidly  a«  tht»y  lovod  theif  own  country, 
in  every  revolt  tht-y  wvTe  first  in  the  field  and  lust  to  leave 
iL  One  hundred  and  fifty  thounnnd  Galilean  youths  ricr- 
jshod  in  the  final  war  with  Rfniie.  For  ih*-  j^n-at  feslid  uwys 
Utey  wont  up  to  JcruHnluiii  marching  anil  camping;  like  ar- 
mies; yet  they  were  Itlicnd  in  sc;ntinienl,,  and  even  lolenmt 
to  hcrilheniMni.  In  IliTr^d'a  b^anttful  eitieR,  which  wc*ru 
Koinan  in  all  things,  in  Sepphuris  and  Tiberias  cMpeL-iidly, 
they  took  pride,  and  in  the  uuilding  them  gave  loyal  Hut>- 
port.  They  had  for  fellow-citizens  men  from  the  outride 
wnrld  everywhere,  and  lived  in  peace  with  tliem.  To  tlio 
glory  of  tho  Ilebrcw  name  they  contributed  poets  like  tho 
Kinffcr  of  the  Song  of  SongH,  and  prophets  like  Hosea. 

Upon  such  a  people,  so  quick,  80  proud,  so  brave,  so  do- 
voted,  so  imaginative,  a  tale  like  that  of  the  coming  of  the 
King  was  all-powerful.  That  ho  was  coming  to  put  Rome 
down  would  have  been  sufficietit  to  enlist  Iheni  in  tho 
scheme  proposed  by  Bcn-IIur;  but  when,  besides,  they 
were  asHurcd  he  was  to  rule  tho  world,  more  mighty  than 
Civsar,  more  magnificent  than  Solomon,  mid  that  the  rule 
was  to  last  forever,  the  appeal  was  irresistible,  and  they 
vowed  thoraHclveH  to  tho  caunc  body  and  soul.  They  a»kod 
Bcn-Hur  his  authority  for  the  KayingH,  and  he  quoted  tho 
propbets,  and  told  then*  of  l^althasar  in  waiting  over  In 
Antioch  ;  and  they  were  satisfied,  for  It  wa«  the  old  much* 
loved  legend  of  the  Mensiab,  familiar  to  tliem  alnioiit  as  tho 
umo  of  tho  Lord :  the  luDg-chcriahed  dream  with  a  time 
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fixed  for  iU  realisation.  Tbo  King  was  not  niorcly  comiDg 
DOW  ;  he  was  at  hand. 

So  with  Bcn-Hnr  the  winter  months  rolled  by,  and  spring 
came,  with  gladdening  showers  blown  over  from  the  sum- 
mering fiea  in  the  west;  and  l>y  that  time  bo  earnestly  and 
Buccessfnily  had  he  toiled  that  he  could  say  to  hiniftelf  and 
Lis  followers,  **  Let  the  good  King  cunie,  lie  has  only  to 
tell  us  where  he  will  have  his  throne  set  up.  We  havo  tbo 
Bword-bands  to  keep  it  for  him," 

And  in  all  his  dealings  with  the  many  men  they  knew 
Urn  only  as  a  son  of  Judah,  and  by  that  name. 

One  eTening,  over  in  Trachonitis,  Ben-Hur  was  sitting 
with  some  of  his  Galileans  at  the  mouth  of  the  ca%e  in 
which  he  qoartercd,  when  an  Arab  courier  rode  to  him,  and 
delivered  a  letter.     Breaking  the  package,  he  read, 

**  jRBUSALlif,  yUan  TT. 

**  A  prophet  hu  tppeared  irho  men  tiy  is  Kliaa.  He  hu  been  la 
ibc  wilUeruefi*  for  years,  aud  to  our  ejM  he  is  »  prophet;  and  iiuoh 
ftlso  ia  his  speech,  tbe  burden  of  which  ia  of  one  much  f^reftter  ihui 
himBcIf^  who,  bo  eays,  Ib  to  ourae  preaently,  and  for  whom  ho  U  now 
walUng  on  the  ca#t«m  shore  of  the  Rirer  JorUaa.  1  have  been  to  «ee 
and  hear  him,  and  the  one  he  is  waiting  for  ia  certainly  the  King  yoa 
are  awaiting.     Como  and  judge  for  yourself. 

"All  Jemealem  is  going  out  to  the  prophet, and  with  many  people 
clfc  the  shore  on  which  be  abidea  U  like  Mount  Olivet  in  the  lost  days 
of  the  Fassover.  SUu-uco.'* 

Ben-llnr's  face  flushed  with  joy. 

"By  this  word»0  my  friends,"  he  said — "by  this  word, 
oar  waiting  is  at  end.  The  herald  of  the  lung  has  mjh 
pearod  and  announced  him," 

Upon  hearing  tbo  letter  read,  they  also  rejoiced  at  tlia 
promise  it  held  out. 

"Get  ready  now,"  he  added, "and  in  tto  morning  set 
your  faces  homeward ;  when  arrived  there,  send  word  lo 
those  under  you,  and  bid  them  be  ready  to  assemble  a»  I 
may  direct.  For  myself  and  you,  I  will  go  see  if  the  King 
be  indeed  at  hand,  and  send  yon  report.  Let  us,  in  the 
meantime,  live  iu  the  pleasure  of  the  promise. ** 

Going  into  the  cave,  he  addressed  a  letter  to  Uderim,  and 
Another  to  Simonidcs,  giving  notice  of  the  news  received, 
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ihtf  yonih,  wlioso  ojes,  H  mttnt  1k>  si'lmilttx],  Imd  mvcffll 
tiuirs  tiirni^d  to  ber  durinif^  tlii*  interchange  of  »petcbG8 
Vfhh  tin'  Mv.f — •*  Vot  evon  hit  would  Im>  l»L'llpr  if  nifi  fjwt 
wor»  brokun.  Kingf)  li&ve  hunger  and  hcttdachca.  If  you 
l)c,  indocd,  tht>  ncn-Hiir  of  whom  uiy  fathor  hua  BpoKctii 
ant]  whom  it  wum  tny  [^ih^nnuro  to  hnvt:  known  aa  well,  you 
vrill  be  hapi'V,  I  him  ttiirc,  to  f<how  UH  Nuinc*  near  path  to  liv- 
ing wntcT,  ihut  with  \iA  Hpiirklt^  wc  may  grace  a  moruing's 
nicnl  in  the  Deucrt.'* 

Bon-IInr,  nothing  hmth,  bjwtcncd  to  answer. 

*•  Fnir  Efryptiun,  I  give  you  symputhy.  (-nn  yoa  bear 
miffiTinp  A  liulo  h»nprr,  wo  will  lind  the  Hpring  yori  ask  for, 
and  I  promiKo  thut  its  dranfjlil  »hall  bo  n«  nwcct.  and  ro<d- 
iru;  fw  that  of  the  more  famous  CustuliAi  With  lcavc»  we 
Vill  ninko  haxto." 

**  I  give  yon  tbo  blosHing  of  tbo  thirety  "  aho  replied; 
"and  offer  yon  in  return  a  bit  of  bread  from  the  city  ovens, 
d)ppe<l  ill  froHh  butter  from  tbo  dewy  utoadowa  of  JDama»* 
cus." 

"A  most  rare  favor  I     Let  n«  po  on." 

So  payin^^'p  Uen-Hur  rodo  forward  witli  the  gaidc^oitc  of 
the  incoiivenieneoH  of  trrivellin)^  witli  efinielft  beiiii;  that  it 
is  neceaHarily  an  interdiction  of  polito  converaation. 

AftcTwhile  the  party  eume  to  a  shallow  wady,  down 
whieh,  turnin^r  to  the  right  band,  the  guide  led  them.  The 
bed  of  the  cut  WAH  Bomewhat  poft  from  rerent  rains,  and 
quite  bold  in  it«  doHcent.  Momenuirilv,  however,  it  wi* 
aened ;  and  ercl'>ng  tbo  stdcfl  )>ecHniti  Linffa  ribbed  with 
rocka  mu<-'li  Rearrcd  by  floods  rushing  to  lower  depths 
ahead.  Finally,  from  a  narrow  pai*fiftge,  the  tmvellera  en- 
tered a  spreading  vnlo  which  was  very  delightful;  but 
come  upon  auddrnly  from  the  yellow,  nnrelirvrd,  vcrfluro- 
lo§s  plain,  it  )iad  tho  effect  of  a  freahly  discovered  Paradiuo. 
llie  water-ohnnnela  winding  l)ero  and  there,  ddirmble  l>y 
crisp  white  dhingling, appeared  like  thrcadfi  tangled  among 
inlamlM  green  with  gramee  and  fringed  with  reeds.  Up 
from  the  linnl  depth*  of  the  valley  of  the  Jordan  some 
VftUturouii  oleanderH  had  ere pt,  and  with  their  large  bloom 
now  Htarrrd  the  Hunkvn  plaeo.  One  pahn-treo  arose  in 
royal  ftiittcrtlon.     Tbo  bases  of  tho  boundary-walla  wore 
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ckMkod  witb  cltuiibcrm^  v»u*a  od  under  a  leftnin^  cUff 
over  ou  tlie  Ivh  the  muHicrry  grove  had  planted  itself,  i»ro- 
clniniing  the  spring  which  the  parly  were  seekinjr.  And 
tlitther  ihe  guide  conducted  them,  careless  of  whistiini(  par- 
tridgeH  aiid  lesser  Lirds  of  brighter  hues  routed  whirring 
from  the  reedy  coverts. 

The  water  i>titrtud  from  A  cr&ck  in  tlic  cliff  whicb  some 
loving  hand  IukI  enlarged  into  an  arched  eavily.  <iravea 
over  it  in  lx>ld  Uebraic  letters  was  llie  wttrd  God.  Tho 
graver  had  no  dotiht  drunk  there,  and  tarried  many  days^ 
and  given  thanks  in  that  durable  form.  From  the  arch  tho 
Btrcam  ran  incrrily  over  a  flag  spotted  witb  bright  moes, 
and  leaped  into  a  pool  glassy  clear;  Uience  it  stole  away 
between  grassy  banks,  nursing  the  trees  before  it  vauitihed 
in  the  thirsty  baud.  A  few  narrow  paths  were  noUoeable 
about  the  margin  of  the  pool ;  otherwise  the  space  around 
was  untrodden  turf,  at  sight  of  which  the  guide  was  as- 
Kiired  of  rest  free  from  intrusion  by  men.  The  horsoa 
were  presently  turned  loose,  and  from  the  kneeling  c&mel 
the  KthJopmn  au^iHted  Balthasar  and  Iras ;  whereupon  the 
old  inan,  turning  his  face  to  the  east,  crossed  his  hands 
reverently  upon  his  breast  and  prayed. 

*'  liring  rnc  n  cup,"  Iras  said,  with  some  imiwiticnco. 

From  the  huudati  tlie  sUvo  brought  her  a  crystal  goblet; 
then  she  Raid  to  lien-Hiir, 

•*  I  will  be  your  servant  at  the  fonntain." 

They  walked  to  the  jioo]  togetlier.  ITc  would  havo 
dipped  the  water  for  her,  but  she  refused  his  offer,  and« 
kneeling,  held  the  cup  to  be  tilled  by  tho  stream  itself;  uor 
yet  content,  when  it  was  cooled  and  overrun ning,  she  ten- 
dered him  the  first  draught. 

**  No,"  he  said,  putting  the  graceful  hand  aside,  and  see* 
ing  only  the  large  eyes  Jmlf  hidden  beneath  the  arches  of 
U»e  upraised  brows,  "  bo  the  service  inioe,  1  pray/* 

She  persisted  in  having  her  way. 

**  In  my  country.  O  son  of  Ilur,  we  have  a  saying,  *  Bcttw 
a  cup-bearer  to  the  fortunate  tlian  minister  to  a  king/*' 

"  Fortunate  T'  he  said. 

There  were  both  suq>risti  and  Inquiry  in  the  tone  of  hta 
'A>ice  and  in  his  look,  and  she  said  quicklyi 
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'*T1jc  gods  give  ns  mccess  as«  sign  by  which  wo  may 
know  tbcm  on  our  side.    Were  yoa  not  wiiiDcr  in  tho  Cii^ 

IIU  checks  hii^tin  lo  fluHh. 

**  Thai  wjis  one  sign.  There  Is  another.  la  a  comb«t 
with  swor<ls  yuu  slew  n  Uonmn." 

Tliu  IIukIi  (ki.'(K'ncd — nut  hu  much  for  tho  triumphs  thcm- 
•clvcs  U.H  the  duLtcry  thure  wjih  in  the  thought  that  iihe  hud 
followed  hia  career  with  iulemsU  A  moment,  aad  the  pleuK- 
urc  wa8  siicceedt'd  by  a  refleotioo.  The  combat,  he  knew, 
vrus  matter  of  report  throughout  tlic  East;  hut  the  name 
of  tho  victor  had  been  committed  to  a  very  few — MaJlncliy 
Ildcrim,Hnd  Simon  ides.  Couh]  they  have  made  a  confidant* 
of  the  woman?  80  with  wonder  and  gratiticntion  he  was 
confused;  and  seeing  it,  bho  arose  aud  Baid^  holding  the 
ciijt  over  the  pool, 

*'0  uods  of  Egy|tll  I  give  thanhs  for  a  hero  discovered 
— thanlcs  that  the  victim  in  tho  Palace  of  Idcrncc  wjw  not 
my  kiug  of  men.     Aud  so,  O  holy  gods,  I  pour  and  drink." 

I*art  of  the  conienU  of  iho  cup  she  relumed  to  the  stream, 
tho  rest  she  drank.  \YLca  she  took  the  crystal  from  her 
lips,  she  Uughud  at  him. 

**  0  son  of  llur,  is  it  a  fashion  of  the  very  hravo  to  be  so 
oasily  overcome  by  a  wouiaol  Take  the  cup  now, and  see 
if  you  cannot  dnd  a  happy  word  in  it  for  mc" 

lie  took  the  cup,  and  stooped  to  rofiU  it. 

**A  son  of  Israel  has  no  gods  whom  lie  can  libatc,**hQ 
said,  playing  with  the  water  to  hidu  his  uiua^umont,  now 
grejiter  than  before.  What  more  did  the  t^ryplian  know 
about  himf  Had  hIio  been  told  of  his  retalionn  with  Si- 
mouidesf  And  there  w»i8  the  tre.^ty  with  Ildcrim — had 
she  kuowlfdge  of  that  ahtol  lie  was  struck  with  mihtruht. 
Somebody  had  belrayud  his  secrets,  and  they  were  aerioUK 
And,  btiside»,  he  Was  going  to  Jerusalem,  just  then  of  all 
tlio  World  the  place  where  such  intelligence  posK<'«sed  by 
an  enemy  might  bo  most  dangerous  to  him,  his  asttuuiates, 
aud  the  cauHc.  ISbt  was  she  an  enemy  f  It  is  well  for  u^ 
tluit,  while  writing  is  slow,  thought  is  instantaneous.  When 
the  tnip  was  fairly  cooled,  ho  filled  it  and  arose,  saying,  with 
indiUcrencc  wullaffocted, 
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*'  Most  fair,  were  I  an  Ej;:)'ptian  or  a  Greek  or  a  Roman, 
I  would  say" — he  raised  the  goWtt  ovorlioad  as  be  spokt — • 
"O  yc  better  godsl  1  give  Ibiuks  that  ibcro  aro  yet  left 
to  the  world,  despite  ita  wrongs  and  sufferings,  the  cbarra 
of  beauty  and  tbe  solace  of  love,  and  I  drink  to  ber  who 
beat  represents  them — to  Iras,  loveliest  of  tbe  daughters 
of  the  Nile  r 

She  kid  her  hnnd  fioftly  upon  liIs  shoulder. 

"You  have  offended  against  the  law.  The  gods  yon 
have  drunk  to  arc  false  god&  \\'iiy  shall  I  not  tell  tbo 
labhia  on  you  I" 

"Ob  1"  be  replied,  laughing,  "that  is  very  little  to  tell 
for  one  who  knows  so  much  else  that  is  really  important.** 

"I  will  go  further — I  will  go  to  the  liltle  Jewess  who 
makes  the  roses  gruw  and  the  shadows  Oame  in  the  house 
of  the  great  merchant  ovur  in  Anti<»eh  To  the  rabbis  I 
will  accuse  you  of  impenitence;  to  her — ** 

"Well,  to  her?" 

"  I  will  repeat  what  you  have  said  to  me  nnder  the  lifted 
cup,  with  the  gods  for  witnesses." 

He  was  Blill  a  monu;nt,  as  if  waiting  for  the  Egyptian  to 
go  on.  With  quickened  fancy  be  saw  Esther  at  her  father's 
side  listening  to  the  despatelies  he  bad  forwarded — some- 
times reading  them.  In  lier  presence  be  had  told  Simonides 
the  story  of  the  affair  in  the  Paloco  of  Idernoe.  She  and 
Iras  were  acquainted;  tbis  one  was  sbrcwd  and  worldly; 
the  other  was  simple  and  affectionate,  and  tberefore  easily 
won.  Simonides  could  not  have  broken  faith^nur  Ilderim 
— for  if  not  held  by  honor,  there  was  no  one,  unless  it 
might  be  himself^  to  whom  tbo  consequences  of  exposure 
were  more  serious  and  certain.  Could  Esther  have  bcea 
the  Egyptian's  informant?  He  did  not  accuse  her;  yet  a 
suspicion  was  sown  witb  the  thought^  and  Rusjiiciuns,  as  we 
all  know,  are  weeds  of  the  mind  wbich  grow  of  themselves, 
and  most  rapidly  when  least  wanted.  Before  be  could  an- 
swer the  allusion  to  tho  little  Jewess,  Baltbasar  came  to 
tbe  pooL 

"  >fVe  are  greatly  indebted  to  you,  son  of  Rur,"  he  said, 
IQ  bis  grave  manner.  "Tbis  vale  is  vtry  bcaittiful;  the 
gra&s,  the  trees,  the  shade,  invite  us  to  stiiv  and  rest,  and  the 
2» 
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spring  bcrc  \ms  tlio  siKirklc  of  iliamonJs  in  motion,  unA 
Biiigs  to  mc  of  a  l'jviu>^  GoJ.  It  ih  udI  cnougU  to  lljjiiik 
you  for  tbe  cnjoymcut  wc  find ;  como  Hit  with  lui,  MtuJ  iaaUt 
our  bread." 

"  Suffer  me  first  in  Bttrvc  you." 

With  ihsi  BoD-lJur  tilled  lUc  goblot^and  gnvo  U  to  DiU* 
liiniwtr,  who  lifted  bis  eyes  in  ihanksi^iviny, 

hnmediatoly  tbe  slave  brouglit  uaiikiov  ;  aiul  aftrr  Lii-nng 
tiiuir  Lands  and  drying  tbcui,  tbe  tbrcc  ficatud  tlMiinwIvcK 
in  Eastern  style  under  ibc  tent  wbicb  ycaru  bi'forc  b«d 
served  tbe  Wise  Men  at  tbe  meeting  in  the  Des<Tt.  Ami 
thoy  ate  heartily  of  the  good  tlaiigsi  taken  froiu  iho  uioicrs 
pack. 


CHAPTER  IIL 

TiiB  tent  was  cosily  pitched  boneatli  a  tree  where  the 
gurgle  of  tlie  slrcam  was  constantly  in  oar.  Overhead  tlio 
broad  leaves  liiing  motionlcsa  on  tneir  stems;  the  deli':;itQ 
r4*ed-»talkH  off  in  the  pearly  haso  stood  uparrowy-«tr;iighl; 
occ'i&ionally  a  home-returning  bcc  shot  uummiug  athw.-irt 
the  shrtdc,  and  a  partridge  creeping  fnjiii  the  Bedgcilnuik, 
whistled  tit  biH  niatc>,  and  ran  uvv.iy.  The  roKtfnlnesa  of  thfi 
vale,  tbe  freshneaH  of  tbe  air,  tbe  garden  beauty*  the  SaU 
bath  KtillucHS,  aeeiued  lo  have  affected  the  spirittt  of  Lho 
elder  Egypt i;in ;  his  voifo,  gestures,  and  wboh5  manner 
were  unusually  gentle;  and  often  a»  be  bent  hia  eycH  upuQ 
Ben-Uur  conversing  with  Iras,t^*^y  »*'ft<ined  with  pity. 

"When  we  overtook  you,  aon  of  Ilur,"  he  liaid,  at  tbo 
conclusion  of  the  repast,  **  it  seemed  your  face  was  also 
turned  towardii  JeriiKalem.  May  I  a^k,  without  offoDcc,  if 
you  ore  going  so  far  V 

*'  I  am  going  to  the  Holy  City." 

"For  the  great  need  1  have  to  spare  myself  prolonge4 
tf»i1,  I  will  further  ask  yon,  Is  there  a  Hhorter  rood  than 
that  by  Rabbath-AmmoD  f 

^*  A  rougher  route,  but  shorter,  lies  by  <jreras»  snd  Rsb- 
batli-Gilead.     It  is  the  one  T  design  taking.** 

^^  1  lUQ  impatient,"  said  Balthaear.     "  Latterly  my  sloeip 
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hAfl  hccn  vigitod  by  drcama — or  rather  by  tlie  snmc  drcnm 
in  rejwtitiou.  A  voice — it  is  nothing  more — ivunes  «nd 
tells  roe,  *  Haste — arise  I  lie  whom  thou  hnst  bo  long 
awaited  is  at  Uand.* " 

"  Yea  mean  be  tbnt  is  to  bo  King  of  the  Jews  f*  BeD* 
Hur  asked,  gazing  at  the  Egyptian  Id  wonder. 

«  Evec  so." 

"Then  you  have  hoard  nothing  of  himP 

"  Nothing,  except  the  words  of  the  voice  tn  the  dream.** 

"  Here,  then,  arc  tidings  to  make  you  gh»d  as  they  made 
me." 

FVom  Lis  gown  Ben-TInr  drew  t!ie  letter  received  fr«)m 
Mallnch*  The  hand  the  Egyptian  hc!d  otit  Iremlilod  vio- 
lently. Pie  read  alnud,  and  aa  he  read  his  feelings  in« 
creased;  the  limp  veins  in  his  nt'»!k  swelled  and  throhhed. 
At  the  conclusion  he  raised  his  suffused  eyca  in  thunks* 
giving  and  prayer.  Ilo  asked  no  questions,  yet  had  no 
doubts. 

*♦  Thou  hast  been  very  good  to  me,  O  Gf>fl,"  lie  srtid, 
"Give  mo,  I  pray  thee,  to  see  the  Savionr  again,  and  wor- 
ship him,  and  thy  servant  will  be  ready  to  go  in  peace." 

The  words,  the  manner,  the  singular  personality  of  the 
simple  prayer,  touched  Bcn-Hur  with  a  sensation  new  and 
abiding.  Ood  never  seemed  so  actual  and  so  near  by ;  it 
was  as  if  he  were  there  bending  over  them  or  sitting  at 
their  side — a  Friend  whose  favors  were  to  be  had  by  the 
most  unceremonious  asking — a  Father  to  whom  all  his 
children  were  alike  in  love — Father,  not  more  of  the  Jew 
than  of  the  Gentile — the  universal  Father,  who  needed  no 
ntemicdiates,  no  rabbis,  no  priesls.no  teachers.  The  idea 
'  at  such  a  God  might  send  mankind  a  Saviour  instead  of 
a  king  appeared  to  Bon-Hur  in  a  light  not  merely  m-w,  but 
so  plain  that  he  could  almost  discern  both  the  greater  want 
of  such  a  gift  and  its  greater  consistency  with  the  nature 
of  such  a  I)oity.     So  he  could  not  resist  asking, 

"  Now  that  he  has  come,  O  Balthasar,  you  stiU  think  he 

to  be  a  Saviour,  and  not  a  kingf* 

Balthasar  gave  him  a  look  thoughtful  as  it  was  tender, 

"How  shall  I  understand  you  f  ho  asked,  in  return. 
**  The  Spirit,  which  was  the  Star  that  was  my  guide  of  old. 
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hafl  not  Rppcnrcd  U>  mc  sinco  I  met  you  in  the  tent  of  tho 
good  sbeik;  tltut  is  to  say,  I  hn\e  not  buvxi  or  heard  it  m 
formerly.  I  boliuvo  the  voice  lluit  spoke  tu  me  in  my 
drenms  was  it;  but  other  than  tUat  I  liavo  uo  revcl*- 
tion." 

"I  will  recall  the  difference  between  ns/'said  Ben-TTnrt 
with  deference.  "You  were  of  opinion  that  he  would  he 
H  kiny:,  but  not  as  Oeaar  is;  you  thought  his  sovereignty 
would  bo  spiritual,  not  of  iho  world," 

"Oh,  yc6/*  the  Ejjyptian  answered;  "and  lam  of  the 
same  opinion  now,  1  »oo  the  divcrecnco  in  our  faith,  Voa 
arc  ficoiDg  to  meet  a  king  of  men,  fa  Saviour  of  souls.** 

He  paused  with  the  look  often  seen  when  peonle  are 
Btruprgting,  with  introverted  effort,  to  disentangle  a  tiiought 
which  is  cither  too  high  for  quick  discerauiont  or  too  sub- 
tle for  simple  expression. 

"Let  mo  try, O son  of  Ilur.'^ho  said, directly, "and  ho!p 
you  to  a  clear  understand  iiig  uf  my  belief ;  then  it  may  bo, 
seeing  how  the  spiritual  kingdom  1  ex]>ect  him  to  set  up 
can  Iw  more  excellent  in  every  sense  than  anything  of  ajow 
Ciosarean  splendor,  you  will  better  understand  t£e  roason 
of  the  interest  I  i^iku  in  the  mysterious  person  we  are  go> 
ing  to  Welcome. 

"  1  cannot  ivJI  ycnt  when  the  idea  of  a  Soul  in  every  man 
had  its  ongiu.  Must  likely  thu  first  parents  brought  it 
with  them  out  of  the  gnrilen  in  which  they  had  their  first 
dtfrelling.  We  Jill  do  know,  however,  that  it  has  never  per- 
ished  entirely  out  of  mind.  By  some  peoples  it  was  lost, 
but  not  by  all ;  in  some  Ages  it  dulled  and  faded  ;  in  others 
it  was  ovorwliolmed  with  doubts;  but,  in  great  goodness* 
God  kept  sending  ns  ut  iuLor\'als  mighty  intellects  toargne 
it  back  to  faith  and  hope. 

"  Why  should  there  be  a  Sou!  in  every  man !  Look,  O 
son  of  Qur — for  one  moment  look  at  the  necessity  of  such 
K  device.  To  lie  dowu  and  die,  and  be  no  more — no  more 
forever — lime  never  was  when  man  wished  for  such  an 
end;  nor  has  the  man  ever  been  who  did  not  in  his  ht-nrt 
promise  himself  something  better.  The  monumentfs  of  llio 
nations  arc  all  protests  ngniusl  nolhinijncss  after  death  ; 
•0  ar«  statues  uud  ui^scriptious ;  so  is  history.    TLe  greaU 


BEN-HUR-   A  TALE  OF  THE  CITRIST. 


458 


* 


est  of  our  Epryplian  kio^  had  hia  effif»y  cut  ont  of  a  lull  of 
Bojid  rock.  Day  after  dny  he  went  with  a  host  in  chariots 
tff  sott  the  work;  at  last  it  was  tinished,  never  effigy  so 
grand,  so  enduring  it  looked  like  him — the  featnres  were 
fiiB,  faitbfnl  even  in  expression.  Now  may  we  not  think 
of  him  saying  in  that  moment  of  pride, '  Let  Death  come ; 
there  is  an  aftcr-lifo  for  me  1*  lie  had  his  wish.  The 
statue  is  there  yet 

**But  what  18  the  after-life  he  thns  secured?  Only  a 
recollection  by  men — a  glory  unsuhstantial  as  moonsliino 
on  the  brow  of  the  great  bust;  a  story  in  stone — nothing 
more.  Meantime  what  has  become  of  the  king!  There  is 
an  embalmed  body  ap  in  the  royal  tombs  which  once  was 
his — an  effigy  not  so  fair  to  look  at  as  tlio  other  out  in  the 
Desert.  But  where,  0  son  of  Uur,  where  is  the  king  hira- 
aelf  I  Is  he  fallen  into  nothingness  I  T\no  thousand  years 
Lave  gone  since  ho  was  a  man  olive  its  you  and  I  are.  Was 
his  last  breath  the  end  of  him  I 

**  To  say  yes  wonld  he  to  nccnsc  God ;  let  us  rather  ae» 
cept  his  belter  plan  of  attJiining  life  after  death  for  us— 
actual  life,  I  mean — the  something  more  than  a  ptucu  in 
mortal  memory;  Hfe  with  going  and  coming,  with  sensa. 
tioD,  with  knowledge,  with  power  and  all  appreciation; 
life  eternal  in  term  though  it  nmy  be  with  changes  of  coo* 
dition. 

"Ask  you  what  God's  plan  ist  Tlie  ^t  of  a  Soul  to 
oacb  of  us  at  birth,  with  this  simple  law — there  shall  be  no 
immortality  except  throngh  the  SouL  In  that  law  see  the 
necessity  of  which  I  spoke. 

**  Let  ns  turn  from  the  necessity  now.  A  word  as  to  the 
pleasure  there  is  in  the  thought  of  a  Soul  in  each  of  us. 
Id  the  first  phicc,  it  robs  death  of  its  terrors  by  making 
dying  a  change  for  the  better,  and  burial  but  the  plautiog 
of  a  Bocd  from  which  there  will  spring  a  new  life.  In  the 
next  place,  behold  me  as  I  am — weak,  weary,  old,  shrunken 
in  body,  and  graceless ;  look  at  my  wrinkled  face,  think  of 
my  failing  senses,  listen  to  my  shrilled  voice.  Ah!  what 
Lappincas  to  mo  in  the  promise  that  when  the  tomb  opens, 
as  «oon  it  will,  to  receive  the  wr>rn-out  hnsk  I  call  myself, 
the  now  viewless  doors  of  the  tuiivcrsoi  which  is  but  the 
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paltce  of  OchI,  will  swing  wido  ajar  to  rocoivo  mOj  a  liboet 
Klijil  iimnurtui  Suul  I 

**  I  would  I  could  tell  the  ecatafly  tlxere  diubI  be  in  tb&t 
lift!  to  oomo  I  Do  not  say  I  know  notbiug  ubuut  it.  Tbis 
miicU  1  kuow,  utid  it  is  euougb  for  ino — tbu  buiug  a  Soul 
intplics  oonditiuUK  of  diviiio  suporioritv.  In  such  a  being 
tbvru  is  no  duut,  nor  any  gross  tiling ;  it  must  be  finer  tbi&a 
air,  more  impiilpublo  tbaa  light,  purer  than  osscnoc — it  is 
life  in  Absolute  purity, 

"  What  now,  O  flon  of  Hurl  Knowing  so  ranch,  shall  I 
dispute  with  myself  or  you  about  the  unnecesaaricfl — ;ibout 
the  form  of  my  soul !  Or  wboro  it  is  to  abide  I  Or  wlietlicr 
it  cAts  and  drinks?  Or  is  winged,  or  wears  this  or  thiitf 
No.  It  is  more  becoming  to  trust  in  Ood.  Tlio  beautiful 
in  this  world  is  all  from  bis  bund  declaring  the  perfection 
of  taste;  bo  is  the  author  of  all  form ;  he  clothes  the  lily, 
be  colors  the  rose,  he  distils  the  dew-drop,  he  makes  the 
mnsic  of  nature;  in  a  word,  he  organized  us  for  this  life, 
and  imposed  its  conditions;  and  they  arc  such  gnaranty  to 
me  that,  truutfid  as  a  little  child,  I  leave  to  him  the  organ* 
ixation  of  my  Soul,  and  every  arrangement  for  the  life  aifter 
death.     I  know  be  loves  me." 

Hie  good  man  stopped  and  drank,  and  the  hand  carry- 
ing the  cup  to  his  lips  trembled;  and  both  Iras  and  Bon- 
Ilur  shared  bis  emotion  and  remained  silent.  Upon  the 
latter  a  light  was  breaking.  lie  was  beginning  to  see,  as 
nvvcr  before,  that  there  might  be  a  spiritual  kingdofu  of 
more  import  to  men  than  any  earthly  empire;  and  that 
after  all  a  Saviour  would  indeed  bo  a  more  godly  gifb  thaa 
the  greatest  king. 

*'  I  might  ask  yon  now,"  said  BaUhaaar,  continning, 
"  whether  this  human  life,  so  troubled  and  brief,  is  prefrra- 
ble  to  the  perfect  and  everlasting  life  designed  for  the  Soul  f 
Jiut  take  ttie  Question,  and  tliiuk  of  it  for  yourself,  fonnii* 
Inting  thus:  Supposiug  both  to  be  equally  happy,  is  one 
hour  more  desirable  than  one  year!  From  that  then  ad* 
vanoe  to  the  Hnal  inqniry,  what  are  threescore  and  ten 
years  on  earth  to  all  eternity  with  God  I  IJy-and-by,  son 
of  ilur,  thinking  in  such  manner,  you  will  be  filled  witW 
the  mcaniiig  of  the  fact  I  present  you  Dcxt,  to  me  the  moil 
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cmazinpf  Af  nil  events,  and  in  its  ofl<^cts  tlic  most  sorrowfnl ; 
it  is  that  the  very  idea  of  life  A8  a  Soul  is  a  light  almost  gone 
out  in  tho  wotKL  Ht-rn  and  there,  to  be  sure,  a  philosopher 
may  be  found  who  will  talk  to  yon  of  a  Soul,  litoning  it  to 
a  principle ;  but  because  philosophers  take  uothing  upon 
faith,  they  will  not  go  the  length  of  admitting  a  Soul  to  be 
a  being,  and  on  that  account  its  purpose  is  comprcseed 
darkness  to  them. 

"Evemhing  animate  has  a  mind  roeasnrable  by  its 
wants.  Is  there  to  you  no  meaning  in  the  siuffularity  that 
power  in  fnll  degree  to  speculate  upon  the  futnre  was  given 
to  man  alone  f  By  the  sign  as  I  see  it,  God  meant  to  make 
us  know  ourselves  created  for  another  and  a  better  life, 
such  being  in  fact  the  gre^itest  need  of  our  nature.  But, 
alas  I  into  what  a  habit  the  nations  have  fanen  I  They  live 
for  the  day<  as  if  the  present  were  the  all  in  all,  and  go 
about  saying,  *  There  is  no  to-morrow  after  death;  or  if 
there  be, since  we  know  nothing  about  it,  be  it  a  care  unto 
Itself,*  So  when  Death  calls  them, '  Come,*  they  may  not 
enter  into  enjoyment  of  the  glorious  after-life  because  of 
their  unfitness.  That  is  to  say,  the  ultimate  happiness  of 
nran  was  everlasting  life  in  the  society  of  God.  Alas,  O 
son  of  ilur^  that  1  should  say  it  t  but  as  well  yon  s]e€])ing 
camel  constant  in  such  society  as  the  holicist  priests  this 
day  8er\iDg  the  highest  altars  in  the  most  renowned  tenw 
plcs.  So  much  are  men  given  to  this  lower  earthly  life  1 
So  nearly  have  they  forgotten  that  other  which  is  to  conio\ 

•*  Sec  now,  I  pray  yon,  that  which  is  to  be  saved  to  as. 

*•  Fof  my  part,  speaking  with  the  holiness  of  truth,  1 
would  not  give  one  hour  of  life  as  a  Soul  for  a  thousand 
yeArs  of  life  as  a  man." 

Here  tb«  Egyptian  seemed  to  become  unconscious  of 
companionship  and  fall  away  int-o  abstraction. 

*'  This  life  has  its  problems,"  he  s*i.id,  "  and  there  are 
men  who  spend  their  days  trying  to  solve  them ;  but  what 
are  they  to  the  prohlt'ms  of  the  hereafter  f  What  is  there 
like  knowing  God  I  Not  a  scroll  of  the  mysteries,  but  tho 
mystcnes  themselves  would  for  that  hour  at  least  lie  before 
me  revealed  ^  even  ibo  innerniost  and  most  awful — tho 
power  whicb  now  we  shrmk  from  thought  of — which 
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rimmed  tlio  void  with  sliorea,  and  lighted  tLo  durkncsR, 
niul  out  of  uothing  appointed  tho  nntvcrsc  All  places 
would  l)c  opened.  I  would  bo  filled  with  divino  knowl- 
edge;  1  would  see  all  glories,  insio  all  deli^^hts;  I  would 
rovol  io  being.  And  if,  at  tho  end  of  the  hour,  it  should 
ploaso  God  to  tell  me,  *  1  take  thco  into  my  service  forever,* 
the  furthest  limit  of  desire  would  be  passed;  after  which 
the  attainable  ambitions  of  this  life,  and  ita  joys  of  what- 
ever kind,  would  not  bo  so  much  as  tho  tinkling  of  littlo 
beUs." 

Balthasar  paused  as  if  to  recover  from  rery  Qcaiasy  of 
feeling ;  and  to  Bon-IIur  it  seemed  tlie  speech  had  been 
the  deliver)'  of  a  Soul  speaking  for  itself. 

"I  pray  pardon,  son  of  IJur,"  the  good  man  continued, 
with  a  bow  the  gravity  of  which  was  relieved  by  tho  tender 
look  that  followed  it,  **  I  meant  to  leave  the  life  of  a  Suul, 
ittf  conditions,  pleasures,  Buperiority,  to  your  own  reflection 
and  finding  out.  The  joy  of  the  thought  has  betrayed  tiio 
into  much  speech.  I  set  out  to  show,  though  ever  so 
faintly,  tho  refison  of  my  faitlu  It  griovos  mo  that  words 
aro  so  weak.  But  help  yourself  to  truth.  Consider  first 
tho  excellence  of  the  existence  wliich  was  reserved  for  us 
after  death,  and  give  heed  to  the  feelings  and  impulses  tliu 
thought  is  sure  to  awaken  in  you — heed  them,  i  sny,  be- 
cause they  are  yonr  own  Soul  astir,  duing  what  it  n&n  to 
urge  you  in  the  right  way.  Consider  next  that  the  aflen- 
life  has  become  so  obscured  as  to  justify  calling  it  a  lost 
light  If  you  find  it,  rejoice,  O  son  of  llur — rejoice  as  I 
do,  though  in  beggary  of  words.  For  then,  besides  tliu 
great  gift  which  is  t,o  be  sjivod  to  us,  yon  will  luive  found 
the  need  of  a  Siiviour  so  infinitely  greater  thnn  the  need  of 
a  king;  and  he  we  are  going  to  meet  will  not  longer  hold 
phice  in  your  hope  a  warrior  with  a  sword  or  a  monarch 
with  a  crown. 

"  A  practical  question  presents  itself — ITow  shall  wo 
know  lum  at  sight  I  If  you  continue  lu  your  belief  aa  to 
liis  chanicter — that  ho  is  to  be  a  kinij  ns  Ilrrod  was — of 
conrse  you  will  keep  on  until  you  meet  a  man  clothed  in 
purple  and  with  u  sceptre-  (.*ii  the  other  hand,  ho  1  look 
for  will  be  unu  poor,  huuiblv;,  undisliuguiahcd — a  msn  Lu 
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appearance  as  other  men ;  sud  tho  sign  Lv  wlucli  I  will 
know  Lim  will  he  novcr  so  simple,  }lc  will  ofTer  to  bIiow 
me  and  all  mankind  tho  way  to  the  eternal  life  ;  the  beau- 
tiful pure  Life  of  the  8ouL** 

The  company  sat  a  moment  in  Bilonco  which  was  broken 
by  Balthasar. 

*'  Let  as  arise  now,"  ho  said — "  lot  ns  arise  and  set  for- 
ward again.  What  I  have  siiid  has  caused  a  return  of  im- 
patience to  soc  liira  who  is  ever  in  my  Ibouglit;  and  if  I 
seem  to  Imrry  you,  O  son  of  ilur — and  you,  my  daughter 
— be  that  my  excuse." 

At  bis  signal  the  slave  bron^ht  tliem  wine  in  a  skin  bot- 
tle ;  and  they  poured  &ud  draak,aQd  sbakiog  the  lap-cloths 
out  arose, 

Wliilc  the  slave  restored  the  tent  and  wares  to  the  box 
under  the  houdah,  and  the  Arab  broui^ht  up  the  horses,  the 
three  principals  laved  themselves  in  the  pool. 

In  a  little  while  they  were  retracint)^  their  st^pa  b;ick 
through  tho  wady,  intending  to  overtake  the  caravan  if  it 
had  passed  thciu  by. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Tbk  caravan,  stretched  out  tipon  the  Desert,  was  very 
picturesqao ;  in  motiuu,  however,  it  was  like  a  lazy  scrpeut, 
by-and-by  its  stubborn  dragging  became  intolerably  irk- 
some to  Joalthasar,  patient  as  he  was ;  so,  at  his  sugget>tit  )n» 
the  party  determined  to  go  on  by  themselves. 

If  the  reader  be  youn^us  or  if  he  has  yet  a  sympathetic 
recollection  <.>f  the  ronmntioisius  of  his  youlIi,be  will  relish 
the  pleasure  with  which  Ben-Hur,  riding  near  the  camel  of 
the  Egyptians,  gave  a  last  look  at  tho  head  of  thu  strag- 
gling column  almost  out  of  sight  on  the  shimmering  plain. 

To  be  definite  as  may  Ite,  and  perfectly  confidential, 
licn-IIur  found  a  certain  charm  in  Iraa's  presence.  If  she 
looked  down  upon  him  from  her  high  place,  he  made  haste 
to  get  near  her;  if  she  spoke  to  him,  his  heart  beat  out  of 
its  nsnal  time.  The  desire  to  bo  agn-rable  to  her  waa  a 
constant  impulse.     Objects  on  the  way,  though  ever  so 
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commoSf  bccamo  intcrcstm?  tlic  momont  she  cullod  att/fm- 
tion  to  them ;  a  bUck  sw&lTow  in  the  air  pureued  by  hot 
pointiDg  tiu^cr  wcut  od  in  a  ]ihIo;  if  a  bit  of  qaarU  or  a 
flake  of  rnii'a  was  seen  to  sparkle  in  the  <lnib  SAnU  undrr 
ktHsi  ug  of  thti  Hun,  at  a  woril  he  turneil  amde  and  brought 
it  1x>  her;  and  if  she  threw  it  away  in  diKnjipointincnt,  far 
from  Ihiukinj^-  of  the  trouMc  he  had  bei>n  put  to.  ho  wiw 
Forry  it  proved  ho  worthless,  and  kept  a  lo^jkout  for  somc- 
lliing  beltt'r — a  ruby,  perfhance  a  di.-unond.  So  the  pur- 
ple of  the  far  mountaius  becjime  intensely  deep  aiid  rieh  if 
ahc  di(^tinj:;tiiHhcd  it  with  an  exclamation  of  praise;  and 
'when,  now  and  then,  the  curtain  of  the  houdah  fell  down, 
it  seemed  a  sudden  dulness  ha«l  dropped  from  the  sky  bo- 
draggling  jdl  the  landscape.  Thus  disposed,  yielding  to 
tliu  sweet  influence,  what  tthall  save  him  from  the  dangers 
there  are  in  days  of  the  close  companionnhip  with  the  fair 
Egyptian  incident  to  tho  solitary  jounioy  they  were  enterod 
Dponi 

For  that  there  is  no  logio  in  lore,  nor  tbo  least  math- 
cmatieal  element,  it  isiiiuiply  natural  that  ahe  shall  fashioa 
tlie  result  who  luw  the  wielding  of  the  influence. 

To  quicken  the  conclusion,  there  were  signs,  too,  that  aho 
well  knew  the  influence  sjio  was  exorcising  over  him.  Kroin 
some  place  under  hand  she  had  since  morning  dntwn  a  cuul 
of  golden  cuius,  and  adjusted  it  so  the  gleaming  ntringH 
fell  over  her  forclituid  and  U[«jn  her  cheekR,  blending  Iuh- 
trously  with  the  llowing  of  her  blue-black  hfiir.  From  tho 
Fuunu  tuife  depoHit  she  had  also  produced  articles  of  jewelry 
— rivigB  for  linger  and  ear,  Itnuelets, a  necklace  of  pearls — 
also,  a  shawl  embroidered  with  threads  of  fine  gold— tho 
effect  of  all  which  slie  8oftcne<l  with  a  scarf  of  Indian  laco 
skilfully  folded  about  her  throat  and  shoulders.  And  »o 
arrayed  aho  plied  Ben-llur  with  countless  coquetriea  of 
speech  and  manner;  showering  him  with  smiles;  kugb- 
ing  in  Oute-ltku  tremolo — and  all  tho  while  following  him 
with  glances,  now  melting-tender,  now  sparkling-bright.  By 
such  play  Antony  was  weaned  from  his  glory ;  yet  shti 
who  wrought  his  ruin  was  really  not  half  so  l>eauliful  as 
this  her  countrywoman. 

And  so  to  them  the  nooning  came,  and  tho  ovening. 
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Tho  snn  at  its  going  down  bebiud  a  spur  of  Uio  old 
Oaslian,  left  the  party  baited  by  a  poo!  of  *'U«ar  water  of 
tho  rniiifl  out  in  the  Abileue  Desert.  Tlii-re  the  tt^nt  was 
pitohedf  the  supper  eaten>  and  preparations  made  for  tho 
night. 

The  second  watoli  was  Bcn-Hur's ;  and  he  was  standing, 
apear  in  hand,  within  arm-reach  of  tho  dozing  camel,  look- 
ing awhile  at  tho  stars,  then  over  the  veil«i  land.  Tho 
Btillness  was  intense  ;  only  after  long  spellfl  e  warm  breatli 
of  wind  wonld  sough  past,  hut  without  disturbing  him,  for 
yet  in  thought  he  entertained  the  ELfyptian,  recounting  her 
oharrns,  and  sometimes  dclmting  how  she  came  hy  his  so- 
eret«,  the  nses  she  might  nmke  of  them,  and  the  course  Lo 
should  pursue  with  her.  And  ihron^h  all  the  debate  Lovo 
•stood  off  but  a  little  way — n  strong  IvniptJition,  the  stronj^T 
of  a  gh'am  of  policy  behind.  At  the  very  moment  he  was 
most  inclined  to  yield  to  the  allurement,  a  band  very  fair 
even  in  the  moonless  gloaming  whh  Uid  softly  upon  bia 
BbouKlcr.  The  touch  thrilled  him;  he  started,  turned — 
nnd  she  was  there. 

"  I  thought  you  asleep,"  he  said,  presently, 

"  Sleep  is  for  old  i>coplc  and  little  children,  and  I  camo 
out  to  look  at  my  friends,  the  stars  in  the  south — those  now 
holding  the  curtains  of  midnight  over  the  Nile.  But  con* 
fees  yourself  surprised  P* 

He  took  tho  hand  which  had  fallen  from  Ma  shouldor» 
and  said,  "  Well,  was  it  by  an  enemy  H" 

"Oh  no]  To  be  an  enemy  is  to  hate^  and  hatmg  is  a 
sickness  which  Isis  will  not  suffer  to  come  near  me.  She 
kissed  me,  yon  should  know,  on  the  heart  when  I  was  a 
chUd." 

"Your  speech  does  not  sonnd  in  the  least  like  your  fa- 
ther's.    Arc  yon  not  of  his  faith  f 

"1  might  have  been  " — and  she  laughed  low — "T  might 
have  been  had  I  seen  what  he  has.  I  may  be  when  1  get 
old  like  him.  There  shontd  be  no  religion  for  youth,  only 
poetry  and  philosophy  ;  and  no  poetry  except  such  as  is  the 
m^piration  of  wine  and  mirth  and  love,  ana  no  philosophy 
that  docs  not  nod  excuse  for  follies  which  cannot  outlive  a 
season^    My  father's  Gad  is  too  awful  for  me.    I  failed  to 
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Gud  him  m  tlio  Gn^vc  of  Daphne,     flo  wjis  never  lieord 
Hii  pix'scut  iu  the  utria  of  iCoine.     Bat,  suu  of  Ilur,  I  bAvo 
A  winL.*' 

"  A  wishl    WLere  is  he  vlio  coald  say  it  noF 

"I  will  try  yr.u." 

•'Toll  it  then." 

"  It  is  very  simple.     I  wish  to  help  you.'* 

Sht*  drew  ctostir  aa  sho  tupoke. 

Ho  laughed,  and  repliod,  lightly,  ••O  Ej^yptl — I  camo 
'oenr  suyiii^  dcur  £gyptl— ^oes  Dot  the  spLiox  abide  in 
your  ortniiiryl" 

"  You  aro  ono  of  its  riddlea.  Bo  merciful,  and  givo  mo 
a  lltLlo  cluw  to  help  me  under<)Und  you.  Iti  wtiat  do  I 
Deed  helpf     And  how  can  you  help  tuuf* 

Sho  took  hor  h:ind  from  him,  unil,  Inruin*^  to  the  camel, 
Eipoko  to  it  cndcuriogly,  unU  p.ilted  its  moustrous  Lead  as 
it  were  a  thing  uf  hwiuly. 

"  O  tlioa  last  and  swiftest  and  etatcliest  of  the  bordn  of 
Job  I  SoiitetiuieB  thou,  too,  gocet  btiinihling,  because  the 
way  is  rough  find  stony  and  the  burden  grievous.  Ilow 
is  it  thou  kuowost  the  Kind  intent  by  a  word,  and  alwaya 
makcst  answer  gratefully,  though  the  help  otfored  is  from 
a  woman?  I  will  kiss  thee,  thou  royal  brute  1"  — she 
stooped  and  touclied  its  broad  forehead  with  her  lips,  say- 
ing immediately, "  because  la  thy  int«Lligcuce  there  is  no 
Buspicion  I" 

And  Ben-IIur,  restraining  himself,  said  calndy,  "Tlie 
reproach  has  not  failed  its  murk,  O  Egypt!  1  seem  to 
say  thoo  no;  may  it  not  bo  bci*ausc  I  am  under  scfd  of 
honor,  and  by  my  silence  cover  the  lives  and  fortunes  of 
others r 

"  May  be  I"  slio  said,  quickly.    "  It  is  so.** 

He  shrank  a  stej),  and  asked,  his  voice  shvp  with 
amazement,  **  What  all  knoweKt  thou  T' 

Klie  answered,  Jifter  a  laugh, 

"  Why  do  men  deny  that  the  scnHOS  of  women  aro 
8bar]>er  than  theirs  I  Your  face  haa  been  under  my  eye* 
all  (Jay.  1  had  but  to  look  at  it  to  see  you  bort<  some 
weight  IU  uiiudi  and  to  tind  the  weight,  what  had  T  to  Uo 
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more  than  recall  your  debatos  with  my  futbcrf  Son  of 
ilurl" — kUc  lowered  her  voico  wUh  KiujLjuliir  dexterity^ 
and,  going-  nearer,  spolco  so  ber  brcRtli  was  wanu  upon 
bis  eheek — "son  of  Durl  he  ihoa  art  {joing  tu  liud  in  to 
be  King  of  the  Jcwb,  ia  he  not  V* 

II  ts  lieart  beat  fast  and  hartL 

**  A  King  of  the  Jews  like  llerod,  only  greater,"  she  con- 
tinued. 

lie  looked  away — into  the  night,  up  to  the  stars;  Ihcii 
hia  eyes  met  hers,  and  lingered  there ;  and  her  breath  ytaa 
on  his  lips,  so  near  was  she. 

"  Since  morning,''  she  said,  further,  '*  wo  have  been  bar* 
ing  visions.  Now  if  I  tell  you  mine,  will  you  serve  mc  aa 
well?     What  I  silent  still  r 

She  pnshcd  his  hand  away,  and  turned  as  if  to  go ;  but 
ho  caught  her,  and  said,  eai^erly, "  Stay — stay  and  8j)€akr* 

She  went  back,  and  with  her  hand  upon  his  shoulder, 
leaned  against  him ;  and  ho  put  hix  arm  around  her,  and 
drew  her  elose,  very  close;  and  in  the  caress  was  tho 
promise  she  asked. 

"8i>eak,  and  tell  me  thy  visions,  O  Egypt,  dear  Egypt  I 
A  prophet — nay,  not  the  Tishbite,  not  even  tlic  Lawgiver — 
could  have  refused  an  asking  of  thine.  I  am  at  thy  wUL 
Be  merciful — merciful,  I  pray." 

The  entreaty  passed  ajjpareully  unheard,  for  looking  up 
and  nestling  in  lus  embrace,  she  said,  slowly, "The  vimuu 
which  followed  me  was  of  magiiiHccnt  war — war  on  land 
and  sea — with  clashiug  of  arms  and  rush  of  armies,  as  if 
Oesar  and  Pmnpcy  wore  como  again,  and  0<:taviim  and 
Antony.  A  cloud  of  dust  and  ashes  arose  and  covered 
tlie  world,  and  Uome  was  not  any  more ;  all  dominion  re- 
turned to  the  Eiwt;  out  of  the  cloud  itsucd  another  race  of 
heroes;  and  there  were  vaster  satrapies  and  brighter  crowns 
for  giving  away  than  were  ever  known.  And,  son  of  Hur, 
■while  the  vision  was  passing,  and  after  it  was  gone,  I  kept 
asking  myself,  *AVhat  RbalT  he  not  have  who  served  the 
King  earhest  and  Iwst  V  " 

Again  Ben-Uur  recoiled.  The  question  was  tho  very 
nestion  which  had  been  with  him  all  day.  Presently  he 
ied  he  had  the  clew  ho  wanted. 
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"  So,"  Iio  Bn\i\y "  I  have  you  now.  The  satrapies  Ukd 
crowns  arv  tho  Uuii;^  to  wlncU  you  would  help  mc.  i  Boe, 
I  BOO  I  And  thoro  oovor  was  suoh  quoeii  aa  you  would  be, 
80  shrewd,  so  boauUful,  bo  royal — never  I  liuL,  ulmt,  doar 
Kj^ypt'  by  tlio  vision  as  you  show  it  mo  the  prizett  arc 
all  of  war,  and  you  arc  but  a  woman,  though  This  did  ki^s 
you  on  tho  heart  And  crowns  are  starry  gifts  beyond 
your  power  of  help,  unless,  indeed,  you  havo  a  ffuy  to  them 
luoro  cortaia  th:ui  that  of  tho  8Wor<L  If  so,  O  Hgypt, 
K>{ypt,  show  it  mo,  and  I  will  walk  in  it,  if  ouly  for  your 
Bake." 

8ho  romovcd  bis  arm,  and  said,  *'  Spread  your  cloak 
upon  the  Rand — here,  si>  I  can  rest  against  the  camel.  I 
will  sit,  Hiid  tell  you  a  story  which  came  down  the  Nile  to 
Alexandria,  where  I  had  it**' 

lit)  djd  as  sho  said,  first  planting  tho  s]>ear  inthe  ground 
near  by. 

**  And  what  shall  I  do !"  ho  said,  ruefully,  when  she  was 
seated.  **  In  Alexandria  is  it  customary  for  Uie  listeuura 
to  sit  or  stand  If'* 

From  tho  comfortable  place  against  the  old  domestic  she 
answered,  Uughing,  "  Tho  audiences  of  story-tellcrB  arc 
wilful,  and  sometimes  they  do  as  they  ]>leasc, 

M  ithout  more  ado  he  stretched  hiiusulf  upon  liie  saiult 
and  put  her  arm  altout  his  neck. 

"I  am  reatly,"  he  said. 

And  directly  sho  bogmn : 


now   TBB    BBAUTina   OAMB   TO   THB   KARTR. 

**  YfMi  luiiiit  know,  In  tlio  fir«t  plncn,  that  Ui»  wntt — biuI,  for  time 
Iniitler,  *\\v  iitAV  yt't  1h> — the  riii^st  iKuiiiiriilnf  (tcitit«;  aiij  thuitiif  Iut 
huiUnntl,  lliuii^li  vtbo:  iihit  |>iitt'crrul,  wa«  MMticlinH>ii  siiiiig  wiili  J«*hI. 
OUST  of  her,  far  onW  in  ilicir  lovca  «ro  tin?  gtwlf  liko  iDurOiln. 

"The  pftlaw  of  the  Divinr  Wifo  WM  of  fiilver,  crowninp  tho  tallest 
iDoimLftln  In  the  moon,  and  thcncn  phc*  pnMrU  often  to  tltc  sun,  in  tb« 
hc&rt  of  which,  %  $tmtw  of  eternal  tight,  Oaii-is  kept  his  pnl&cc  of  gold 
too  shining  for  men  to  Kntk  nt. 

"Onfl  lime — there  na'  no  day*  with  tho  gods — vbito  «he  w»b  full 

fdeQAnntly  witlt  him  on  tlic  roof  of  tht*  Roldrn  pftlnt*,  nhe  f'hiincod  to 
iKiti,Mi>l  ■far.  jn«ioii  the  llni?  of  the  umrcr«c.  fBw  Indra  psfyiiig  rilli 
an  nrniy  of  iiiniinrt«,  all  liume  upon  tho  Imcka  uf  living  mtrlea.  H<v 
llM  Krioud  ut  Living  Tliixig»— w  wUh  uiuuU  love  i»  lodn  callui^VM 
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Tcmmrnp  from  bis  finil  war  with  the  btdrnwA  Rakfthnl^iifr— rrtnirltig 
victorioiH;  and  in  his  puite  wore  Kamn,  the  hero,  aoii  Sica,  Im  brido, 
wbo,  next  to  Win  herK-lf,  wns  the  very  nioKt  Ifcaiitifnl.  Ami  Isii*  •rnso, 
ftnd  took  off  her  girdle  of  sUrs,  siid  wavcl  k  to  BiU — to  SilA,  tuind 
Vuu — wAVud  it  in  glad  salute.  And  ickalantlj,  between  the  marcttuiB 
ixMtt  and  ibe  two  on  the  golden  roof,  n  fiom^thiof*  &s  of  uight  fell,  ana 
blinl  ou(  tli«  view ;  but  it  wan  uot  uiylit — only  tlic  frown  of  OBiris, 

"  It  happened  the  «nl>jc4-t  of  liii*  cipt'ccfa  that  fnotnent  was  Mirb  as 
Done  else  than  ibey  could  iliink  of;  and  he  aroae,and  aaid,  maje^tiL'al- 
ly,  'Get  thee  home.  I  wiU  do  the  wuik  myftell  To  make  a  perfectly 
happr  being  I  do  not  need  thy  help.    Gel  thee  gone.* 

**  ^Qw  lais  bad  eyes  Urge  aa  tbo^e  of  the  white  cow  which  in  tho 
temple  eats  Bweel  grasses  from  the  haiuls  of  the  faitlifal  even  while 
they  say  their  prayers;  and  her  crcs  were  the  color  of  tho  cow's,  and 
qisite  as  tendur.  And  filiu  too  arusc  aud  said,  sailing  as  ehe  spukc, 
BO  her  look  was  litUe  more  than  the  glow  of  the  uiixin  in  the  hoiy 
harrest-Diuutli, 'Farewell.  gocMj  my  lord.  To'j  will  cnll  mc  presently, 
1  know ;  for  without  nic  you  cannot  make  the  perfectly  liuppy  creattiro 
of  which  jou  were  thinking,  any  more  * — ^ind  phe  stopped  to  laugh, 
knowiDg  well  the  truth  of  tfa«  raying — '  any  uiore,  my  lord,  than  you 
your«elf  can  l>e  porficUy  happy  without  mc* 

"  '  Wo  will  see,'  he  eaid. 

"And  iilie  went  her  way,  and  took  her  ne«dlee  and  her  chur,  and 
on  the  roof  of  the  stlTcr  palace  sat  wntehing  omI  knitting. 

"  And  the  will  of  OBiri«,  at  labor  in  his  niglily  breast,  was  &s  ihe 
sound  uf  Uie  milU  of  all  the  other  gods  grinding  at  oooe,  so  loud  ihut 
the  near  ^tars  ntuM  like  seeds  in  a  [)arcbed  pod  ;  and  some  droppt>d 
out  and  were  lost.  And  while  tl»e  sound  kept  on  she  wsHed  and  kuit ; 
DOT  kMt  she  ever  a  fltltoh  the  white. 

"Booa  a  spot  appeared  in  tlie  space  over  toward*  the  sun;  and  it 
grew  until  it  war  great  an  tlie  moon,  and  then  she  knew  a  world  was 
mtetided  ;  but  when,  growing  and  growing,  at  la&l  it  cast  her  planet  iu 
the  shade,  all  wive  the  little  p^/int  lighted  by  her  presence,  she  knew 
bow  Tery  angry  be  was ;  yet  she  knit  away,  assured  that  the  end  would 
be  as  shie  had  said. 

"And  so  came  the  earth,  at  flrflt  but  a  cold  gray  nto^A  hanging  VmU 
ten  in  the  hollow  void.  Later  Blie  saw  ii  sepiirate  into  Uivieiont^; 
here  a  plain,  there  n  mounlnin,  yundt-r  a  ten,  ull  us  yet  without  a 
sparkle.  And  then,  by  a  rivcr-ljnnk,  something  moved;  and  tho 
stopped  her  knitting  for  wonder.  The  Bonwthing  arose:,  and  liflwl  its 
hands  to  the  nun  in  f>ign  of  knowledge  whence  it  had  its  being.  Aud 
fliis  FirPt  Han  wan  beautiful  to  bo«.  And  about  him  were  the  cr<»- 
tions  we  call  nature — the  grass,  the  troes,  birds,  beasts,  ercn  the  in- 
sects and  reptih'fl. 

"  And  for  n  time  the  man  went  abont  liappy  in  hm  Kfe;  it  was  easy 
to  see  how  happy  he  was.  And  in  the  bill  of  tho  sound  nf  tlie  lAlntr* 
ing  will  Isid  heard  a  scomfal  laugh,  and  presently  the  words,  blown 
%crv*>^  from  the  tnn, 

**  *  Thy  help,  indeed  f    Behold  a  creature  perfect!/  bappy  I* 
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find  iho  KiDpf  and  servo  lum.  With  your  sword  von  will 
CATH  his  richest  gifts;  aud  liis  best  soldier  will  bo  niy 
hero.** 

Ho  turned  his  face,  and  saw  hera  cloao  ahovo,  Tn  all  tho 
ekj  tlioro  was  that  mnniont  nothing  so  bright  to  ]iim  as 
her  oyoa,  onshadowcd  though  they  were.  IVcsently  ho  sat 
op,  and  put  his  arms  about  her,  and  kissed  her  pa»sionatO' 
ly,  tkiying, '*0  Kgypl, Egypt!  If  the  King  haa  crowns  in 
gilt, one  shall  bo  mine;  and  T  will  bring  it  and  rut  it  hero 
over  the  place  my  lipH  have  marked.  You  rihal!  I>c  a  queen 
— my  quoon — no  ono  mora  beaatifall  And  we  will  bo 
ever,  evor  eo  happy  1" 

**  And  you  will  toll  mo  ovcrythiugf  and  lot  luo  help  you 
in  all  r  bUo  aaid»  kissing  him  in  return. 

ITiO  quealion  cliilled  his  fervor. 

**  Is  it  not  enou^Ii  that  I  lovo  youf*  ho  asked. 

"  Perfect  lovo  uieaua  perfect  failli  "  ahe  replied.  "  Bat 
never  mind — you  will  kintW  ino  better." 

Sliu  toifk  her  liand  from  Iiiui  and  aroao. 

"  You  are  cruel,"  he  wiid. 

Moving  away,  aho  stopped  by  the  oamcl,  and  touched  it0 
front  face  with  Jier  lips, 

**  O  thou  noblest  of  ttiy  kind  I — that,  becaoao  thurc  La  no 
suspicion  in  thy  love," 

Aa  iiujUutf  and  ahu  was  gone. 


CHAPTER  V. 

TiiK  third  day  of  the  journey  the  parly  nooned  by  tho 
rivor  Jabbok,  where  there  were  a  hundred  or  more  men, 
mostly  of  Peru?a,  resting  themselveu  and  their  beasto. 
Hardly  had  they  diHinoiiutcd,  before  a  man  came  to  tliem 
with  a  pitcher  of  water  and  a  bowl^  aud  oJTered  them 
drink;  aa  they  reoeivcMl  the  attontion  with  much  courtesy, 
he  siiid,  looking  at  the  oauiul,  *' I  am  returning  from  Uio 
Jurdan,  where  junt  now  tlure  are  many  [Hjopio  from  dla- 
tant  imrta,  travelling  as  you  are,  illustrious  friend;  but 
thoy  had  none  of  llu-ni  the  etpial  of  yonr  sirvant  here.  A 
very  noble  ahiuml.    May  I  tisV  uf  what  breed  he  is  sprung  I" 
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BallLasar  auswercd,  and  sought  liIs  rest ;  but  £ca-IIur, 
more  curious,  took  up  the  remark. 

^  At  wtiat  place  ou  the  river  are  tbe  people  V*  lie  aske(L 

**  At  Bclliabara." 

**  It  used  to  be  a  lonesomo  ford,''  said  Ben-IIur,  •*  I 
canuot  uudcrstaad  bow  it  caa  bavo  become  of  such  in- 
terest." 

**  1  see,"  tbe  stranger  replied ;  "  you,  too,  are  from  abroad, 
and  have  not  beard  the  good  tidings," 

"Wbat  tidings  r 

"  Well,  a  man  has  appeared  out  of  tlic  wildemoss — a  very 
Loly  man — with  bis  month  full  of  Strang  words,  whi<!b 
take  hold  of  all  who  boar  them.  Do  calls  himself  Juhn 
the  Nazarite,  son  of  Zacharias,  and  says  be  is  tbe  messeu* 
ger  sent  before  the  Messiah." 

Even  Iras  listened  closely  while  the  man  continued: 

"  Tliey  say  of  this  John  that  ho  has  spent  bis  life  from 
childhood  in  a  cave  down  by  En-Gcdi,  praying  and  linug 
more  8lrictly  than  the  Essenes.  Crowds  gu  to  bear  bim 
preacli.     I  went  to  bear  bim  with  tbe  rest. 

*'  Have  all  these,  your  friends,  been  there  F* 

**  Most  of  them  are  going;  a  few  are  coming  away." 

**  What  does  be  preach  T' 

"  A  new  doctrine — one  never  before  taught  in  Israel,  as 
all  suy.  lie  calls  it  repeutiiucc  and  bitptism.  The  rabbis 
do  nut  know  what  to  in:iko  of  him;  nor  do  we.  Some 
have  asked  him  if  ho  is  tbe  Christ,  others  if  he  is  Elias; 
but  to  thcin  all  lie  has  the  answer,  *  I  am  the  voice  of  one 
crying  in  tho  wildcrnuss.  Make  straight  tbe  way  of  tbe 
Lord !" 

At  this  point  the  man  was  called  away  by  bis  friends; 
as  he  was  going,  IJallhasur  spoke. 

"Good  fitranger!"bo  said,  tremulously,  "tell  us  if  wo 
ftball  find  the  preacher  at  tbe  pkce  you  left  him." 

"Yes,at  Bethabara." 

**  Who  should  this  Nazanto  be  I"  said  Ben-IIur  to  Iras, 
**  if  not  the  herald  of  our  King  f" 

In  so  short  a  time  he  bad  como  to  regard  tbe  daughter 
as  mure  int^^rested  in  the  mysterious  personage  be  Vihs 
looking  for  tbua  the  aged  father  I    NeverthelesH,  the  latter 
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with  a  positive  glow  in  his  sanlccn  ejos  half  arose,  and 

SHld, 

"  Lot  OS  make  hasto.     I  am  not  tired.** 

Tlioy  turned  away  to  help  the  slave. 

There  waa  little  couvursation  between  the  three  at  the 
Btopping-placo  for  the  night  west  of  lintnoih-^jilea^L 

**  Let  us  ariso  early,  sod   of  Ilur,"  said   the  old 
•*  The  Savi(jur  niay  come,  and  wc  not  there.'* 

"The  Iviiig  cannot  be  far  behind  his  liLTald,*'Ira«  wbi»* 
pered,  as  she  prepared  to  tiilco  her  place  on  the  camel. 

"  To-morrow  we  will  see  1"  Loa-Uur  replied,  kiasing  her 
hand. 

Next  day  abont  the  third  honr,  ont  of  the  pass  through 
which,  skirting  the  biise  of  Mount  Gilead,  they  hud  jour- 
neyed aince  leaving  Ramoth,the  party  came  upon  the  bar- 
ren steppe  eaat  of  tlie  tuicred  river.  0[»po8ito  them  tbey 
saw  the  upper  limit  of  th«  old  nalm  lands  of  Jericho,  stretch- 
ing off  to  tlic  hill-eonntry  of  Jiidea.  Ben-Ilur's  blood  nm 
quickly,  for  lie  knew  tlie  ford  was  close  at  hand. 

**  Content  you,  good  Balthasar,**  ho  said ;  "  wo  are  alntost 
there." 

The  drirer  quickened  the  earners  pace.  Soon  they 
caught  sight  of  booths  and  tcnta  and  tothorcd  aniinuU; 
and  then  of  the  river,  and  a  multitude  collected  down  cto.ne 
by  the  bank,  and  yet  another  multitude  on  tlie  western 
shore.  Knowing  that  the  preacher  was  preaching,  they 
made  greater  haste ;  yet,  as  they  were  drawing  near,  sua- 
denly  there  was  a  commotion  in  the  mass,  and  it  begim  to 
break  up  and  disperse. 

They  wore  too  late  I 

**  Let  US  stay  here,**  said  Ben^Hur  to  Dalthasar,  who  wna 
wringing  his  hands,     "The  Nazarito  may  come  ihia  way,'* 

Tiie  people  wore  too  intent  upon  what  thoy  hml  heard, 
and  too  busy  in  discussion,  to  notice  the  uew-cuniurs. 
When  some  hundreds  were  gone  bv,  and  it  pocmed  the  op- 
portunity to  so  much  as  see  the  Nazarite  was  lost  to  I  .o 
latter,  up  the  river  not  far  away  they  beheld  a  pcraou  com* 
Hig  towards  them  of  such  aingular  appearance  they  forgot 
ail  else. 

Outwardly  the  man  was  rude  and  uncouth,  even  savago^ 
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Orcr  a  thin,  gaunt  visage  of  the  buo  of  brown  parchment, 
over  hiH  fibouldcrs  and  dowc  his  buck  below  the  middle,  in 
witch-like  locks,  fell  a  covering  of  sun-scorched  hair.  Hifl 
eyes  were  burning-bright.  All  his  right  side  was  naked, 
and  of  the  color  of  his  face,  nnd  quite  as  meagre;  a  shirt 
of  the  coarsest  camel's  hait^— coarse  as  Bedouin  tentr^loth — 
clotliod  the  rest  of  his  person  to  the  knees,  being  gathered 
at  the  waist  by  a  broad  girdle  of  untanned  leather.  Ilia 
feet  were  bare.  A  scrip,  also  of  untauued  leather,  was 
fastened  to  the  girdle.  He  used  a  knotted  staff  to  help 
him  forward.  His  movement  was  quick,  decided,  and 
strangely  watchful.  Every  little  while  he  t<tKKed  tlic  un- 
ruly hair  from  his  eyes,  and  peered  round  as  if  searching 
for  somebody. 

The  fair  Egyptian  surveyed  the  son  of  the  Dosert  with 
surprieie,  not  to  say  disgust  Preseutlyi  raising  the  curtain 
of  the  boudah,  she  spoke  to  Ben-Hur,  who  sat  his  horse 
near  by. 

"  Is  that  the  herald  of  thy  KirigT' 

"  It  is  the  Nozaritc,"  he  replied,  without  looking  np. 

In  truth,  ho  was  hiiusi-lf  more  thiia  disjippointed.  De- 
spite his  familiarity  with  the  ascetic  colonisLs  in  Eu-Gedi 
— their  dress,  their  indifference  to  all  worldly  opinion,  their 
constancy  to  vows  which  gave  them  over  to  every  imagin- 
able suffering  of  body,  and  separated  them  from  others  of 
their  kind  as  absolutely  as  if  they  had  not  been  bom  like 
them — and  notwithstanding  he  had  been  noticed  on  the 
way  to  look  for  a  Nazarito  whose  simple  description  of 
himself  w;is  a  Voice  from  the  WildemcsB — still  lien-Hur'a 
dream  of  the  King  who  was  to  be  so  great  and  do  so  much 
had  colored  all  his  thought  of  him,  so  that  he  never  doubt- 
ed to  find  in  the  forerunner  some  sign  or  token  of  the 
goodliness  and  royalty  he  was  annouuclug.  Gazing  at  the 
savage  figure  before  him,  the  long  trains  of  courtiers  whom 
he  uod  been  used  to  see  in  the  thcrmsD  and  imperial  cot^ 
ridors  at  Home  arose  before  Iiim,  forcing  a  comparison. 
Shocked,  shamed,  bewildered,  he  could  only  answer, 

"  It  is  the  Nazarite." 

^Vith  Balthasar  it  was  very  different  The  ways  of  God, 
he  knew,  were  not  as  men  would  have  them.    lie  had  seeo 
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the  Saviour  a  cliild  in  a  mnngcr.  and  wan  prepared  by  hia 
faith  for  ttio  rndo  and  simple  in  connoction  with  tlic  I>i* 
vino  reappearance.  So  ho  kept  his  scat,  Ills  hantls  croBscd 
upon  his  breast,  bis  lips  moving  In  prayer.  ]fo  was  not 
cxpcctiDg  a  king. 

In  this  time  of  such  interest  to  the  new-comers,  and  in 
which  tliey  were  so  differently  moved,  another  man  had 
been  sitting  by  himself  on  a  stone  at  the  e<lge  of  the  river, 
thinlcing  yet,  probably,  of  the  sermon  lie  liaa  been  hearing, 
Naw,  however,  he  arose,  and  walked  slowly  np  from  the 
shore,  in  a  course  to  take  him  across  the  liikc  tno  Nazarito 
•was  pursuing  and  bring  him  near  the  camel. 

And  the  two — tho  preacher  and  the  stranger — kept  on 
until  they  came,  the  fomier  williin  twenty  yards  of  tho  ani- 
miJ,  the  latter  within  ten  feet.  Then  the  preacher  stopped, 
and  fltmg  tho  hair  from  his  eyes,  looked  at  tho  stranger, 
threw  Ills  hands  op  as  a  signnf  to  all  the  people  in  siglit; 
and  they  also  stopped,  each  in  tho  pose  of  a  listener;  ami 
when  tho  hush  was  perfect,  slowly  tho  stall  in  tho  Nazarite/s 
right  hand  canio  down  and  pointed  to  the  stmngcr. 

All  tlibso  who  before  vcro  but  listeners  became  watchers 
also. 

At  the  same  instant,  nndcr  the  same  impulse,  BalthiLSJir 
and  Bcn-IIiir  fixed  their  gaze  upon  the  man  pointed  out, 
an<l  both  took  the  same  impression,  only  in  different  de- 
gree, ilo  was  moving  slowly  towards  them  in  a  clear  sparo 
a  little  to  their  front,  a  fonn  slightly  above  tho  average  in 
stature,  and  slender,  even  delicate.  Ilia  action  was  calm 
and  deliberate,  like  that  habitual  to  men  much  given  to 
serious  thought  upon  grave  subjects;  and  it  well  bccarao 
his  costume,  which  was  an  undcr-garment  full-sleeved  and 
reaching  to  tho  ankles,  and  an  outer  robe  called  the  talith  ; 
on  hia  left  arm  ho  carried  the  usual  handkerchief  for  tho 
head,  the  rod  fillet  swinging  loose  down  his  side.  Except 
the  fillet  and  a  narrow  border  of  blue  at  tho  lower  edge  of 
the  talith,  his  attire  was  of  linen  yellowed  with  dust  and 
road-stains.  Possibly  the  exception  should  be  extended  to 
the  tassels,  which  were  blue  and  white,  as  prescribed  by 
law  for  rabbis.  Ois  sandals  were  of  tho  simplest  kind.  Im 
VSB  without  scrip  oi  girdJo  or  staS. 
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These  points  of  appearance,  however,  tlie  tlirec  beholders 
ohserved  briefly,  and  rather  as  accessories  to  the  head  and 
face  of  the  D)an,  which  —  especially  the  latter — were  the 
real  sources  of  the  spell  they  caught  in  comtuou  with  all 
who  stood  looking  at  him. 

The  head  vtas  open  to  the  cloudless  light,  except  as  it 
was  draped  with  hair  kmi^  and  slii(htly  waved,  and  ported 
in  the  middle,  and  auburn  in  tint,  with  a  tendency  to  red* 
dish  gulden  where  most  strongly  touched  by  the  sun.  Un- 
der a  broad,  low  forehead,  under  black  wt'll-arched  brows, 
beamed  eyes  dark -blue  and  large,  and  softened  to  exceed- 
ing teuderneas  by  la^Jies  of  the  gre^t  length  sonietimea 
seen  on  children,  but  seldom,  if  ever,  on  men.  As  to  the 
other  features,  it  would  Iiave  been  dilhcult  to  decide  whether 
they  were  Greek  or  Jewish.  Tlio  delicacy  of  the  nostrils 
and  mouth  was  unusual  to  the  latter  type ;  and  when  it 
was  taken  into  account  with  the  gentleness  of  the  eyeSy  ihb 
pallor  of  the  complexion,  the  fine  texture  of  the  hair,  and 
the  softness  of  the  beard,  which  fell  in  waves  over  his 
throat  to  his  breast,  never  a  soldier  but  would  have  laughed 
at  him  in  encounter,  never  a  woman  who  would  not  havo 
coulidfd  in  him  at  sight,  never  a  child  tluit  would  not^ 
with  (juick  iuHtiuct,  have  given  him  its  liuiid  and  whole 
artless  truBt;  nor  might  any  one  have  said  he  was  not 
beautiful. 

The  features,  Jt  should  be  further  said,  wore  ruled  by  a 
certain  expression  whirh,  us  the  viewer  chose,  might  with 
equal  correctness  have  Ix'cn  called  the  effect  of  intelligence, 
love,  pity,  or  sorrow ;  though,  in  belter  speech,  it  was  a 
blending  of  them  all  —  a  look  easy  to  fancy  as  a  mark  of 
a  sinless  soul  doomed  to  the  sight  and  understanding  of  the 
utter  sinfulness  of  those  among  whom  it  was  passing;  yet 
withal  no  one  could  have  observed  the  face  with  a  thought 
of  weakness  in  the  man ;  so,  at  least,  would  not  they  who 
know  that  the  qualities  mentioned — love,  sorrow,  pity — arc 
the  results  of  a  consciousness  of  otreugth  to  bear  bUJTeriug 
oftener  than  strength  to  do ;  such  has  been  the  might  of 
martyrs  and  devotees  and  the  myriads  written  down  in 
saintly  culeudars.  And  such,  indeed,  was  the  Jiir  of  tiiia 
one. 
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Slowly  lie  drew  ncjir — ncArcr  the  tlirec.  _ 

Nuw  Bon-Ilur,  niountoJ  und  s[>car  in  luind,  waw  an  olijcct 
to  claim  the  glance  of  a  king ;  yd  the  eyes  of  tlio  inau  ap- 
proaching were  ail  the  time  raised  above  him — and  not  to 
IraR,  whoso  loveliness  has  beca  so  often  reuiarkod,  hut  to 
Ballhasar,  the  old  and  iinserviceablo. 

The  hush  was  profound. 

Presently  the  Nazaritc,  still  pointing  with  his  staff,  cried, 
in  a  loud  voice, 

**  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  away  the  sin 
of  the  world  l" 

The  many  standing  still,  arrested  by  the  action  of  the 
speaker,  and  listeniiij^  for  what  miglit  folh)w,  were  struck 
with  awe  by  words  so  strango  and  past  their  understand- 
ing; upon  Ballhusar  they  were  overiwwering.  He  was 
there  to  see  ouce  more  the  Redeemer  of  men.  The  faith 
which  had  brought  him  the  singular  privileges  of  the  tiuie 
long  gone  abode  yet  in  bis  heart;  and  if  now  it  gave  him 
a  power  of  vision  above  that  of  his  fellows — a  power  to  see 
and  know  him  for  wliom  be  wjis  looking — better  than  call- 
iug  the  power  a  miracle,  let  it  be  thought  of  as  the  faculty 
of  a  soul  not  yet  entirely  released  from  tho  divine  relt^ 
tions  to  which  it  had  been  fonncrly  sdmittod,  or  as  the  fit- 
ting reward  of  a  life  in  that  age  so  without  examples  of  h<»li- 
ness — a  life  itself  a  miracle.  The  ideal  of  his  faith  waa 
before  hiiu,  perfect  in  face,  fonu, dress,  action, age;  and  he 
was  in  its  view,  and  the  view  was  recognition.  Ah,  now 
if  Something  should  happen  to  identify  the  strnngcr  bt>- 
yond  all  doubt. 

Arnl  that  was  what  did  happen. 

Exactly  at  the  titling  nrnmeut,  as  if  to  sasare  the  trcm* 
bling  Egyptian,  the  Nazarite  rc|H'.atcd  the  outcry. 

**  ik*hold  tho  Liiiub  of  God,  which  taketh  away  the  sin  of 
tlie  world  1" 

Bolthusar  fell  upon  his  knees.  Fur  him  there  was  no  need 
of  explanation  ;  and  as  if  the  Nazaritt^  knew  it,  ho  turned 
to  those  more  immediately  about  him  stiiring  In  wonder, 
and  continued: 

•*TI»ia  is  he  of  whom  I  siiid,  After  me  cometh  a  man 
which  IS  preferred  before  me  ;  for  he  was  before  me.    And 
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1  knew  him  not .  t>ut  (hat  lie  should  Uj  uutoifest  to  Tsrael, 
therefore  nra  1  come  l»aptizing  with  water.  1  s»w  the  Spirit 
<lesccndin(f  from  heaven  like  a  dove,  and  it  abode  upon 
hiiu.  Ami  I  knew  him  not:  hut  he  that  sent  uic  to  bap' 
lize  with  water,  the  same  said  unto  me,  Upon  whom  thou 
slialt  sec  the  Spirit  descendinc;  and  remaining  on  him,  the 
same  ih  he  which  buptizcth  with  the  Holy  Ghost.  And  1 
saw  and  liare  record,  that  this" — he  piiiiscd,  his  stjtS  b~tUI 
pointing  at  the  etrau^er  in  the  white  ^rarnients,  as  if  to 
give  a  more  absolute  certainty  to  both  his  words  and  the 
conclusions  intended — **  1  bare  record,  tf^t  thu  ii  th*  SoM 
or  OoD  r 

"  It  is  he,  it  18  he !"  Balthasaf  cried,  witb  upraised  tear- 
ful eye».     Next  moment  he  sank  down  insensible. 

In  this  lime,  it  should  be  remembered,  Ben-IIur  was 
studying  the  face  of  the  ulranger,  though  with  an  interest 
entirely  different.  IIo  was  not  insensible  to  it«  purity  of 
feature,  and  )t8  thoughtfulness,  tenderness,  humility,  and 
holinesH ;  but  just  then  there  was  room  in  his  mind  for  hut 
one  thought — Who  ih  this  man  f  And  what!  Messiah  or 
king?  Never  was  apparition  more  unruyaL  Nay,  looking 
at  that  calm,  benignant  countenance,  the  very  idea  of  war 
and  conquest,  and  lust  of  dominion,  smote  him  bke  a  prof- 
anation, lie  said,  as  if  speaking  to  his  own  heart,  Eal- 
thasar  must  bo  right  and  Simonides  wrong.  This  man  lias 
not  come  to  rebuild  the  throne  of  Solomon ;  be  has  neither 
the  nature  nor  the  genius  of  Jlerod ;  king  ho  may  bo,  but 
not  of  another  and  greater  than  Rome. 

It  slionld  be  understood  now  that  this  was  not  a  conclu* 
sion  with  Bi-n-Hur,  but  an  impression  merely  ;  and  while 
it  wa±>  forming,  while  yet  he  gazed  at  the  wonderful  counto- 
nanre, his  memory  began  to  throe  and  struggle.  "Surely," 
he  said  to  himself,"]  have  seen  tlic  man;  but  where  and 
when }"  That  tlic  look,  so  calm,  so  pitiful,  so  loving,  Lad 
somewhere  in  a  past  time  beamed  upon  liim  as  that  mo* 
ment  it  was  beaming  upon  Bjilthasar  became  an  a&surance. 
Faintly  at  first,  nt  last  a  clear  light,  a  burst  of  sunf^hine,  the 
scene  by  the  well  at  Nazareth  wh;it  time  the  Koman  guard 
was  draggmg  him  to  the  galleys  returned,  and  alt  his  being 
thrilled.    Those  hands  had  helped  him  when  ho  was  per* 
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ifiLiDp:.  Tho  face  wna  ono  of  the  pictures  ho  hml  carried 
in  mind  over  eincc  In  the  effusion  of  fcelinj*  excited,  the 
explanation  of  the  prcoelicr  wha  tost  hy  liini,  all  but  tho 
laat  wordH — words  so  nuirvclIouB  that  tho  world  yet  rings 
with  thcin : 

"  — Mi«  M  the  Son  of  God  T 

Bon-Hur  looped  from  hU  horso  to  render  homaf^  to  Lis 
iK'uefactor;  but  Inis  cried  tohiiii,  "lJuIp,8on  of  Ilur,  help, 
or  my  father  will  die  I" 

He  Btoppcd,  looked  back,  then  hurried  to  herassistanco. 
She  gave  hiin  a  cup;  and  leaving  tbo  bIavo  to  bring  thu 
eaniel  to  ita  kneoK,  Im  ran  to  the  river  for  water,  TliO 
atran^er  was  ^one  when  ho  came  baek. 

At.  last  IJultluLHar  waa  restored  to  conneioaBncss.  Stretch- 
ing forth  bis  bands,  ho  asked  feebly,'*  Whore  xb  hcT* 

*'  Who?"  uski'd  Iras. 

An  intonae  instant  interest  sliotio  n[)on  tho  good  man*H 
f.irr,  iiH  if  a  huii  winIi  had  been  gralifuMl,  and  he  auKWured, 

"  Ho — tlie  Jledeemer — tho  Son  of  God,  whom  I  huvo 
Ik-en  agam." 

**  HelievcKt  thou  sot"  Iroa  asked  in  a  low  voice  of  Ben- 
Hur. 

**Tbo  time  is  full  of  wonders;  let  us  wait,**  waa  all  ho 

And  next  day  while  tho  three  were  listening  to  him,  tho 
Nazarite  broke  off  in  mid-speech,  saying  reverently,  "Bo- 
h.>ld  the  Lamb  of  God  1" 

Looking  to  where  he  jiointcd,  they  beheld  tlie  stranger 
again.  As  Ben-Hur  surveyed  the  slender  figure,  and  holy 
beautiful  countenance  cumpaHsIunate  to  Badno88,ft  new  idea 
broke  upon  hirn. 

"  Baltha&4ir  is  right — so  is  Simonidca.  May  not  the  Re- 
deemer bo  A  king  uIho  I" 

And  ho  asked  ono  at  his  side,  **  Who  is  tho  man  walking 
yonder  r' 

TIio  other  langhtd  mockingly,  and  replied, 

**  He  is  tho  son  of  a  carpouter  over  in  Nazaretht* 
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'Who  ooald  resist  f    Who  in  ibis  imlTertef 
Blie  did  ko  breatlic  ambrosia,  bo  JniDierM 
Mt  fine  ciisUMice  in  jx  ^uliJon  cliiue. 
Slie  look  me  like  a  chilJ  of  5uckling-t!me, 
And  cnid!(.*d  me  in  ruses.     Thus  condemn*^ 
The  current  of  my  former  life  wns  sterom'd. 
And  to  tlita  arbitrary  (|uceD  of  Bcnso 
1  bow*d  ft  trtnoed  vft«eaL"— Kkats,  Mtuiymion, 

"  I  am  the  rosurrectloD  and  tbe  life.** 


to 

^ 
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CnAPTER  L 

"  EsTRKR — Estlicr  I  speak  to  the  servant  below  tbat  be 
tnay  bring  nio  a  cup  of  water." 

"  WonM  yon  not  ratber  have  wine,  father f 

•'Let  him  bring  botli." 

This  was  in  the  sununer-liousc  upon  the  roof  of  the  oM 
paUrc  of  tlic  llurs  of  Jerusalem.  From  the  parapet  over- 
looking the  court'^ard  Esther  called  to  a  man  in  waiting* 
there ,  at  the  aaine  moment  anuthcr  nian-Rer\'&nt  came  up 
und  aaluted  respectfully, 

"  A  package  for  the  master,"  he  said,  giving  her  a  letter 
CDclosed  in  linen  cloth,  tied  and  sealed. 

For  the  satisfactioa  of  tbe  reader,  we  stop  to  say  that  it 
ia  the  twenty-first  day  of  March,  nearly  three  years  after 
the  annunciation  of  the  Chrint  at  Dethabara. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Malluch,  acting  for  BenHur,  who 
could  not  longer  endnre  the  emptiness  and  decay  of  his 
father's  bouse,  bad  bought  it  from  Pontius  Pilate;  and,  in 
process  of  repair,  gates,  courts,  lewcns,  stairways,  terraces, 
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rooms,  and  roof  bad  been  cIcanBod  and  thoroughly  re< 
stored;  not  only  was  there  no  reminder  left  of  the  tni^'o 
circumstances  so  ruinous  to  tho  familyi  but  the  rcfurnitih- 
rocnt  was  in  a  stylo  richer  than  before.  At  every  point, 
indeed,  a  visitor  was  met  by  evidences  of  the  higher  tastes 
acquired  by  tho  younff  proprietor  during  his  years  of  resi- 
dence in  tho  villa  by  Miscnum  ami  in  tliu  Roman  capital. 

Now  it  should  not  be  inferred  frum  this  explanation  that 
Ben-Hur  had  publicly  assumed  ownership  of  the  property, 
in  his  opiuiun,  the  hour  fur  that  was  nut  yet  come.  Neither 
hud  he  yet  taken  his  proper  name.  Passing  the  time  in 
tho  labors  of  preparation  in  Galilee,  he  waited  patiently 
the  action  of  tlie  Nazarene,  who  l>ccamc  daily  more  and 
more  a  mystery  to  him,  and  by  prodigies  done,  often  before 
bis  eyes,  kept  him  in  a  state  of  anxious  doubt  both  as  to 
Lis  character  and  mission.  Occasionally  Itc  came  up  to  tbo 
Uoly  City,  stopping  at  the  paternal  bouse ;  always,  how- 
ever,  as  a  stranger  and  a  guest. 

These  visits  of  Bcn-TIur,  it  should  also  be  obsenred,  wore 
far  more  than  mere  rest  from  labor.  Balthasar  and  Iras 
made  their  home  in  the  palace ,  and  the  charm  of  tho 
daughter  was  still  U[)on  him  with  all  ita  original  freshnesa, 
while  the  father,  though  feebler  in  body,  hold  him  an  un 
flagging  listener  to  speeches  of  astonishing  power,  urging 
tho  divmity  of  the  wandering  miracle-worker  of  whom  thoy 
were  all  so  expectant. 

As  to  Simonides  and  ERtlior,  they  liad  arrived  from  An- 
tiocb  only  a  few  days  before  this  their  reappearance — m 
wearisome  journey  to  tho  merchant,  bume,  as  he  had  been, 
in  a  palanquin  swung  between  two  camels,  which,  in  their 
careening,  did  not  always  keep  the  same  step.  But  uow 
that  be  was  come,  the  good  man,  it  seemed,  could  not  see 
enough  of  his  native  land.  He  delighted  in  tho  perch  upoa 
the  roof,  and  spent  most  of  his  day  hours  there  seated  in 
an  arm-chair,  the  duplicate  of  that  one  kept  for  him  in  the 
cabinet  over  tho  store-house  by  the  Orontes.  In  the  sha^lo 
of  the  Hninmer-Iiouse  he  could  drink  fully  of  the  inspiring 
air  lylnjf  lightly  upon  the  familiar  hills;  he  could  ctetter 
watoh  the  sun  rise^  run  its  course,  and  set  as  it  used  to  in 
tho  far-gone,  not  a  habit  lost;  and  with  Esther  by  him  il 
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90  much  eosiLT  ap  tlicro  close  to  the  skv,  to  bring  back 
the  other  Esther,  bis  love  in  youth,  his  wife,  dearer  grow- 
ing; with  the  passage  of  years.  And  yet  he  was  not  nn- 
mindfnl  of  business.  Every  day  a  mcs«enger  brought  him 
u  despatch  from  Sanballat,  in  charge  of  the  big  commerce 
bcliind ;  and  every  day  a  despaleh  left  him  for  Sanballat 
with  directions  of  such  miuutenuss  of  deUll  as  to  exclude 
all  judgment  save  his  own,  and  ail  chances  except  those  the 
Abiiighty  has  refused  to  submit  to  the  most  mindful  of  men. 

As  Esther  started  in  return  to  the  summcr-hoaso,  the 
sunlight  fell  softly  npon  the  dustless  roof,  showing  her  a 
woman  now — small,  CTaceful  in  form,  of  regular  features, 
rosy  with  youth  and  health,  bright  with  intelligence,  beau* 
tiful  with  the  outshining  of  a  devoted  nature — a  woman  to 
bo  loved  t)€cause  loving  was  a  liabit  of  life  irrepressible 
with  her. 

She  looked  at  the  package  as  she  turned,  paused,  looked 
at  it  a  second  time  more  closely  than  at  first;  and  the 
blood  rose  reddening  her  cheeks — the  seal  was  Ben-llar*s. 
With  quickened  steps  she  hastened  on, 

Sinionides  held  the  package  a  moment  while  he  also  in- 
spected the  seid.  Breaking  it  open,  he  gave  her  the  roll 
it  contained. 

"  Read,"  he  said. 

His  eyes  were  upon  her  as  ho  spoke,  and  instantly  a 
troubled  expression  fell  upon  his  own  face, 

"  You  know  who  it  is  from,  I  see,  Esther," 

*'Yes — from — our  master.'' 

Though  the  manner  was  halting,  she  met  his  gaze  with 
modest  sincerity.  Slowly  his  chin  sank  into  the  roll  of 
flesh  puffed  out  under  it  like  a  cushion. 

'*  You  love  him,  EHther,"  ho  said,  quietly. 

"  Yes,"  she  answered. 

^*  Have  you  thought  well  of  what  you  do  f* 

"I  have  tried  not  to  think  of  him,  father,  except  as  the 
master  to  whom  1  am  dutifully  bound.  The  effort  has 
not  helped  mc  to  strength." 

'*  A  gin»d  girl,  a  good  girl,  even  as  thy  mother  was,"  he 
said,  dropping  into  roveriet  from  which  she  roused  ^  ^  by 
unrolling  the  paper. 


478 


BKN-HUR:   A  TALK  OF  TOE  CnRlST. 


"The  Lord  for^five  mo,  bat — but  tby  lovo  micbt  not 
have  been  vainly  given  Lad  I  kept  fast  hold  of  nil  f  hjid,  as 
1  inij'ht  have  dont' — such  power  in  there  iri  money  I" 

"  It  would  ha\'e  been  worse  for  loo  haA  yoa  done  ro,  fa* 
thor;  for  then  I  had  been  unworthy  a  look  from  him,  and 
without  prido  in  you.    Shall  I  uot  read  nowT' 

"  In  ft  moment/'  ho  said.  **  Let  me,  for  your  sake,  ray 
child,  show  you  the  worst.  Becing  it  with  mc  may  make 
it  less  terrible  to  you.  His  lore,  Esther,  ia  all  be- 
Btowod." 

"I  know  it," she  Baid^mlmly. 

•*  The  Egyptian  has  hliii  in  Iut  net,"  lie  continned.  "  She 
has  the  cunning  of  her  race,  with  bonuly  to  lielp  lirr— 
much  b('auty»  great  cunning;  Ixit,  like  lier  rncc  ngHin,  no 
hoarU  The  daughter  who  dcspiKCB  her  father  will  bring 
her  husband  to  grief." 

**Doe8  Hho  that?" 

Simonides  went  on : 

"  Balthasar  is  a  wise  man  who  ban  been  wonderfully  fa- 
vored for  a  Gentile,  and  his  faith  becomes  Inm ;  yet  the 
makea  a  jest  of  it^  I  heard  her  eny,  spoAking  of  him  yov 
terday,  *The  follies  of  youth  arc  cxcuuablu ;  notliing  is  ad* 
mirablc  in  the  aged  except  wisdom,  and  when  that  goes 
from  them,  they  should  die.'  A  cruel  speech,  fit  for  a  Ro- 
man. I  applied  it  to  myself,  knowing  a  feebleness  like  her 
father's  will  come  to  mo  also — nay,  it  is  not  far  off.  Bnt 
you,  Esther,  will  never  say  of  me — no,  never — '  It  were  bet- 
ter ho  were  dead.*  No,  your  mother  waa  a  danghter  of 
Judah." 

With  half-formed  tears,  she  kissed  Liin,  and  said,  "  I 
am  my  raother*8  chiM." 

"Yes,  and  my  daughter — my  daughter, who  is  to  mo  all 
the  Temple  was  to  Solomon." 

After  a  silence,  be  laid  his  hand  upon  Iter  shoulder,  and 
resumed :  "When  he  has  taken  the  Egyptian  to  wife,  Es- 
ther, he  will  think  of  you  with  reiHjnUinoe  and  much  call* 
iiig  of  the  spirit ;  for  at  last  ho  will  awake  to  find  himself 
but  tho  minister  of  her  bad  ambition.  Rome  is  the  centre 
of  all  her  dreams.  To  her  he  is  the  son  of  Arrius  the 
duumvir,  not  the  son  of  Ilvir,  IVinco  of  Jerusalem," 
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^V  Esther  made  no  attempt  to  conceal  the  eftect  of  tbeae 
f  words. 

I  **  Save  him,  falHer !    It  is  not  too  late  T'  she  said,  en- 

I  treatJngly. 

He  answered,  with  a  dubious  smilo,  "A  man  drowning 
may  l>t  saved ;  not  so  a  man  in  love." 

I"  But  you  liavc  influence  with  him.  He  is  alone  in  the 
world.  Show  him  his  dauger.  Toll  him  what  a  woman 
she  is." 

*•  That  might  save  him  from  her.  Would  it  give  him  to 
you,  Esther?  Nu,"and  his  hrows  fell  darkly  over  his  eyes, 
"  I  am  a  servant,  as  my  fathers  were  for  geucrations ;  yet 
I  I  could  not  say  to  him,  *  Lo,  master,  my  daughter  1    She  ia 

fairer  than  the  Kg)'[itian,  and  loves  theo  huttor  I*  1  have 
caUj^ht  too  much  from  years  of  liberty  and  direction.  The 
words  would  blister  my  tuuirue.  The  stoues  upon  the  old 
hills  yonder  would  turn  in  tlitir  beds  for  shame  when  I  go 
out  to  them.  No,  by  tbo  patriarchs,  Esther,  I  would  rather 
lay  us  both  with  your  mnthor  to  sleep  as  she  sleeps  1" 

A  blush  burned  Esther's  whole  face. 

*^  1  did  nut  mean  you  to  tell  him  hu,  father.  I  was  con- 
cerned fur  him  alont- — for  his  Imppi irks,  not  mine,  lie- 
cause  I  have  dared  luve  hiin,  I  tshall  keep  myself  worthy 
his  respect ;  ho  oiily  can  i  excuse  my  folly.  Lei  me  read 
his  letter  now." 

"  Yes,  read  it" 

She  began  at  once,  In  baste  to  conclude  the  distasteful 
subject. 

'*  yUan,  8//*  day. 
**  On  ihe  road  from  Oalilee  %o  JcrnBalem. 

li  "The  Naxjirciio  is  on  the  way  aJso,     With  him, though  without  hifl 

'*  knowledge,  I  am  bringing  a  full  l(>gion  of  mine     A  flMxiitd  legion  ioU 

lows.  The  PtiHKUTer  will  cxcutu.-  tho  multitude.  He  said  upou  setting 
out,  *  We  will  po  up  to  JcruKmlem,  and  all  tiling  that  am  writteQ  by 
the  pmjiliets  concerning  me  shall  be  acconipllahed.' 

,■  "  Uur  ivaiUug  draws  to  au  eud. 

[  "In  haste. 

r^^  "Peace  to  thee, Simonides.  Bm-Hua.** 

^H  Esther  returned  tho  letter  to  her  father,  while  a  choking 
1^^  sensation  gathered  in  her  thro/tU  There  whs  uut  a  word 
[  in  the  luifisivo  for  her — nut  even  m  the  salutation  had  she 
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a  sLaro — and  it  woald  Imvc  1>ocn  so  easy  to  liave  vrritlDn 
**  and  to  thine,  peftoc."  For  tho  first  time  in  hor  lif**  slio 
felt  t[»e  smart  of  a  jealous  sting. 

**Tlie  eighth  da)*/*  ^i'^Si'Domdes,"  the  eighth  daj;  and 
this,  Esther,  this  is  the — " 

"The  ninth,"  she  replied. 

"  Ah,  then,  tlioy  may  be  in  Bethany  now.** 

"  And  possibly  wo  may  see  him  to-night "  she  added, 
pleased  into  momentary  forgetfniness. 

"  It  may  be,  it  may  be  I  To-morrow  is  tho  Feast  of  Un- 
leavened Bread, and  ho  may  wish  to  celebrate  it;  so  may 
the  Nazarene ;  and  we  may  see  him — we  may  soo  both  of 
them,  Esther." 

At  this  point  the  servant  appeared  with  the  wine  and 
water.  Esther  helped  her  father,  and  in  the  midst  of  tho 
sorvice  Iras  came  upon  the  roof. 

To  the  Jewess  tlie  Egyptian  never  appeared  bo  very, 
very  l>cautiftil  as  at  that  moment.  Iler  gauzy  garmeots 
fluttered  about  her  like  a  little  cloud  of  miBt ;  her  forehead, 
]ieek,  and  arms  glittered  with  the  massive  jewelry  so  affected 
by  her  people.  Her  eonntcnancc  was  suffused  with  pleasure. 
She  moved  with  buoyant  steps,  and  self-conscious,  though 
without  affectation.  Esther  at  the  sight  shrank  witkiu  her- 
self, and  nestled  closer  to  her  father. 

"Peace  to  you,  Simonides,  and  to  the  pretty  Esther 
peace,"  said  Iras,  inclining  her  head  to  tho  latter.  "  You 
remind  mc,  good  roaster — if  I  intiy  say  it  without  offence 
— you  remind  me  of  the  priests  iu  Persia  who  climb  their 
temples  at  tho  decline  of  day  to  send  j>rayers  after  the  de- 

Iiarting  sun.  Is  there  anything  in  tho  worship  you  do  not 
:now,  lot  mo  call  my  father,     lie  is  Magiau-bred," 

"  Fair  Egyptian,"  tho  merchant  replied,  nodding  with 
grave  politeness,  '*  your  father  is  a  gooil  man  who  would 
not  bo  offended  if  he  knew  I  told  you  his  Persian  lore  is 
the  least  part  of  his  wisdom." 

Iraa^s  lip  curled  slightly. 

"To  speak  like  a  philusopher,  as  yon  invite  me,** she 
said,  "the  least  pait  always  implies  a  greater.  Let  me  ask 
what  you  esteem  the  greuter  part  of  the  rare  quality  you 
are  pleased  to  attribute  to  him." 
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Stmoxudos  tamed  upon  lior  Bomowhat  sternly. 

**Puro  wisdom  always  direcUi  iteelf  towards  God;  tho 
pnrest  wisdom  is  knowledge  of  Gud ;  &nd  no  roiin  of  my 
Bcquaintance  has  it  in  liighor  de^ee,  or  makes  it  moro 
roauifest  In  speech  and  act,  than  the  good  Baltbasar." 

Tu  end  the  parley,  ho  raiKed  tho  cup  uud  drank. 

The  Egyptian  turned  to  Esther  a  little  teBtily. 

"  A  man  who  has  millions  in  store,  and  fleets  of  ships 
at  sea,  cannot  discern  in  what  simple  women  like  ns  tind 
auiiiHcment.  Let  us  leave  him.  By  tlio  wall  yonder  we 
can  talk." 

They  went  to  the  parapet  then,  stopping  at  the  place 
where,  years  before,  Beu-Hur  loosed  the  broken  tUe  upon 
the  head  of  Gratus, 

"  You  have  not  been  to  Home  V*  Iras  began,  toying  the 
while  with  one  of  her  nneln^pud  bracoieta. 

"  No,"  said  Esther,  demurely. 

**  Ilave  jou  not  wished  to  go!" 

«No." 

"  Ah,  how  little  there  has  been  of  your  life  F* 

Hie  sigh  that  succeeded  the  exclamation  could  not  hare 
been  more  pjteously  expressive  had  tho  loss  been  the  Egyp- 
tian's own.  Next  moment  her  lanjjh  might  have  been  heard 
m  the  street  below ;  and  she  said, "  Oh,  oh,  my  pretty  sim- 
pleton I  Tho  hidf-iiedged  binls  nested  in  tlie  ear  of  the 
great  bust  out  an  the  Memphian  sands  know  nearly  aa 
luueh  as  yoiu" 

Then,  seeing  Esther's  confusion,  she  changed  her  man- 
ner, and  said  in  a  confiding  tone,  "  You  must  not  take 
otfence.  Oh  no  I  I  was  playing.  Let  me  kiss  the  hurt, 
and  tell  yon  what  I  would  not  to  any  other — not  if  Simbel 
Lmiaelf  asked  it  of  me,  offering  a  lotus-cup  of  the  spray  of 
the  Nile  r 

Another  laugh,  masking  excellently  the  look  she  turned 
sharply  upon  the  Jewess,  and  she  said,** Tho  King  ia  com- 
ing." 

Esther  gazed  at  her  in  innocent  surprise. 

"  The  Naiftrene,"  Iras  continued — "he  whom  our  fathers 
have  been  talking  about  so  mmh,  whom  Ben-Uor  has  been 
sening  and  toiiiiig  for  so  long ^^ — her  voice  dropped  several 
8i 


483 


BRN-mrR:  A  TALE  OF  THE  CHRIST. 


touoB  luwer — "the  N^arcac  will  bo  liero  to-morrow, ant 
Bun-Uur  to-nigbt." 

Kbtlicr  btrugj^led  to  maintAiu  Ler  composuro,  but  failed : 
bcr  *;yc8  fell,  the  toll-tale  blood  surged  to  her  cheek  and 
foriihuadt  and  she  was  saved  (tight  of  tho  triumphant  Bmilo 
tliat  puHsed^  like  a  ;rtt-'atn,  ovi^r  thu  face  of  tho  E^ptiau. 

••  See,  here  is  his  (>ronii.so." 

And  from  her  girdlo  »ho  took  a  roIL 

**  llojoico  with  me,  0  my  friend  I  IIo  will  bo  hero  to- 
Dightl  Ou  the  Til>er  Ihoro  is  a  house,  a  royal  property, 
wiiich  ho  has  pledged  to  inu;  and  to  bo  its  mistress  is  Lo 
bo—" 

A  sound  of  some  ono  walking  swiftly  along  the  street 
below  interrupted  tho  speech, and  she  leaned  over  the  panv- 
pet  to  ses.  ThoQ  she  drew  backhand  cried,  with  hiuidd 
clasped  above  her  head, "  Now  bloHscd  be  laisi  'Tis  ho— * 
Ben-llur  himself  1  That  he  should  appear  while  1  had 
Buch  thought  of  him  1  Tliero  are  no  gode  if  it  bo  not  n 
good  oinoD.     Put  your  ariui  about  mc,  Kstlier — and  a 

kissr 

Tho  Jewess  looked  up,  tTpon  each  check  there  was  « 
glow;  her  oycs  HpHiklod  with  a  light  more  ticarly  of  anger 
than  over  her  nature  emitted  l^foni.  Her  gentleness  had 
been  too  roughly  overridden.  It  was  not  enough  for  hor 
to  be  forbidden  inure  than  fugitive  drcuiUB  of  tlio  man  sha 
loved;  a  boastful  rival  munt  lell  her  in  confidouco  of  her 
bettor  success,  and  of  tho  brilliant  prontiscs  which  were  its 
rewarda.  Of  her,  tlio  servant  of  a  servant,  there  had  been 
1)0  hint  of  remembrance ;  this  other  could  show  his  letter, 
leaving  her  to  imagine  all  it  breathed.     So  she  said, 

"  I)o8t  thou  lovo  him  so  much,  thoo,  or  Homo  so  much 
better." 

The  Egyptian  drew  back  a  step;  tlien  she  boat  her 
hftughtv  head  quite  near  her  questioner. 

**  What  is  ho  to  thee,  daughter  of  Simonidos  f 

Esther,  all  thrilling,  began,  "  lie  is  my — " 

A  tlmught  bhisting  as  liglttnlng  stayed  tho  words :  she 
|>aU.-<],  trembled,  recovered,  and  answered, 

"  lie  is  my  father's  friend." 

Her  tongue  had  refused  to  admit  her  servile  condJtioib 
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Iras  langjlied  more  ligliOy  tlian  before. 

**Not  itmrc  than  that  J"  she  said.  "Ali,l)y  the  lovt^r- 
gyds  of  Egypt,  tbou  mayst  keep  thy  kisses — kocp  tliciu. 
Thou  hftst  taught  mc  but  now  that  tnere  arc  others  vastly 
more  estimable  waiting  me  here  in  Jmlea;  ami"  —  she 
turned  away,  looking  back  over  her  sliouIJer — '*  I  will  go 
get  tliem.     Peace  to  tlice." 

Esther  saw  her  disappear  down  the  stcpB,  when,  putting 
her  hands  over  hor  fafc,  slie  burst  into  tears  ro  they  raa 
scalding  through  her  fingers — tears  of  shame  and  choking 
passion.  And,  to  deepen  the  paroxysm  to  her  even  tem- 
per so  strange,  np  with  a  new  meaning  of  withering  fonto 
rose  her  father's  words — '*  Thy  love  mij::ht  not  have  been 
vainly  given  had  I  kept  fast  hold  of  all  1  hud,  as  I  might 
have  done," 

And  all  the  stars  were  out,  burning  low  above  the  oity 
and  the  dark  wall  of  mnuntains  a^Kiut  it,  iK'forc  she  rocov* 
cred  enough  to  go  baek  to  the  Bummer-house,  aiid  iu  si* 
loncc  take  tier  accustomed  place  at  her  father's  side,  Immbly 
waiting  his  pleasure.  To  such  duty  it  seemed  her  youth^ 
if  not  Tier  life,  must  be  given.  And,  let  the  truth  be  said, 
now  that  the  pang  was  apcntyshe  went  not  unwillingly 
back  to  the  duty. 


CHAPTER  n 


An  hour  or  thpreabouts  after  the  scene  npon  the  roof, 
Balthasar  and  Simonides,  the  hiltor  attended  by  Esther, 
met  in  the  great  chamber  of  the  |>alace ;  and  while  they 
were  talking,  Bcn-Ilur  an«l  Iras  came  in  together. 

The  young  Jew,  advancing  in  front  of  his  companion, 
walked  first  to  Balthasar^  and  saluted  him,  and  received  hia 
reply ;  then  he  turned  to  Simonides,  but  paused  at  sight  of 
Esther. 

It  is  not  often  we  have  hearts  roomy  enoD^h  for  more 
than  one  of  the  absorbing  passions  at  the  same  time ;  in  its 
blase  the  others  may  continue  to  live,  but  only  as  leaser 
Ugbta,  So  with  Ben-llur,  much  study  of  |H>8sibilities»  iu- 
dalgeuce  of  hopes  and  dreams,  luflueuccs  born  of  the  con* 
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dJtiou  of  liis  country,  iDflucncos  more  (lirect — that  of  Ina^ 
for  oxaiiiplu — bad  luaiit*  liim  in  tlio  broadost  worldly  Bcnao 
ambitious ;  and  as  ho  bfid  pfivcn  ibo  pansioD  pUcc,  allowiu^ 
it  to  become  a  rule,  aud  fiually  an  iui|K.'riou8  governor,  tbo 
resolves  and  impulses  of  former  days  faded  imperceptibly 
out  of  being,  and  at  last  almost  out  of  recollection.  It  is 
at  beat  so  easy  to  forget  our  youth ;  in  liia  caao  it  was  but 
natural  tlmt  his  own  sufferings  and  the  mystery  darkening 
the  fate  of  his  family  should  move  him  less  and  leas  aa,  in 
ho[>c  at  leaRt,  he  anproachcd  nearer  and  nearer  the  goah» 
which  occupied  all  uis  visions.  Only  let  us  not  judge  biui 
too  harshly. 

He  paused  in  surprise  at  seeing  Esther  a  woman  now, 
and  so  beautiful ;  and  au  he  stood  looking  at  her  a  still 
voice  reminded  liim  of  broken  vows  and  duties  undone: 
almost  his  old  self  returned. 

For  an  instant  he  was  Ktartlc<l ;  but  recovering,  ho  went 
to  Kstlicr, and  said,  '*Peac<5  to  thee, sweet  Esther — peace; 
and  thou,  Simonidcs  " — be  looked  to  the  merchant  as  bo 
spoke — "  the  blessing  of  the  Lord  \tc  thine,  if  only  b©- 
cituse  thou  hast  been  a  good  fatlier  to  the  fatherless. 

Esther  heard  him  with  downcast  face ;  Simonidcs  an* 
awertd, 

"  I  repeat  the  welcome  of  the  good  T^althasar,  son  of 
Hur — welcome  to  thy  father*s  house;  and  sit,  and  tell  us 
of  thy  travels,  aud  of  thy  work,  and  of  the  wonderful 
Nazarene — who  he  is,  and  what.  If  thou  art  not  at  caso 
hero,  who  shall  be  f  Sit,  I  pray — tboro^  between  us,  that 
we  may  all  hear." 

Esther  stepped  out  quickly  and  brought  a  covered  Btool^ 
and  set  it  for  aim. 

"  Thanks,"  he  said  to  her,  gratefully. 

When  seated,  after  some  other  conversation,  he  addressed 
himself  to  the  men. 

••  I  have  come  to  tell  you  of  the  Nazarene." 

Tlie  two  became  inslAntly  attentive. 

"  For  many  days  now  1  have  followed  him  with  such 
watchfulness  as  one  may  give  another  upon  whom  ho  is 
waiting  so  anxiously.  I  have  seen  him  under  all  circum* 
stances  aaid  to  bo  tnab  and  testa  of  men ;  and  while  1  am 
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eertftin  lio  is  a  man  as  I  am,  not  less  certain  am  I  that  he 
IB  something  more." 

"  What  morel"  asked  SimonideB. 

"I  will  tell  you— "^ 

Some  one  coming  into  the  room  interrupted  him ;  ho 
tnmed,  and  arose  with  extended  handsi 

*'  Amrah  I     Dear  old  Amrah  I"  he  cried. 

She  came  forward ;  and  tljey,  seeing  the  joy  in  her  face, 
thought  not  once  how  wrinkled  and  tawny  it  was.  She 
knelt  at  his  feet,  clasped  his  knees,  and  kissed  his  hands 
over  and  over;  and  when  he  could  he  put  the  lank  gray 
hflirfrom  her  cheeks,  and  kissed  them,  saying, "  Good  Am- 
rah, have  you  nothing,  nothing  of  them — not  a  word — ndt 
one  little  sign?" 

Then  she  broke  into  sobbing  which  made  him  answer 
plainer  even  than  the  spoken  word. 

"  God's  will  has  been  done,"  he  next  said,  solemnly,  in  a 
tone  to  make  each  listener  know  he  had  no  hope  more  of 
finding  his  people.  In  his  eyes  there  were  tears  which  he 
would  not  have  them  see,  because  he  was  a  man. 

AMien  he  could  again, he  took  scat,  and  said,  "Come, sit 
by  ine,  Amrah — here.  Not  then  at  my  feet;  for  I  have 
much  to  say  to  these  good  friends  of  a  wonderful  man 
come  into  the  world." 

But  she  went  off,  and  stooping  with  ber  back  to  the 
wall,  joined  her  hands  before  her  knees,  content,  they  all 
thought,  with  seeing  him.  Then  Ben-Hur,  bowing  to  the 
old  men,  began  again : 

"  I  fear  to  answer  the  question  aaked  me  about  the  Nos- 
arene  without  first  telling  you  some  of  the  things  I  have 
seen  him  do;  and  to  that  I  am  the  more  inclined,  my 
friends,  because  to-morrow  he  will  come  to  the  city,  and  go 
up  into  the  Temple,  which  ho  calls  his  fathers  house, 
wnere,  it  is  further  said,  he  will  pr*>claim  himself.  So, 
whether  you  are  right,  O  Bolthasar,  or  you,  Simonides,  we 
and  Tsrnol  shall  know  to-morrow." 

Balthaf^r  nibbed  his  hands  tremulously  together,  and 
asked,  "  ^Vhero  shall  I  go  to  sec  him  I" 

"Tlie  pressure  of  the  crowd  will  be  very  great.  Better, 
I  thiuk,  that  you  ull  go  upon  tliu  roof  above  the  oloistera 
— eay  upon  the  porch  of  tiolomon*'^ 
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"Can  yon  bo  with  hbP 

**  No,"  said  Dcn-llur, "  my  fncnds  wiD  reqturo  me,  per* 
hups,  in  the  procoBsion.** 

•*  rrocession  1"  exclaimed  SimouJdea  **  Does  he  trarel 
in  stuUi  r 

Bcn-IIur  saw  the  argument  in  mhid. 

"  He  briDgs  twelve  men  with  him,  fishermen,  tUlere  of 
the  soil,  oDo  a  publican,  all  of  the  humbler  class;  and  ho 
aod  they  make  their  joumeyB  on  foot,  careless  of  wind, 
cold,  rain,  or  sun.  Seeing  them  stop  by  the  wayside  at 
Dijrlitfali  to  break  bread  or  lie  down  to  sleep,  I  have  been 
reminded  of  a  party  of  shcnherds  going  back  to  their 
flocks  from  market,  not  of  nobles  and  kings.  Only  whco 
ho  lifts  the  comers  of  his  handkerchief  to  look  at  somo 
one  or  Bhake  the  dust  from  his  head,  I  am  made  know  ho 
is  tlieir  teacher  as  well  as  their  companion — their  superior 
not  less  than  their  friend. 

"  You  are  shrewd  men,"  Bcn-Hurrcsnmcd,after  a  pansOb 
*'  Vou  kuow  what  crcatiii'oa  of  certain  master  motives  wo 
are,  and  that  it  has  become  littlo  less  tliaa  a  law  of  our 
nature  to  spend  life  in  eager  pursuit  of  coilaiu  objects ; 
now,  nppeaung  to  that  law  as  something  by  which  wc  niity 
know  uuraolres,  what  would  you  say  of  a  man  who  could 
bu  rich  bv  making  gold  of  the  stones  luidor  iiis  feet,  yet  ta 
poor  of  clioice?" 

"The  Greeks  would  call  him  a  philosopher," said  Iras. 

"  Nay^  daughter,**  wild  Baltiiasur, "  Ihu  philosophers  had 
never  the  power  to  do  such  thing." 

**  How  know  you  this  man  hast" 

BrnlJur  answered  quickly, "  I  saw  him  turn  water  Into 
wine." 

"  Very  strange,  reiy  strange,"  said  Simonidcs  j  **  but  it 
is  not  so  straugc  to  mo  as  timt  he  should  prefer  to  live 
poor  when  he  could  bo  so  rich.     Is  he  so  poor  f" 

"  He  owns  nothing,  and  onvies  nobody  his  owning.  He 
pities  the  riuL  But  passing  that,  what  would  you  say  to 
sen  a  man  multiply  acven  loaves  and  two  fishes,  all  bis 
store,  into  enough  to  feed  fivo  thousand  people,  and  hart 
lull  baskets  ovurf     That  I  saw  the  Nujutreuo  da** 

'*  You  saw  it  V*  cxchumud  Simonide& 
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*♦  Ay,  and  ate  of  the  bread  and  fisL.** 

"Aforo  luarvelloufl  still,"  Btu-Hur  continacd,  "  wLat 
would  you  say  of  a  man  in  whom  there  is  such  healing 
virtao  that  the  sick  liave  hut  to  touch  the  hem  of  his  gar* 
ment  to  be  cared,  or  cry  to  him  afar?  That,  too,  I  wit- 
nessed, not  onoe,  but  many  times.  As  wc  came  out  of 
Jcricfao  two  blind  men  by  the  wuyflido  caUed  to  the  Najsa- 
reno,  and  he  touched  their  eyes,  and  they  saw.  So  they 
brought  a  palniud  man  to  h in,  and  he  said  merely,  *<Jo 
nnto  thy  house,'  and  the  man  went  away  wulL  What  say 
you  to  these  thin*j^?" 

The  merchant  had  no  answer, 

'*  Think  yon  now,  as  I  have  heard  others  argnc,  that  what 
I  have  told  yon  arc  tricks  of  jugglery  I  Let  iiic  answer  by 
recalllug  greater  things  which  1  nave  seen  him  do.  Ijuok 
first  to  that  curse  of  God — comfortless,  as  yoo  all  know, 
except  by  death — Icfirosy." 

At  these  words  Anirah  dropped  Tier  bands  to  the  iIoo^^ 
and  in  her  eagerness  to  hear  Iiim  half  arose 

"What  would  you  say,"  said  Ben-llur,  with  incrcjiRcd 
earnestness — "  what  would  you  siiy  to  have  seen  tliat  I  now 
tell  you  f  A  leper  came  to  the  Nazareno  while  I  wan  with 
him  down  in  Galilee,  and  sjiid,  *  Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  thon 
canst  make  rae  clean.'  lie  he^ird  the  cry,  and  tnuobetl  Iho 
outcast  with  his  hand,  saying,* Be  thou  clean;'  and  forth- 
with tho  man  was  himself  again,  healthful  as  any  of  us 
who  beheld  the  cure,  and  wc  were  a  multitude." 

Ilero  Amrah  arose,  and  with  her  gaunt  fingers  held  tbo 
wiry  locks  from  her  eyes.  The  brain  of  the  poor  creature 
had  long  since  gone  to  heart,  and  she  was  troubled  to  fol- 
low the  speech. 

"Then,  again,"  said  Ben-IIur,  without  Btop,  "ten  lepers 
came  to  him  one  day  in  a  body,  and,  falling  at  his  feet, 
rolled  out — T  saw  and  heard  it  nil — cAlled  out,  *  Master, 
Master,  have  mercy  upon  nsV  lie  tuld  them,  'Go,  kIiow 
yourselves  to  the  priest,  as  the  law  requires ;  and  before 
you  are  come  there  ye  shidi  be  healed. 

"  And  were  they  ?" 

"  Yes.  On  tho  road  going  their  infirmity  left  them,  so 
that  there  was  nuthiit^'  to  remind  us  of  it  except  their  pol- 
luted clothes." 
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**  Such  thing  was  never  heard  bcforo^nover  in  Ml  Is- 
taol  I^  said  Slmooidcti,  tn  undurtouc. 

And  UieU|  whilu  ho  wtts  spcHking,  Amrah  ttirnod  away, 
and  walked  uulsoIe»sly  U>  the  door,  and  went  oat;  &ud 
none  of  the  compaoy  saw  hor  go. 

"The  thoughts  stirred  by  Buch  things  done  nndor  ray 
oyea  I  leave  you  to  imHgiuo,**Huid  Jk-u-llur,  cuntinuing; 
**biit  tiiy  doubtfl,  my  niisgivuigs,  tnv  amasomout,  wore  not 
yul  at  the  full.  Tliu  people  of  Galilee  are,  as  yuu  know, 
itnpettiouft  and  nwh ;  after  years  of  waiting  tlieir  swonla 
burned  their  haudu;  uothluju;  would  do  them  but  action. 
'  Ho  is  slow  to  deekro  bimeelf ;  let  us  foreu  him/  they  cried 
to  me.  And  I  too  became  impatient.  If  he  is  to  b«  kingi 
why  not  now?  The  legions  are  ready.  So  as  ho  was 
onoe  teaching  by  the  seaside  wo  would  liavc  crowned  him 
whether  ur  not;  but  he  disappeared,  and  was  next  seen  on 
A  ship  departinf]^  from  the  stiorc.  Good  Simonidea,  the 
desires  that  make  otlu-t  men  ina<l — riches,  power,  even 
kinj^Iiips  olTered  out  of  great  love  by  a  great  people- 
move  this  one  -not  nt  jilL     What  say  you  P 


The  merclmnt'u  cliiu  was  low  upon  his  breast;  raising 
replied,  resolutely.  "T 
do  the  words  of  tbe  prophota. 


his  head,  he  replied,  resolutely,  "The  I^rd  livcth,  and  so 

Time  is  iu  the  green  yet; 
let  to-morrow  answer." 

•*  Bo  it  so,**  said  IJallhnsar,  smiling. 

And  Ben-Hur  said,  '*  Be  it  bo."  Then  ho  wont  on : 
**  But  I  have  not  yet  done.  From  tliose  things,  not  too 
grrvit  to  be  above  suspicion  by  such  as  did  not  see  tbom 
in  performance  a«  I  did,  k-t  mo  cjirry  yoa  now  to  others 
iriHnitvly  greater,  acknowlcdge<l  since  the  world  began  to 
Le  nivil  the  power  of  man.  Tell  nie,  has  any  one  to  your 
knowledge  over  rca<'.hcd  out  and  taken  from  Death  what 
)>eatb  has  made  his  own?  Who  ever  gave  again  tho 
breath  of  a  life  lost?     Who  but—" 

"OodP  said  BidtliMttar,  reverently 

Ben-llur  buweiL 

"  0  wiHo  Kgyptian  f  I  may  not  refuse  tho  name  yon  lend 
me.  Wliat  would  you — or  vuu,  Simunides — what  would 
you  either  or  both  have  Mild  hail  yuu  wmn  us  [  did,  a  titan, 
with  few  words  and  no  ccromuuy,  wiUioul  uflort  more  than 
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ft  mother's  wlien  sTic  RpenlcR  to  wake  Lcr  cLHd  aslcop,  anrlo 
tlie  work  of  Dcjith?  It  was  down  at  Nain.  We  were 
about  po'mg  into  the  gate,  when  a  company  carac  out  bear- 
ing a  doud  niun.  Tliu  Niizarcne  stopped  to  lot  thu  trarn 
pass.  There  was  a  womaJi  ainonjj  them  crying.  I  Raw 
his  face  soften  wilh  pity.  lie  spoke  to  her,  then  went  and 
touched  tlic  bier,  and  said  to  liim  who  lay  npon  it  drcsned 
for  bnrial,  *  Young"  man,  I  say  unto  thee.  Arise  !*  And  in- 
Btautly  the  deatl  sat  up  and  talked." 

"  God  only  is  so  great,"  said  Balthasar  to  Simonides. 

*•  Mark  you,"  Bcn-llur  proceeded,  •*  I  do  but  tell  you 
things  of  which  I  was  &  witneHs,  together  with  a  clond  of 
otJier  men.  On  the  way  hither  I  saw- another  act  still  more 
mighty.  In  Bethany  there  was  a  man  named  Liznnis,  who 
died  and  was  buried ;  and  after  he  had  lain  four  days  in  a 
tomb,  shut  in  by  a  great  stone,  the  Nasareno  was  shown 
to  the  place.  Upon  rolling  the  stone  away,  wc  beheld  the 
man  Jying  inside  bound  and  rotting.  Tlicro  wcro  many 
peopfo  standing  by,  and  wo  all  heard  what  tho  Nazarenc 
saldi  for  he  spoke  in  a  loud  voice:  *  Lazarus,  como  fortli  I* 
I  cannot  tell  you  my  feelings  when  in  answer,  as  it  werC| 
the  man  arose  and  came  out  to  us  with  all  his  cerements 
about  him,  'Loose  him,'  said  the  Nazarcoe  next.  Moose 
him,  and  let  him  go.'  And  when  tho  napkin  was  taken 
from  the  face  of  the  resurrected,  lo,  my  friends!  tho  blood 
ran  anew  through  the  wasted  body,  and  he  was  exactly  as 
he  had  boon  in  life  before  the  sicknoits  that  took  him  off. 
Ho  lives  yet,  and  is  hourly  seen  and  spoken  to.  Yon  noay 
go  see  him  tomorrow.  And  now,  as  nothing  more  is 
needed  for  tho  purpose,  I  ask  you  that  which  £  came  to 
aek,  it  being  but  a  repetition  of  what  yon  asked  me,  O 
Simonides,  Wliat  more  than  a  man  is  this  Nazarenef* 

The  question  was  put  Koleninly,  and  long  after  midnight 
the  rompany  sat  and  debated  it ;  Simonides  being  yet  un- 
willing to  give  up  his  understanding  of  the  sayings  of  tho 
prophets,  and  Bcn-Uur  contending  that  tho  elder  disputants 
wore  both  right^ — that  the  Nararene  was  the  Redeemer,  aa 
claimed  by  Balthasar,  and  also  the  destined  king  the  mei" 
chant  would  have« 

"  To-morrow  we  will  see.    Peace  to  yon  alL* 
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tiu  Kiiying,  Btin-IIur  took  liisi  leuvu,  iulcodiDg  to  retail 
tu  Bctliuny. 


cnAPTER  ra 

« 

TitK  first  person  to  (fo  out  of  the  city  npon  tho  OTx>omR 
of  tho  Slioc])*8  Gate  ucxt  inoruing  was  Amrnh,  boNKi't  on 
unn.  No  questions  w«ro  ttsTccd  Lor  by  llic  kocpvP*,  Hint'o 
lli«  inorniu|r  itself  hud  not  been  moro  jt't^iilMr  in  cotuiii^ 
tlinn  bIia  ;  tiiuy  knew  tier  somebody *u  faitJiful  servant,  and 
that  was  enoU|,fh  for  them, 

Down  tbo  eosteni  valluy  she  took  her  way-  Tho  tndo 
of  Olivt't,  darkly  green,  was  Kpottcd  with  whito  tout*  ro 
ccntly  put  up  by  jwople  attoudin;;  tlic  fe^ists;  tho  hour, 
however,  was  too  early  for  the  Htrwngcra  to  bo  abroAd; 
fftill,  hn<l  it  not  been  so,  no  ouo  wontd  hnvo  troubled  her. 
I'HHt  Oothncnmno ;  past  tho  tombs  nt  tbo  meeting  of  the 
Bethany  ronda;  past  th<^  HepulchnO  vill.i^o  of  Siloam  she 
wont  OccaHJunally  tho  decrepit  little  btrdy  stflggct*ed; 
onco  sho  Hftt  down  to  get  hor  bronth  ;  rising  bbortly,  bhe 
Btruffglod  on  with  rr^ncwod  baato.  The  great  rocKB  oo 
cither  hand,  if  they  ha<l  hjid  earH,  niij^ht  have  heard  her 
muitur  to  horaolf  i  could  they  have  seen,  it  would  have 
been  to  obhurve  how  fret^ueutly  nbe  looked  up  uwt  the 
Mount,  reproving  the  dawn  for  il^  pruniptneHs;  if  it  hail 
huen  posHiblo  for  them  to  gosnlp,  not  iinprobubly  thoy 
would  have  aaid  to  oach  other,"  Our  friend  ia  iii  a  hurry 
thi»  inoruiug;  the  uiouths  ahe  goes  to  feed  inuat  bo  very 
huu^ry." 

NVliun  at  laat  tiho  reached  tho  King's  Garden  aho  slack- 
iiutid  lior  gait;  for  then  the  gnni  city  of  thv  It^pcrs  WJ48  ia 
viow,  extending  far  round  tho  pitted  south  hill  of  Hinnom. 

Am  the  reader  must  by  thin  time  have  surmised,  shu  was 
guin^  to  her  mtslresR,  whose  tomb,  it  wil]  bu  rememberoil, 
overlooked  tho  wull  En*Rogol. 

Early  as  it  waH,  the  unhappy  woman  was  np  and  Hitting 
out^idt*,  leaving  Tirzah  aj^let'p  within.  Tlio  r.ourao  of  tha 
inaludy  had  been  tvrribly  swift  in  the  three  yeara  Con 
iiciuua  of  her  u]fpem'ance,  with  the  refined  inatiuclA  of  lior 
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nainre,  b)io  Iccpt  her  wbolo  porsoD  liabitmilly  covered  Sol^ 
dom  ntt  posRihlc  she  pomiUtrd  even  Tirzali  to  boc  her 

This  morning  she  was  taking  the  nir  vith  bared  ]jcnd, 
knowing  there  was  no  one  to  bo  shocked  by  the  tixposaro. 
Tlie  liglit  was  not  full,  but  cnonj^h  to  show  the  rariigcs  to 
which  she  had  been  Bubjuct.  Her  hair  was  suow-white 
and  unmanageably  coarse,  falling  over  her  l>ack  and  shoub 
ders  like  so  much  silver  wire.  The  eyelids,  the  lips,  the 
nostrils,  the  flesh  of  the  checks,  wcro  cither  gone  or  re- 
duced to  fetid  rawness.  The  neck  was  a  mass  of  asb-col* 
orcd  scales.  One  liand  lay  outside  tbo  folds  of  her  habit 
rigid  as  tliat  of  a  skeleton ;  the  nails  had  becTi  eaten  awny ; 
the  ioints  of  tho  fin^^TH,  if  not  baro  to  the  boiic,  woro 
Hwnllcn  knota  cruBtcd  with  red  secretion.  Ilcad,  faco, 
neck,  and  hand  indjcat<?d  all  too  plainly  tlie  condition  of 
the  whnlc  body-  Seeing  her  thus,  it  waa  easy  to  undcr- 
Btjind  how  tho  onco  fair  widow  of  tho  princely  Ilur  had 
been  able  to  maintain  her  Incuguito  &o  well  through  siirh 
A  j)criod  of  ycara. 

\Micn  tho  sun  would  gild  tho  crest  of  Olivet  and  the 
Mount  of  Offence  with  light  sharper  and  more  brilliant  in 
that  old  land  than  in  tho  West,  &he  knew  Ainrah  would 
como,  firut  to  tho  well,  then  to  a  stono  raidwav  tho  well  and 
tho  foot  of  the  hill  on  which  she  had  her  &r>odo,And  that 
the  good  servant  would  there  deposit  the  food  nhc  carried 
in  the  basket,  and  fill  tho  water-jar  afresh  for  the  day  Of 
her  former  plenitude  of  happiness,  that  brief  visit  was  all 
that  remained  to  the  unfortunate.  She  could  then  ask 
about  her  son,  and  bo  told  of  his  welfare,  with  such  bits 
of  news  concerning  him  as  tho  messenger  could  glean. 
Usually  the  information  was  meagre  cnongh,  yet  comfort- 
ing; at  times  she  heard  be  was  at  borne;  then  she  would 
issue  from  her  dreary  cell  at  break  of  day,  and  sit  till 
noon,  and  from  noon  to  set  of  sun,  a  motionleya  figure 
draped  in  white,  looking,  statue  like,  invariably  to  one 
point — over  the  Temjilc  to  the  8i>ot  under  the  rounded  sky 
where  the  old  house  stood,  dear  in  memory,  and  dearer  be- 
cause he  was  there.  Nothing  else  was  left  her.  Tirzah 
she  counted  of  the  dead ,  and  as  for  herself,  she  simply 
waited  the  end.  knowing  every  hour  of  life  waa  ao  bom  ct 
dying — happily,  of  painless  dying. 
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"Wio  is  bo  r  slie  astcd 

**  A  Nazarono." 

«•  MTio  told  you  about  Iiim  I* 

"Juaali.** 

**  Judiili  told  you  f    Is  lio  at  homo  I" 

« Ilu  wimo  Irttit  niglit" 

Tbo  widuw,  trying  to  still  tho  beating  of  her  heart, 
silout  awhile. 

**  Did  Judah  send  joa  to  tcH  ns  this  T'  she  next  askcd« 

**  No,     Ho  bcliovca  yoa  dead." 

**  Thoro  was  a  prophet  onco  who  cured  a  leper,"  th6 
mother  said  thoughtfully  to  Tirzah ;  *•  but  Lo  had  )iia 
powur  from  God«**  Thou  addresaing  Ainrah,  sho  aakod, 
**JIow  docs  my  son  know  this  man  so  posscBsecir 

**  Ho  was  travelling  with  him,  and  heard  tho  lepera  call, 
and  saw  them  go  away  wcIL  First  thcro  was  one  man; 
then  there  were  ten ;  and  they  wore  all  made  whole," 

Tho  elder  listener  was  silent  again.  The  skeleton  hand 
shook.  We  may  believe  she  was  struggling  to  give  the 
story  tho  sanction  of  faith,  which  is  always  an  absolutist 
in  demand,  and  tiiat  it  was  with  her  as  with  tho  men  of  the 
day,  eye-witnesses  of  what  was  done  by  tho  Chri«t,as  well 
as  thu  myriads  who  have  succeuded  them.  She  did  not 
question  the  pt'rformance,  for  her  own  sun  was  ttie  wit* 
ness  testifying  through  tho  servant;  but  sho  strove  to 
coraprchrnd  tlie  power  by  which  work  bo  astonishing  could 
bu  uouu  by  a  man.  Well  cuough  to  maku  inquiry  as  to 
the  fact;  to  comprehend  tlio  power,  ou  the  uther  hand,  it 
is  firat  uecess:iry  to  comprehend  God ;  and  he  who  waita 
for  that  will  die  waiting.  With  her,  however,  the  hesit*- 
lion  was  brief.     To  Tirziih  aho  said, 

<*  This  must  be  tho  Messiah  T* 

She  spoke  not  coldly,  like  one  reasoning  a  doubt  away, 
but  as  a  woman  of  Israel  familiar  with  the  promises  of 
God  to  her  race — a  woman  of  understanding,  ready  to  be 
glad  over  tho  least  sign  of  the  realisation  of  the  promises. 

'*  There  was  a  time  when  Jerusalem  and  all  Judea  were 
filled  with  a  story  that  lie  was  bom,  I  remember  it.  By 
tills  time  he  should  be  a  man.  It  must  bo  —  it  !s  he. 
**  Yesy"  aho  said  to  Ainrah|  *^  wo  will  go  with  you.    Bring 


I 


BEKHXJB:  A  TALE  OF  THE  CHRIST  495 

tTio  wntor  which  yon  will  find  in  the  tomb  !n  ajar,  and  set 
the  food  for  us.     We  will  cat  and  bo  gone.** 

The  hrpakfast,  partaken  under  oxeitement,  wns  soon  do 
epnlcbcd,  and  the  three  women  »ot  out  on  their  cxtraordi 
nary  journey.  As  Tirxah  hud  caught  tho  confident  Ppirit 
of  the  others,  there  was  hut  one  fear  that  troubled  tho 
party.  Bethany,  Amrah  said,  was  tlie  town  tlio  man  was 
cominjof  from ;  now  from  that  to  Jemsiilem  there  were 
throe  roads,  or  rather  paths — one  over  the  first  summit  of 
Olivet^  a  second  At  its  base,  a  third  between  tho  second 
summit  and  the  Mount  of  Offence,  The  three  were  not 
far  apsrt ;  far  enough,  however,  to  make  it  possible  for  the 
unfortunates  to  miss  the  Nazarcnc  if  they  failed  the  otus 
he  choee  to  come  by. 

A  little  questioninfj  Ratisfied  the  mothor  that  Amrah 
knew  notliing  of  the  country  beyond  the  CeJron,  and  even 
less  of  tho  intentions  of  the  man  thev  were  going  to  nee, 
if  they  could.  She  discerned,  also,  that  b<»th  Arurah  and 
Tirxah — the  one  from  confinned  hal-ita  of  wrvitudo,  the 
other  from  natural  dei>endeney — looked  to  her  for  guid- 
ance; and  she  accepted  tho  charge, 

"We  will  go  first  to  licthphage,**  tho  said  to  thctn. 
"Tlicre,  if  the  Lord  favor  us,  wc  may  learn  what  else  to 
do," 

They  descended  the  hill  to  Tophet  and  the  King*8  Oai 
den,  and  paused  in  the  deep  trail  farrowed  through  them 
by  ccntunes  of  wayfaring. 

'*  I  am  afraid  of  the  road,"  the  matron  said,  "  Better 
that  wc  keep  to  the  country  among  the  rocks  and  trees. 
This  is  feast-day,  and  on  the  hill-sides  yonder  I  sec  sipis 
of  a  great  multitude  in  attendance.  By  going  across  the 
Mount  of  Offence  here  wo  may  avoid  tlicm." 

Tir/ah  had  been  walking  with  great  difficulty;  npon 
hearing  this  h^r  heart  bL'gan  to  fail  her. 

"TJie  mount  Is  steep,  mother;  I  cannot  climb  it." 

"Kcmember,  wo  are  going  to  find  health  and  life.  Sec, 
my  child,  how  the  day  brightens  around  us  I  And  yonder 
arc  women  coming  this  way  to  tho  well  They  will  slono 
OS  if  wc  stay  here.    Come,  be  strong  this  once." 

Thufi  the  mother,  not  less  tortured  herself,  songht  to  m* 
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Bpiro  the  dan^litor ;  and  Anirali  carae  to  her  aid.  To  thiB 
tirac  the  lattvr  tiad  not  Itmclied  the  persona  of  tlic  afflict- 
ed, nor  Uioy  ln:r;  now,  in  disrt'j^jiird  of  consequences  as 
well  as  of  command,  tho  faithful  oroaliiro  went  to  Tir7.«li, 
and  put  her  arm  over  Lor  fihoulder,  and  whiBpercd,  "  Lean 
on  inc.  I  am  nlrong,  though  I  am  old ;  and  it  is  but  a 
lUlIo  way  off.     There — now  wo  can  go,'* 

The  face  of  the  hill  they  cssaved  to  cross  was  somowha/; 
hrolcen  with  pits,  and  ruins  of  old  stnioturcs;  but  when  at 
Ia.Mt  they  stood  upon  the  top  to  rest,  and  looked  at  the  H'oc- 
taclc  prt'Rcntod  them  over  in  the  northwest — at  tho  Tem- 
ple and  its  courtly  terraces,  at  Zion,  at  the  enduring  towers 
white  buetliug  into  tho  sky  beyond — ^tho  mother  wu 
Btrenffthenod  with  a  love  of  life  for  life's  sake. 

"  Look,  Tirzah,"  she  said — "  look  at  the  plates  of  gold 
on  the  Gale  noautifiil.  How  they  give  back  the  flames 
of  tho  sun,  bri'rhtuess  for  brii^htncssl  Do  you  remember 
wo  nsed  to  go  up  there  f  Will  it  not  bo  pU*asant  to  do  so 
again!  Ami  think — homo  is  but  a  little  way  oS.  I  can 
almost  see  it  over  the  roof  of  tho  Holy  uf  Ilulies;  and 
Jtidiih  will  be  there  to  receive  us  I" 

From  tho  side  of  tho  ntiddlo  summit  gamibhed  grecD 
with  myrtle  and  olive  trees,  they  wiw,  uj>on  looking  tliat 
way  next,  thin  columns  of  smoke  rising  lightly  and  straight 
up  into  tho  pulseless  morning,  each  a  warning  of  rufitless 
pilgrims  astir,  and  of  tho  flight  of  tho  pitiless  hours,  and 
the  need  of  haste. 

Thf>ugb  tile  good  servant  toiled  faitlifully  to  lighten  tho 
labor  in  descending  the  hill-Kide,  not  ^sparing  horeelf  in  tho 
least,  the  girl  moaned  at  every  step;  sometiinej*  in  extrum 
ity  of  aiigujish  she  cried  out.  Upon  reaching  the  roft<l — 
that  is,  the  nwd  between  the  Mount  of  Offence  and  tho 
tniddlo  or  second  summit  of  Olivet — she  fell  down  ex- 
hausted. 

'*Oo  on  with  Amrah,  motherland  leave  mc  horCy**she 
said,  faintly. 

"  No,  no,  Tirzah.  WTiat  would  the  gain  bo  to  me  if  I 
were  healed  and  you  not}  When  .ludah  asLj  for  you,  as 
he  will,  what  would  1  have  to  say  to  him  were  I  to  leave 
your 
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"TeF  him  I  loved  Lira." 

Tlie  elder  leper  arose  from  bending  over  tho  fainting 
gnfferor,  and  gazed  about  her  with  that  wnsation  of  hopo 
perishing  which  is  more  nearly  like  annihilation  of  the 
Bonl  than  anything  else.  The  suprcracst  joy  of  the  thoiiglit 
of  cnro  was  inseparable  from  Tirzah,  who  was  not  loo  old 
to  forget,  in  the  happiness  of  healthful  life  to  come,  the 
years  of  raisery  by  which  slio  had  been  so  reduced  in  body 
and  broken  in  spirit  Even  as  the  brave  wonian  was  about 
leaving  tho  venture  they  were  engaged  in  to  tho  detenni 
nation  of  God,  she  saw  a  man  on  foot  conung  rapldJy  up 
the  road  from  the  east. 

**  Courage,  Tirzah  \  Bo  of  cheer,"  she  said*  "  Yonder  I 
know  is  one  to  tell  us  of  the  Nazarene," 

Amrah  helped  the  girl  t-o  a  sitting  posture,  and  sup- 
ported her  while  the  man  advanced. 

"In  your  goodness,  mother,  you  forget  what  we  are. 
TliQ  stranger  will  go  around  us;  his  best  gift  to  os  will 
be  a  curse»  if  not  a  stone," 
"  Wo  will  see." 

There  was  no  other  answer  to  be  given,  since  the  mother 
was  too  well  and  sadly  acquainted  with  the  treatment  out- 
casts of  tho  class  to  which  she  belonged  were  accustomed 
to  at  tho  hands  of  her  countrymen. 

As  has  been  said,  the  road  at  tho  edge  of  which  tho 
group  was  posted  was  little  more  than  a  worn  path  or  trail, 
winding  crookedly  through  tunmli  of  linieslono.  If  the 
stranger  kept  it,  ho  ntust  meet  Ihcm  face  to  face ;  and  ho 
did  so,  until  near  enough  to  hc4»r  the  cry  she  was  bound 
to  give.  Then,  uiicovoring  her  head,  a  further  demand  of 
the  law,  she  shouted  shi  Jly, 
"  Unclean,  unclean  1" 

To  her  surprise,  Uie  man  came  steadily  on. 
"  What  woidd  yon  have  !"  he  asked,  stopping  opposite 
them  not  four  yards  oiL 

"Thou  seest  ua,  Uave  a  care,"  the  mother  said,  with 
dignity. 

•*  Woman,  I  am  the  courier  of  him  who  speaketh  but 
once  to  such  as  thou  and  they  are  healed.  I  am  not 
^taid." 
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"Hio  Messiuli,"  ho  add. 

*•  Is  it  true  that  !io  comcth  to  tho  citj  to^y  f* 

**  lie  in  now  (it  Ii<!Uiplift^a.'' 

"On  whut  road,  master  if'* 

"This  one" 

8ho  damped  her  hands,  and  looVod  ap  thankfiiHy. 

"For  wbom  takuet  thou  himt"  the  man  «akod,  will 
pity. 

"  Tho  Son  of  Go<I,"  she  replied. 

"  Stay  thou  hero  then ;  or,  hh  there  is  a  multitade  wiih^ 
hirn,  tftke  thy  stand  bv  the  rock  yonder,  tho  white  one  an- 
dor  the  tree;  and  ae  uo  gocth  bv  fail  not  to  call  to  him 
call,  and  fear  not.     If  thy  faith  but  equal  thy  knowlodgOpI 
ho  will  hear  thee  thoujrh  all  the  heavooR  thunder.     I  goj 
to  tell  Israol,  aAflombliMl  in  and  al>out  tho  city^  that  ho  IM^ 
at  hand,  and  to  make  ready  to  rccciro  Lint    i'oaco  to  tho« 
and  thine^  woman." 

The  Htrangcr  moved  on. 

**  Did  yon  hear,  Tirrjih  ?    Did  von  hear!    Tho  Nawrei 
is  on  the  road,  on  this  one,  and  ho  will  hoar  na.     OncoJ 
more,  my  child — oh,  only  onco  I  and  let  ua  to  tlie  rock«{ 
It  is  but  a  step." 

Thus  encouraged  Tirzah  took  Ainrah*fi  hand  and  arose  ;| 
hut  as  they  were  going,  Amrah  aaid,  **&tay ;  the  man  la 
returning."     And  they  waited  for  him,  ] 

"  I  pray  your  gnuie,  woman,"  he  said,  upon  overtaking] 
thcnu  "  kcmemboriDj;^  that  the  sun  will  be  hot  before  tho 
Nazareno  arrives,  and  that  tho  city  is  near  by  to  give  mo 
refreahmeut  should  I  need  it,  I  thought  this  water  would 
do  thee  bctt'Or  than  it  will  me.  Take  it  and  be  of  good 
cheer.     Call  to  him  as  he  passes," 

He  followed  the  words  by  offering  her  a  gourd  fnll  of 
water,  such  as  foot-travellers  sometimes  carried  with  them 
in  their  jounieys  across  the  hills;  and  innt<-ad  of  phicing 
the  gift  on  the  cround  for  her  to  take  up  when  ho  was  at 
a  safe  JistAncc,  ho  gave  it  into  her  hand- 

"  Art  thou  a  Jew  !**  she  asked,  eurnrisod. 

"  I  am  that,  and  belter;  I  am  a  disciple  of  the  CIiriBk] 
who  teacheth  diuly  by  word  and  ozamplo  this  thing  which 
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1  have  done  unto  yon.  Tbc  worid  hath  long  known  tb« 
word  cliarity  vithout  andersUndin£>'  it.  Again  I  say  peace 
and  jy^ood  cheer  to  thoe  and  tliine. 

IIo  went  00,  and  they  n-eut  slowly  to  the  rock  Le  bad 
poiutod  oat  to  ilieuiy  ht^!i  as  their  head»,  and  fu^arcely 
thirty  yards  from  the  road  on  the  rij^ht.  Standing  in 
front  of  it,  the  mother  sati&fied  herself  they  could  be  seen 
and  heard  plainly  by  jmssers-by  whose  notice  they  desired 
to  attract.  There  they  cast  themselves  under  the  tree  in 
its  shade,  and  drank  of  the  gourd,  and  rusted  refreKhed. 
Ere  long  Tirzah  slept>  and  fearing  to  diifturb  her,  the  otheni 
held  their  peoco. 
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CHAPTER  rv. 

DuBiKO  the  third  hour  the  road  in  front  of  the  resting 
place  of  the  lepers  became  gradually  more  and  more  fre- 

Sicnted  by  people  going  iu  the  direction  of  Bethphage  and 
cthany ;  now,  however,  about  the  commencement  of  the 
fourth  hour,  a  great  crowd  appeared  over  the  crest  of  Oli- 
vet, and  as  it  detiled  down  the  road  thousands  in  number, 
the  two  watchers  noticed  with  wonder  that  every  one  iu  it 
carried  a  palm-branch  freshly  cut.  As  they  sat  absorbed 
by  the  novelty,  the  noise  of  another  multitude  approaching 
from  the  oast  drew  their  eyes  that  way.  Then  the  motlier 
awoke  Tirzah. 

*'  What  is  the  meaning  of  it  all  P  the  latter  asked- 

**  n©  ia  coming,"  answered  the  mother.  "These  we  see 
are  from  the  city  going  to  meet  him  ;  those  we  hear  in  the 
east  are  his  friends  bearing  him  company ;  and  it  will  nut 
bo  strange  if  the  processions  meet  here  before  na." 

•*  I  fear,  if  they  do,  wo  cannot  bo  heard." 

The  same  thought  was  in  the  elder^s  mind. 

^'Amrah,'*  she  asked,  "when  Jadah  spoke  of  the  heal- 
ing of  the  ten,  in  whut  words  did  he  say  they  called  to  the 
Nazarene  V* 

«'  Eitlicr  they  said,  *  Lord,  bare  mercy  npon  us,*  or  '  Has- 
ter,  have  mercy.'  '* 

-Oii\y  thatr 
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*•  No  more  that  I  honnL'* 

••Yet  it  was  enough/*  the  mother  Kldcd, to  hcreoH 

••  Yeft,"  said  Anirah,  ••  Juduli  uaid  ho  saw  thom  go  awaj 
well" 

Meantime  the  people  in  the  cast  came  up  slowly.  When 
at  length  the  foremost  of  tlicm  wore  in  sight,  the  gaze  of 
the  lepers  fixed  upon  a  man  riding  in  thu  midst  of  what 
seemed  a  chosen  company  which  sang  and  danced  ahoiit 
him  in  extravagance  of  loy.  The  rider  waa  barehoadvd 
and  clad  all  in  white.  When  he  was  in  dlHtauco  to  ho 
more  clearly  observod,  these,  looking  auxiou.sly,  saw  an 
olive-hued  face  shaded  by  long  chestnut  hair  slightlv  snu- 
hnrnod  and  parted  in  the  middlti.  Hu  luuked  neither  to 
the  right  nor  lufL  In  the  noisy  uhandun  of  his  followers 
he  uppoared  to  have  no  part;  nor  did  their  favor  disturb 
him  in  the  least,  or  raise  him  out  of  tlic  profound  nielaU' 
choly   into   which,  as   his   countenance  showed,  he   waa 

f dunged.  The  snn  beat  upon  the  back  of  his  Itead,  and 
ighting  up  the  floating  hair  gave  it  a  delicate  llkcueMR  to 
a  golden  nimbus.  Behind  him  the  irregular  procession, 
pooling  forward  with  continuous  singing  and  shouting, 
extended  out  of  view.  There  was  no  need  of  any  one  to 
tell  the  lepers  that  this  was  he- -the  wonderful  Nazarenel 

"  He  is  here,  Ttrzah/'  the  mother  said ;  "  he  is  hero. 
Come,  my  child." 

As  she  Hpoke  she  glided  in  front  of  the  white  rock  sod 
fell  upon  her  kneea 

Directly  tho  daogbter  and  servant  wopo  by  ber  side. 
Then  at  sight  of  the  procession  in  tho  west,  tho  thousaudfl 
from  the  city  halted,  rmd  began  to  wave  their  grcoft 
branches,  ahoatiug,  or  rather  chanting  (for  it  was  all  ia 
one  voice), 

*'  Blessed  ia  the  King  of  Israel  that  cometh  in  tho  namfl 
of  tho  Lord  1" 

And  all  the  thousands  who  wore  of  the  rlder^s  company, 
both  those  near  and  those  afar,  replied  so  tho  air  shook 
ivith  the  sound,  which  was  as  a  great  wind  threshing  the 
side  of  the  hilt.  Amidst  tho  din,  the  ones  of  the  pool 
lepers  were  nut  more  than  tho  twittering  of  dazed  soar' 
rows. 
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The  momcut  of  the  meeting  of  tLo  hosts  was  come,  and 
with  it  the  opportunity  the  gufforers  wore  seeking;  If  not 
taken,  it  would  bo  lost  forever^  and  thoy  would  bo  lost  as 
well. 

**  Nearer,  my  child — let  as  get  nearer.  He  cannot  hear 
us,"  said  the  mother. 

She  arose,  and  staggered  forward.  Her  ghastly  bnnda 
were  up,  and  she  ecruamcd  with  horrible  fihrillncas.  The 
people  saw  her — saw  her  hldcuua  face,  and  stopped  awe 
struck — an  effect  for  which  extreme  liuman  misery,  visible 
as  in  this  instance,  is  as  potent  as  majesty  in  purple  and 
gold.  Tirzah,  behind  her  a  little  way^  fell  down  too  faint 
and  frightened  to  follow  farther. 

"The  lepers!  the  lepers T 

**  Stone  them  I" 

"  The  accursed  of  God  1    Kill  them  T 

These,  with  other  yells  of  like  import,  broke  in  upon 
the  hosannas  of  the  part  of  the  multitude  too  far  removed 
to  sec  and  undorstaud  the  cause  of  tlic  interruption.  Some 
there  were,  however,  near  by  familiar  with  the  nature  of 
the  man  to  whom  the  unfortunates  were  appealing — some 
who,  by  long  intercourse  with  bim,  had  caught  somewhat 
of  his  divine  compasnion :  they  gazed  at  hiin,  and  were 
silent  wbilc,  in  fair  view,  he  rode  up  and  8top]>od  is  front 
of  the  woman.  She  also  behold  Lis  face — -calm,  pitifal« 
uid  of  exceeding  beauty,  the  large  eyes  tender  with  be- 
nignant purpose. 

And  this  was  the  colloquy  that  ensued: 

•*0  Master,  Master  I  Ihoa  seest  our  need;  thoa  canst 
make  ua  clean.     Have  mercy  upon  us — mercy  I" 

**  Bclievest  thou  i  am  able  to  do  this  f '  ho  asked. 

*'  Thoa  art  ho  of  whom  the  prophets  spake — iboa  art 
the  Messiah  r'  she  rcplit^d. 

His  eyes  grew  radiant,  his  manner  confident 

"  Woman,  he  said,  "great  is  thy  faith ;  be  it  unto  thee 
even  as  thou  wilt." 

He  lingered  an  instant  after,  apparently  unconscious  of 
the  presence  of  the  throng — an  instant — tlicn  he  rode  away. 

To  the  heart  divinely  original,  yet  so  human  in  all  the 
oetler  elements  of  huiuanityi  going  with  sure  prevision  to 
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%  doath  of  ftfl  the  invontions  of  men  tho  foalcut  «n(I  most 
cruel,  breathing  even  then  in  the  forecast  sLadow  of  tho 
awful  ovcntf  and  Btiil  8«  liungry  nod  Ihirnty  for  lovo  ftod 
fiiilh  as  in  tho  bo^'inniny;,  how  [iroeions  and  inoffably  sooth- 
ing tliQ  fan^wo*!!  exolaination  of  tho  ^^ratcfal  woman : 

"  To  God  in  thu  h)p;1ie6t,  glory  1  Bleasod,  thrice  blessedf 
tlic  Son  whom  ho  hnth  given  us  I" 

liiinuMliak'ly  loth  the  hust8»  tliat  from  the  city  and  that 
from  BothphH^,  cloaod  around  him  with  their  juyoua 
dumotifitratioiiH,  with  hoaaonas  aiid  waving  of  pahua,  afid 
BO  !i«  naasod  from  the  le|wirfl  forever.  Covering  her  heiid, 
tlie  elaer  haHU^nvd  tu  Tir;eMli,  and  folded  her  in  her  anuKy 
crying,  "Daughter,  look  n|>I  I  liave  his  promiae;  he  in 
imleod  thu  Mt'ssiali  Wo  are  aaved  — «aved  1"  And  tho 
two  remained  kuerling  while  tlic*  proceshion,  slowly  ^"'tngv 
disappeared  over  tho  mount.  When  tho  noiBo  of  iti  Hing- 
ing afar  waa  a  aonnd  scarei-ly  heard  the  niinicic  Sr^nn. 

There  was  first  in  Ihn  hcartH  of  tho  IcpcfH  a  fremhoning 
of  tho  Mood;  then  it  tlowcd  Gutter  and  atronger,  Uirilling 
their  wasted  bodies  with  an  intinit^.ly  awcet  jh^uha  of  [Miin- 
leas  healing.  Each  felt  the  scourge  going  from  her;  their 
streDgth  revived ,  they  were  returning  to  ho  themaelvos. 
Directly,  aa  if  to  malco  'tho  purification  complete,  from 
body  to  spirit  the  quickening  ran,  exalting  them  to  a  vci^ 
forvor  of  ocatoay.     The  powor  poRBOfiBing  them  to  this 

ffood  end  waa  moat  nearly  that  of  a  dranght  of  swift  and 
iHppy  eflcet;  yet  it  was  nnliko  and  mipcrior  in  that  Ita 
heitliug  and  cleansing  wero  ahaoluto,  and  not  merely  a  deli- 
clous  cODaciouanesa  whilo  in  progress,  hut  the  planting^ 
growings  and  maturing  all  at  once  of  a  recollection  so  ain' 
gular  and  («>  h^tly  that  the  Kiinpte  tlnjUght  of  it  should  ho 
of  itaelf  over  after  a  formleaa  ywl  perfect  thanksgiving. 

To  this  transftirmatiou — for  auch  it  may  ho  called  tjuilo 
as  properly  aa  a  cure — ^thero  was  a  witncsa  other  than  Am* 
rah.  The  reader  will  rcnieml>er  tho  constaticy  with  which 
IV'n-Uui  had  followed  tho  Nazareno  throughout  hie  wan^ 
deringa ;  and  now,  recalling  the  conversation  of  the  night 
before,  there  will  l>e  little  surpnae  at  leuming  that  the  young 
Jew  waa  nreaent  wlien  the  leprona  woman  appeared  m  tho 
pttth  -if  Uie  pilgrims      Qe  hoard  her  praycT,  and  saw  Imt 
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disfigured  (ace ;  ho  hoard  the  answer  also,  and  was  not  bo 
accustomed  to  incidents  of  tlie  kind^  frequont  as  tliey  had 
been,  as  to  have  lost  interest  in  tUem.  Uad  such  thing 
been  possible  with  hiTD,  still  the  bitter  disputation  always 
excited  by  the  simplest  display  of  the  Master's  curative 
gift  would  havo  sutliced  to  keep  his  curiosity  alive.  Be- 
tides that,  if  Dot  above  it  as  an  inccntivef  his  hope  to  sat- 
isfy himself  npon  the  vexed  question  of  the  niistiiou  of 
the  mysterious  man  was  still  upon  him  strong  as  in  tho 
beginning;  we  mi^f^ht  indeed  say  even  stronger,  bccauao 
of  a  belief  that  now  quickly,  before  the  sun  went  down, 
the  man  hiniiielf  would  mnke  all  known  by  public  procla- 
mation. At  the  close  of  the  scene,  consequently,  Ben- 
llur  had  withdrawn  from  tho  procession,  and  seated  him* 
self  upon  a  stone  to  wait  Its  passage. 

From  Ills  place  he  nodded  recognition  to  many  of  the 
people — Galik-nus  in  his  league,  carrying  short  swords 
under  tliflr  lung  abbas.  After  a  little  a  swarthy  Arab 
ci%me  np  leading  ti«o  horses;  at  a  sign  from  Bcn-Uur  he 
also  drew 'out 

"  Stay  here.,'*  the  young  master  said,  when  all  were  gone 
by,  even  the  kiggards.  **  I  wi^^h  to  be  at  the  city  early, 
and  Aldcbaran  must  do  me  scr^-ice." 

De  stroked  the  broad  forehead  of  the  horse,  now  in  his 
prime  of  sireugtl]  and  beauty,  thuu  crossed  the  road  tow- 
ards the  two  women. 

They  were  to  him,  it  should  be  borne  in  mind,  ntraogcrs 
in  whom  he  felt  interest  only  as  they  were  snbjecta  of  a 
sHperhnnian  experiment,  the  result  of  which  might  pos- 
sibly help  bim  to  solution  of  the  mystery  that  had  so  king 
engaged  hinu  As  he  proceeded,  he  glanced  casualty  at 
the  tigure  of  the  little  woman  over  by  the  i*hite  rook, 
standing  there  her  face  hidden  in  her  liands. 

"As  tho  Lord  livelh,  it  is  Amrah  P^  he  said  to  himself. 

He  hurried  on,  and  passing  by  the  mother  and  daughter, 
still  without  recognising  them,he  stopped  before  the  servant. 

"  Amrah,"  he  said  to  her,  "  Amrah,  what  do  you  here  T' 

She  rushed  forward,  and  fell  upon  her  knees  before  him, 
blinded  by  lier  tcais,  nigh  speechless  with  contending  joy 
and  fear. 
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come  peeontially  a  part  of  or  ,  and  iljou^h  ncn-ITtir  afiTci 
himrtclf  what  the  vanities  of  tbo  wnrM  wuro  to  such  a  ount 
his  ambitioQ  was  olKiurato  and  voujd  not  dowa.     He  ptM 
sistcd  OS  mon  do  yet  every  day  in  tncasurintf  the  Cliri; 
by  Limaell     liovf  much  bott^ir  if  we  lucasurcd  uurttvlvi 
by  the  Christ  I 

Naturftlly,  the  suothor  was  the  first  to  thjxik  of  tlio  can 
of  lifo. 
"  \VTut  shall  we  do  now,  my  son  f  Whore  shu!!  wo  go  f*' 
Then  Ben-Uur,  recalled  to  duly,  observed  how  com- 

Iviftcly  every  trace  of  tbo  scourge  ba*l  di«apj>earc*d  fnirn 
ii»  rcHtored  people;  that  each  hud  back  her  pcrfot:tion  of 
person  ;  Umt,  na  with  Naamun  when  ho  came  up  out  of  tlj«' 
water,  their  Besh  hud  come  uj^aiu  like  unto  tbu  flciih  of  ft! 
little  child;  and  he  took  off  his  cloak,  and  threw  it  over 
Tinuih. 

**Take  it,"  ho  said,  smiling;  "tho  oyc  of  the  Htrangerj 
would  have  shunned  you  before,  now  it  shall  not  oflcnd] 
you." 
The  act  exposed  a  sword  l>oItcd  to  his  side, 
'*  Is  it  a  time  of  war  ?"  asked  the  niotbort  anjuonsly. 
•*  No." 

**  VM»y,  then,  arc  you  armed  !** 
"  It  may  be  neoeRHary  to  defend  tlie  Nazarene.** 
Thus  Ben-Uur  evaded  the  whole  truth. 
•*  Has  he  enemies?     Who  are  thoy  If" 
••Alas,  mother,  they  are  not  all  Koraansr 
**  Is  ho  not  of  Israel,  and  a  man  of  peace  P 
"There  was  never  one  more  so;  but  in  the  rpinion  of 
the  rabbis  and  teachers  he  is  guilty  of  a  great  crime*' 
"  \Miat  crime  J" 

"In  his  eyes  the  nneircumcised  Gentile  la  as  worthy 
favor  as  a  Jew  of  the  strictest  hablL  lio  preaches  a  new 
dispensatton." 

The  mother  was  silent,  and  thev  moved  to  the  shad* 
of  the  tree  by  the  rock.  Calming  Lis  impaf  icnce  to  have 
them  home  again  and  hear  their  story,  he  showed  theio 
the  necesaity  of  obedience  to  the  law  gnvrrning  in  cases 
like  theirSf  and  in  conclusion  called  the  Arab,  [)idding  him 
take  the  liorses  to  the  gate  by  Itethefida  and  await  him 
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iherc;  whcrenpon  they  act  out  by  tlic  way  of  tLo  Mount 
of  OffcDce.  Tlie  toluru  was  very  difft^reut  from  the  com- 
iug;  Utey  walked  rapidly  aad  with  eafie,  and  Id  good  tiiuo 
reached  a  tomb  newly  made  near  that  of  Absflloin,  over- 
looking tbo  depths  of  CedroD.  FimiiDg  it  nnoccupiedf 
the  women  toot  posaesaion,  while  he  WL'Ut  ou  hastily  to 
make  the  preparatlona  necessary  for  their  now  cooditloD. 


CHAPTER  V. 

BES-Htm  pitched  two  tcnti  ont  on  the  Upper  Cedron 
east  a  &hort  space  of  the  Tombs  of  the  Kingn,  and  furnished 
them  with  every  comfort  at  his  commaud;  and  thither, 
without  loss  of  time,  be  conducted  his  mother  and  sister, 
to  remain  until  the  examining  priest  could  certify  their 
perfect  cleansing. 

In  course  of  the  duty,  the  young  man  had  subjected 
himself  to  such  senous  dctilemcnt  as  to  debar  him  from 
participation  in  the  ceremonies  of  the  great  feast,  then 
near  at  hand.  Ue  could  not  enter  the  least  sacred  of  the 
courts  of  the  Temple.  Of  necessity,  not  less  than  choice, 
therefore,  he  stayed  at  the  tents  with  his  beloved  people. 
There  was  a  great  deal  to  hear  from  them,  and  a  great  deal 
to  tell  them  of  himself. 

Stories  such  as  theirs — sad  experiences  extending  through 
a  iaj>se  of  years,  Bufferings  of  body,  acuter  sufferinps  of 
mind — are  usiiially  loot;  in  the  tcUit)^,  the  incidents  seldom 
following  eax^h  otlior  in  threaded  conuectiou.  He  liBtcDod 
to  the  narrative  and  all  thev  told  him,  with  outward  pft- 
tienco  masking  inward  fcLiing.  In  fact,  bis  hatred  of 
Eome  and  Komans  reached  a  higher  mark  than  ever;  his 
desire  for  vengeance  became  a  thirst  which  atiempta  at 
reflection  only  mtensified.  In  the  almost  savage  bittenieaa 
of  his  humor  many  mad  impulses  took  hold  of  him.  The 
opportunities  of  the  highways  presented  themselves  with 
auigolar  force  of  temptation ;  he  thought  seriously  of  i^su^ 
xectioD  in  GaUIco;  even  the  sea,  ordinarily  a  retrospective 
horror  to  him,  stretched  itself  map-like  before  his  f&ncy^ 
laced  and  interlaced  with  lines  of  passage  crowded  with 
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imperial  plunder  hdiI  imperial  traveUers;  bnt  the  bettec 
judgment  matured  in  calmer  hours  was  happily  too  firmly 
fixed  to  be  supplanted  by  present  passiou  uowever  strong. 
Kacb  mental  vuaturo  in  reach  of  new  expedieuts  broaght 
him  back  to  the  old  conclusion — that  there  could  be  no 
sound  success  except  in  a  war  involvim^  all  Israel  in  solid 
onion ;  and  all  musing  upon  the  subject,  all  inquiry,  all 
hope,  ended  wheru  thoy  began — in  the  Nazareue  una  hla 
pnrpoHCH. 

At  odd  momenta  the  excited  schemer  found  a  pleatjuie 
in  fiLshioniug  a  speech  for  that  person : 

"  llear,  O  Israel !  I  am  he,  the  promised  of  God^  born 
King  of  the  Jews — como  to  you  with  the  dominion  spoken 
of  by  the  prophets.    Rise  now,  and  lay  hold  on  the  world  V* 

Would  the  Nax^'irenc  but  speak  these  few  wordu,  what  a 
tumult  would  follow  1  Ilow  nuuiy  mouths  performing  the 
office  of  trumpets  would  take  them  op  and  blow  thoiii 
abroad  for  the  mossing  of  armies  1 

Would  ho  speak  them  I 

And  eager  to  begin  the  work,  and  answering  in  the 
worldly  way,  Bon-Ilnr  lost  flight  of  the  double  nature  of 
the  man,  and  of  the  other  possibility,  that  the  divine  in 
him  might  tranHoeml  the  human.  In  tho  miracle  of  \^hich 
Tirzah  and  his  mother  wore  the  witnesses  even  more  nearly 
than  liimuelf,  he  saw  and  set  apart  and  dwelt  upon  a  power 
ample  enough  to  raise  and  support  a  Jewish  crown  over  tho 
wrecks  of  the  Italian,  and  more  than  ample  to  remodel  so* 
ciely,  and  convert  mankind  into  one  purihed  happy  family; 
and  when  that  work  waa  done,  could  any  one  say  the  peace 
which  mif^ht  then  be  ordered  without  luDdrance  was  not  a 
mission  worthy  a  son  of  Godf  Could  any  one  then  deny 
the  Redeemership  of  tho  Christ?  And  discarding  all  con- 
sideration of  political  consequences,  what  unBpeakid>lo  perw 
aooal  glory  there  would  then  be  to  him  as  a  man  1  It  was 
not  in  the  nature  of  any  mere  mortal  to  refuitc  such  a 
career. 

Meantime  down  the  CedroT),  and  in  towards  Bezetho, 
especially  on  tho  roadsides  quite  up  to  the  DamiuicuH  (jat4!, 
the  country  lillod  rapidly  with  all  kitidH  of  temponiry  bholr 
ters  for  pxlgruua  to  the  Tassovcr,     Beu-Hur  visit^  UiO 
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etrangcrs,  and  talked  with  Ihcm ;  and  rctaming  to  Lis  tcnto, 
ho  was  each  time  more  and  more  astonibLcd  at  the  vastness 
of  their  uumbcrR.  And  when  he  further  discovered  that 
every  part  of  the  world  was  represented  among  them — 
cities  upon  both  shores  of  tiie  Mediterrancfln  far  oflF  as  the 
PiJlara  of  the  Wcat,  river-towns  in  distant  India,  provinces 
in  northernmost  Europe ;  and  that,  though  they  frequently 
saluted  him  with  tongues  unaequaiuted  with  a  syUable  of 
the  old  Hebrew  of  the  fathers,  tliese  representatives  had  all 
the  same  object — celebration  of  the  notable  feast — an  idea 
tinged  mistily  with  superstitious  fancy  forced  itself  upon 
him.  Mi£;ht  ho  not  after  all  bare  misunderstood  the  Naza- 
rene?  Might  not  that  person  by  patient  waiting  be  cover- 
ing silent  preparation,  and  proving  his  fitness  for  the  glori- 
ous task  before  him  f  How  much  better  this  time  for  the 
mbvement  than  that  other  when,  by  Gcnnesaret,  the  Gali- 
leans would  have  forced  assumption  of  the  crown  I  Then 
the  support  would  have  been  Limited  to  a  few  thousands ; 
now  his  proclamation  would  bo  rej^pondcd  to  by  millions — 
who  could  say  how  many  ?  Pursuing  this  theory  to  its 
conclusions,  Ben-Hur  moved  amidst  brilliant  promises,  and 
glowed  with  the  thought  that  the  melancholy  man,  under 
gentle  seeming  and  wondrous  silfnlenial,  was  in  fact  carry- 
ing in  disguise  the  subtlety  of  a  politician  and  the  genius 
of  a  soldier. 

Several  times  also,  in  the  meanwhile  Jow-«et,  brawny  men, 
bareheaded  and  bluck-bearded,  came  and  asked  for  Ben- 
Hur  at  the  tent;  his  interviews  with  them  were  always 
apart;  and  to  his  mother's  question  who  they  were  he  an- 
swered, 

"  Some  good  friends  of  mine  from  Galilee," 
Through  them  he  kept  informed  of  the  movements  of 
the  Nazarcne,  and  of  the  schemes  of  the  Nazarcne^s  enemies, 
Kabbinical  and  Roman.  That  the  good  man^s  life  was  in 
danger,  he  knew ;  but  that  there  were  any  bold  enough  to 
attempt  to  take  it  at  that  time,  he  could  not  believe.  It 
seemed  too  securely  intrenched  in  a  great  fame  and  an  as- 
sured popularity  The  very  vastness  of  the  attendance  in 
and  about  the  city  brought  with  it  a  seeming  guaranty  of 
safety     And  yet,  to  say  truth,  Bcn-Hur'a  cooldence  rested 
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most  c«_'Hainly  np«in  tlio  miraoulous  power  of  llio  Clirii^t 
Poriiionuf:r  tlic  8ul>joct  in  Uio  puruiy  human  viow,  lliut  iho 
maMter  of  such  auihoriiy  over  Vdv  an*!  dcatb,  Ufltil  bo  fre- 
quently for  the  good  of  othifffl,  wuuld  nut  cicrt  it  in  euro 
of  lkimHi-!f  was  simply  as  much  past  belief  ajB  it  was  part 
Dnderstniitling. 

Nor  should  it  bo  forgotton  that  all  these  wcro  inddrnts 
of  occurrence  between  the  Iwenty-tirst  day  of  Mur-'li — 
counting  by  the  niudern  calendar  —  and  the  twcDty-fiftiu 
The  evening  of  tho  latter  dny  Ben-Flur  yielded  to  hii4  iin- 
pntionce,  and  rode  to  the  city,  leaving  bcbiod  bim  a  }ir<»iii- 
IBC  to  return  in  the  nicIiL 

The  horse  was  froMh,  and,  chooping  bij  own  gait,  pjwd 
swiftly.  Tho  t'yes  of  the  cLiiubering  vines  winknl  at  tlio 
rider  from  the  garden  fences  on  the  vay;  there  iva.i  noth- 
ing else  to  see  him,  norchiM  nor  woniun  nor  man.  Through 
the  rocky  tloat  in  tho  hullows  of  iUa  roml  Uic  aguU^  bo^tfa 
drummed,  ringing  liko  cups  of  steel;  but  without  notice 
from  any  stranger.  In  the  boUBes  passed  there  were  no 
tenants ;  the  firos  by  the  tent-doors  were  out;  the  road  wna 
deserted ;  for  this  woh  the  Hrst  l^assovor  eve,  ond  the  hour 
"  between  the  evenings  "  when  the  visiting  millions  crowded 
tho  city,  and  the  slaughter  of  lamlis  in  olleriog  reeked  tlie 
forecourtA  of  tho  Temple,  and  the  pricsta  in  orderoii  liuua 
caught  the  flowing  blood  and  carried  it  swiftly  to  tho  drip- 
ping altars — when  all  was  baste  and  hurry,  racing  with  tho 
stars  fast  coming  with  the  signal  after  which  the  roasting 
and  the  eating  and  the  singing  might  go  on,  but  not  the 
preparation  more. 

Through  the  great  northern  gate  the  rider  rode,  and  lu  I 
Jerusalem  before  tho  fall,  in  ripeneaa  of  glory,  illuioiiiatod 
for  the  Lord. 


CHAPTER  VI 

BaK-TIoa  alighted  at  the  gate  of  the  Ihan  from  which 
the  three  Wise  Men  more  than  thirty  years  before  departed, 
going  down  to  Bethlehem.  There,  in  keeping  of  bSa  Arab 
followers,  b«  left  the  honei  and  ehortiy  after  was  at  tlie 
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^lEet  of  his  fatlier^s  house.  And  In  a  yet  briefer  space  in 
tlio  grc^t  chamber.  He  called  for  Mallucb  first;  that  worthy 
being  out,  be  sent  a  salutation  to  his  friends  the  merchant 
and  the  Egyptian.  They  were  being  carried  abroad  to  see 
tlie  celebration.  Tlie  latter,  he  was  informed,  was  very 
feeble,  and  in  a  stale  of  deep  dejection. 

Yoang  people  of  that  time  who  were  snppoeed  hardly 
to  know  their  own  hearta  indulged  the  habit  of  politic  in- 
direction qnite  as  much  as  young  people  in  the  same  con* 
dition  indulge  it  in  this  time ;  so  when  Bcu-liur  inquired 
for  the  good  Baltltasar,  and  with  grave  courtesy  desired  to 
kuow  if  he  would  be  pleased  to  see  him,  he  really  addre&aed 
the  danghtcT  a  notice  of  his  arnvaL  VMiilo  the  serrant 
was  answering  for  the  elder,  the  curtain  of  the  doorway 
was  drawn  aside,  and  the  younger  Egyptian  came  in,  and 
walked — or  floated,  upborne  in  a  white  cloud  of  the  gauzy 
raiment  ahc  so  loved  and  lived  in — to  the  centre  of  the 
eliumber,  where  the  light  cast  by  lamps  from  the  seven* 
anned  brazen  stick  plauted  upon  the  floor  was  the  strong- 
esL     With  her  there  was  no  fear  of  light* 

The  servant  left  the  two  alone. 

In  the  excitement  occasioned  by  the  events  of  the  few 
days  past  Ben-Uur  hwl  acarcely  givun  a  thought  to  iho 
fair  Egyptian.  If  she  came  to  his  mind  at  all,  it  was  merely 
&s  a  briefest  pleasure,  a  snggcRtion  of  a  delight  which  conJd 
wait  for  him,  and  was  waiting. 

But  now  the  influence  of  the  woman  revived  with  all  its 
force  the  implant  Bon-LIur  beheld  her.  lie  advanced  to 
her  eagerly,  but  stopped  and  gazed«  Such  a  change  he  had 
never  seen  1 

Theretofore  she  had  been  a  lover  studions  to  win  him-* 
in  manner  all  warmth,  each  glance  an  admission,  each  ao* 
tson  an  avowal.  She  had  showered  him  with  incense  of 
flattery.  While  he  was  present,  she  bad  impressed  him 
with  her  admiration ;  going  away,  he  carried  the  impre»> 
siou  with  him  to  remain  a  dchcious  expectancy  hastening 
his  return.  It  was  for  hifti  the  painted  eyclida  drooped 
lowest  over  the  lustrous  almond  eyes ;  for  him  the  love- 
Klories  caught  from  the  professionals  abounding  in  the 
streets  of  AJexandria  were  repeated  with  omphasis  and 
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••The  daucliler  of  my  irise  guest  i^  "lan  she  Ira 

■ginea  herself;  s\w  in  tcnrhing  me  '  mjiy  klifis  a 

b«art  without  making  it  botlcr." 

Bon-IInr  spoke  with  cold  cotrrtcByf  sod  Iras,  after  play* 
ing  with  the  pendent  solitAiro  of  her  nocklAco  of  coins  ns 
joiru'd,  "  For  a  Jew,  the  son  of  Hur  is  clever.  I  8aw  jour 
drcuri'iDg  Ctv^ar  mnko  his  entry  iolo  Jcnisaleni.  Too  (oM 
as  iio  wonld  th.*tt  dayprocl&iiu  himself  King  of  the  Juwa 
from  the  steps  of  tbo  Tomple.  I  beheld  the  proocsaiou  de- 
scend the  mount-nin  bringing  him.  I  heard  tbeb  singing, 
Tliey  wore  beautiful  with  palms  in  motion.  I  looked  ererj- 
whvre  among  them  for  a  fignrc  with  a  promiso  of  rorakj 
^-^  horseman  in  purple,  a  chariot  with  a  dnver  in  shloing 
braaa,  a  at4itcly  warrior  behind  an  orbed  ehield^  rivaltiiw  his 
apoar  in  staturu.  1  looked  for  hia  guard.  It  woold  hato 
been  pleasant  to  hare  seen  a  prince  of  Jerusalem  and  a  co* 
hort  of  tiie  legions  of  Galileo." 

She  flung  her  listener  a  glance  of  provoking  disdAin,  then 
laughed  heartily,  as  if  the  ludicrousuess  of  tLe  plctora  in 
her  mtud  were  loo  strong  for  contempt. 

**  Instead  of  a  Sesostris  returning  in  trinrnph  or  a  Orsar 
helmed  and  sworded — ha,  ha,  bal — I  saw  a  man  with  a 
woman's  face  hnd^air^  riding  an  h.ss'8  colt,  and  in  U-iirs, 
The  Kiijgl  the  Sou  of  Godl  the  Redeemer  of  the  world  I 
llu,hI^har 

In  Shite  of  himself,  Ben-IInr  winced. 

"  1  uid  not  quit  my  plaec,  O  prince  of  Jcmsalem,"  «ho 
aaid,  before  ho  could  recover.  "  I  did  not  langh.  I  mid 
to  m)*self,  *^Vnit,  lu  the  Temple  he  will  glorify  himself 
as  becomes  a  hero  about  to  tjike  possession  of  the  world,' 
1  saw  him  cuter  the  Gate  of  ShusJian  and  the  Court  of  the 
Women.  I  saw  him  stop  and  stand  before  the  Gate  Beau- 
tiful, Tlicre  wero  people  with  me  on  the  porch  and  in  Ihe 
courts,  and  on  the  cloisters  and  on  the  steps  of  the  three 
sides  of  tbo  Temple  there  were  other  j>cople — I  will  say  a 
HiilUoa  of  people,  all  waiting  breathlessly  to  hear  his  proo- 
limation.  The  pillars  were  not  more  still  than  we.  Da, 
fifi,  ha  I  I  fancied  1  hejird  the  axles  of  the  mighty  Koman 
machine  begin  to  crack.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  O  prince,  by  the 
soul  of  Solomon,  your  King  of  the  World  drew  his  gown 
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abont  bim  And  vallccd  awjij,  and  out  by  the  farthest  gAtc, 
Dor  opened  his  mouth  to  say  a  word ;  aad — the  HomaQ 
niochiuo  is  ninuing  yet!" 

In  simple  homage  to  a  hop©  that  instant  lost — a  hope 
wliich,  as  it  began  to  full  and  while  it  was  falling,  ho  uu* 
consciously  followed  with  a  parting  look  down  to  itn  dia- 
Appearance — Ben-Ilur  lowered  his  eyes. 

At  no  previous  time,  whether  when  Balthasar  was  ply- 
ing hira  with  arguments,  or  when  miracles  were  being  dono 
btjfuro  hia  face,  had  the  disputed  naLuro  of  the  Kazarttne 
been  so  phiinly  6^^t  before  him.  The  best  way,  after  all,  to 
r<»ch  an  uiidersUindiog  of  t!ie  divine  is  by  study  of  the  hu- 
man. In  the  tilings  Hni»criur  to  men  wo  may  alwayB  Io<^k 
to  find  God-  So  with  the  picture  given  by  tho  Egyjplian 
of  the  »ccnu  when  the  Niiznreue  turned  from  the  Gate  Bct'tu- 
tiful ;  ita  ccntnd  themo  w;w  an  net  utterly  btjyuu<l  perform- 
ance by  a  man  under  control  of  merdy  human  irtHpiratlon^ 
A  parablo  to  a  paraLIo-loving  people,  it  tauobt  what  the 
Christ  had  so  often  asserted — that  his  mission  waa  not  po- 
litical. There  was  not  iimch  more  time  for  tlionght  of  aQ 
tills  than  that  allowed  for  a  cummoQ  respiration ;  yol  tho 
idea  took  fast  hold  of  Bcn-IIur,  and  in  tho  sauie  iti^taut  he 
followed  his  hope  of  vengeance  out  of  sight,  and  the  man 
with  the  woman  8  face  and  liair,  and  in  tears,  camo  near  to 
him — near  enough  to  leave  something  of  his  spirit  behind. 

"  Daughter  of  Balthasar,"  he  said,  with  dignity,  *•  If  this 
be  tho  gamo  of  which  you  spoke  to  me,  tako  the  chaplet — 
I  accord  it  yours.  Only  let  na  make  an  end  of  words. 
Tliat  yon  have  a  purpose  I  am  sure.  To  it,  1  pray»  and  I 
will  answer  yon ;  then  let  us  go  our  several  ways,  and  Svr- 
get  we  ever  met  Say  on;  1  will  liuteu,  but  not  to  more 
of  that  which  you  have  given  me-** 

She  regarded  him  intently  a  moment,  as  if  determining 
what  to  do — possibly  she  might  have  been  measuring  hiA 
will — then  she  said,  coldly,  •*  You  havo  my  leave — go. ' 

"  Peace  to  you,"  he  responded,  and  walked  away. 

As  he  waa  about  passing  out  of  the  door,  she  called  to 
him. 

•*  A  word." 

lie  stopped  whore  ho  was,  and  looked  back. 
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*'  Cunnider  all  I  kriuw  about  you." 

"  O  iiioBt  fair  Kgyptian,"  he  naid,  rctoniiug,  **  wlmt  ftfl 
do  you  know  ahoiit  my  f" 

bho  looked  at  Liiu  absently. 

"  You  aro  nioro  of  a  llonmn,  Bon  of  Har,  thui  tsij  d 
your  llobrow  brctUruiu" 

"  Am  I  BO  uoJIku  my  couutryinun  V*  ho  asked,  ludiffcf^ 
ently. 

*^  Tho  dcmi-frods  aro  all  Roman  now/*  ebo  rejoined. 

"And  tlicrcforc  you  will  tell  mo  what  more  you  know 
about  mc  f* 

"  Tho  likcncHS  is  not  lost  upon  me.  It  might  induce 
mo  to  save  you/* 

"Savoraol" 

Tlio  pink-stnincd  fingers  toyed  daintily  with  the  lofltrooB 
pcndunt  at  the  throat, aod  her  voice  was  oiceeding  low  sad 
soft;  only  a  tapping  on  the  floor  with  her  sllkca  sandal 
•dmoniuhcd  hiiri  to  Lave  a  care. 

"  There  was  u  Jew,  an  escaped  gallcy-shiroy  who  killed  a 
man  in  the  I'aUco  of  Iderncc,**  she  began,  slowly, 

Bcn-IIur  was  startled, 

"  The  ftame  Jew  hIcw  a  lioinan  soldier  before  the  Market- 
place  hero  in  Jerusalem ;  the  Mime  Jew  has  three  trained 
legions  from  Galilee  to  bcizo  tlic  liomjm  governor  to-night; 
the  sttino  Jew  has  alliiinces  perfected  for  war  upon  Rome, 
sud  llderim  the  Sheik  ia  one  of  his  |>Jirtncrs.** 

Drawing  nearer  him,  Bho  almost  whispered, 

'*Vou  have  lived  in  Rome.  Suppose  these  things  re* 
pcated  in  ears  wo  know  of.     Ah  1  you  change  color. 

He  drew  back  from  her  with  eomowhat  of  the  look  which 
may  be  imagined  upon  Uio  face  of  a  man  who,  thinking  to 
play  with  a  kitten,  has  run  upon  a  tiger;  and  sho  pro- 
ceeded : 

**  You  are  acquainted  in  tho  antechamber,  and  know  tho 
Lord  Sejanus.  Suppose  it  were  told  him  with  Uie  proofs 
in  hand — or  without  the  proofs — that  tho  same  Jew  is  tho 
richest  man  in  the  Kast — nay,  in  all  the  empii'c.  Tho  fishes 
of  the  Tiber  would  have  futteuiug  other  than  that  they  dig 
out  of  its  ooze,  \vould  they  not  I  And  while  they  were 
feeding — ha  1  sou  of  Hur  1 — what  splendor  there  would  bs 
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exLibition  in  tho  Clrcas  I  Amnsing  tlio  Koman  people 
is  a  tioe  art;  getting  the  money  to  keep  them  amused  Is 
another  art  even  tincr;  and  was  there  ever  an  ariiBt  the 
equal  of  the  Lord  Sejanua  T' 

Ben-Hur  waa  not  too  much  stirred  by  the  evident  base 
ncss  of  tlie  woman  for  recollection.  Not  unfrequently 
when  all  the  other  faculties  are  numb  and  failing  memury 
does  its  oOiccs  with  the  {^catest  fidelity.  The  scene  at  the 
spring  on  the  way  to  the  Jordan  reproduced  itaelf ;  and  he 
remembered  thinking  then  tluit  Esther  had  betrayed  him, 
and  thinking  so  now,  he  said  calmly  as  lie  could, 

**  To  give  you  pleasure,  daughter  of  Egypt,  I  acknowledge 
your  conningf  and  that  I  am  at  your  mercy.  It  may  also 
please  you  to  hear  rac  acknowledge  1  have  no  hope  of  your 
favor.  I  could  kill  you,  but  you  are  a  woman.  The  Desert 
is  open  to  receive  me ;  and  though  Rome  is  a  good  hunter 
of  men,  there  she  would  follow  long  and  far  before  she 
caught  me,  for  in  its  heart  there  arc  wildernesses  of  spears 
as  well  as  wildernesses  of  sand,  and  it  is  not  anlovcly  to 
the  unconquercd  Parthian.  In  the  tolls  as  I  am — dupe 
that  I  have  been — yet  there  is  one  thing  my  due :  who  told 
you  all  you  know  about  me?  In  fligiit  or  captivity,  dying 
even,  there  will  be  consolation  in  Icavin;?  the  traitor  the 
curse  of  a  man  who  has  lived  knowing  nothing  but  wretch* 
cdness,     ^^^lo  told  you  all  you  know  about  me  V 

It  might  have  been  a  touch  of  art,  or  might  have  been 
sincere — that  as  it  may — the  expression  of  the  £gj^'ptiau*i< 
face  became  sympathetic 

"  Tliere  are  in  my  country,  0  son  of  Ilur,"  she  said,  pres- 
ently, "  workmen  who  make  pictures  by  gathering  vari-col- 
ored  shells  here  and  there  on  the  sea-shore  after  storms, 
and  cutting  them  up,  and  patching  the  pieces  as  inlaying 
on  marble  slabs.  Can  yon  not  see  the  hmt  there  is  in  the 
practice  to  such  as  go  searching  for  secrets  ?  Enough  that 
from  this  person  I  gathered  a  handful  of  little  circumstances, 
and  from  that  other  yet  another  haudful,  and  that  afterwhilo 
1  put  them  together,  and  was  happy  as  a  woman  can  be  who 
has  at  diapoRal  the  fortune  and  life  of  a  man  whom" — she 
(topped,  and  beat  the  floor  with  her  foot,  and  looked  away 

if  to  hide  a  b-uddeu  emotion  from  him ;  with  an  air  of 
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even  ptunful  renofation  nlio  prcRcntty  finUhcd  tho  scntcnc* 
— **  whom  ttho  is  at  Iorh  wliat  to  do  with." 

**  'Sof  it  U  uot  oiiuugh/'  Ik'n-llur  said,  unmoved  by  tho 
play — "it  U  not  enough.  To-morrow  you  will  dutonuino 
what  to  do  with  me.     1  may  die," 

"True,"  she  rcjoinod  miii-kly  nnd  with  cmphn«ii, "  I  ha<l 
soiiicthiiij;)^  from  Shuik  lldurim  ns  hv  Ifty  with  my  father  in 
a  j^rovti  out  in  the  I>cw>rt.  Tho  iilght  was  stil^  very  stilly 
mill  the  walls  of  the  teitt,  sootlt  to  say,  were  poor  ward 
imutxist  oars  outside  llsteniag  to— birds  and  beetles  Hying 
ihrouyli  the  air." 

She  smiled  at  the  conceit,  bat  proceeded : 

«*8ome  other  tkiii^^s — bits  of  shell  for  tho  picture-^ 
bad  from — " 

"Whomr 

"  Tlie  Bon  of  Hur  himself," 

**  Was  there  no  otlier  who  contribated  f* 

"  No,  not  one." 

llnr  drew  a  breath  of  relief,  and  said,  lightly,  "ThanltSL" 
It  were  not  w  cli  to  koi'p  tlio  Lord  St-jauus  waiting  for  yoo. 
Tho  Desert  is  not  ho  seitsitive.     Again,  O  Ki;ypl,  peace  1" 

To  this  time  he  had  l)cen  Ktunding  uncovered;  now  ho 
toolc  the  handkerchief  from  his  arm  where  it  hud  been 
hanging,  and  adiuHling  il  upon  his  liead,  turned  to  depart* 
But  she  arrested  him ;  in  her  eagerness,  she  ovon  nuiehed 
a  hand  to  him. 

•*  Slay,"  she  said. 

lie  looked  back  at  licr,  but  wilhont  taking  the  hand, 
tJiough  it  was  verj*  noticeable  for  its  sparkling  of  jrweU ; 
ami  he  knew  by  her  maimer  that  the  rescn'ed  poiut  of  ttie 
scene  which  was  so  nurjiriKing  to  him  was  now  to  come-. 

**  Stay,  and  do  not  distrust  me,  O  son  of  Hur,  if  I  dcclnm 
I  know  why  the  noble  Arrius  took  you  for  his  heir.  And, 
by  Isis  I  by  all  the  gods  of  Egypt  I  I  swear  I  tremble  to 
tUink  of  you,  so  bravo  and  gunerous,  under  the  hand  of  the 
remorseless  minister.  Yon  liavo  left  a  portion  of  yonr 
youth  in  the  atria  of  the  great  capital ;  consider,  as  I  ilo, 
what  tho  Desert  will  be  to  you  in  contrast  of  life.  Ob,  1 
givp  yon  pity — pity  !  And  if  you  but  do  what  I  sjiy,  I  will 
flavu  yoo.    That,  alsO|  I  swear,  by  our  holy  Isis  T' 
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Words  of  entreaty  and  prayer  tliese,  ponred  forth  toI- 
nbly  and  with  earnestness  and  the  mighty  sanction  of 
boanty. 

"  Almost — almost  I  believe  you,"  Ben-Hur  said,  yet  he&- 
itatingly,  and  in  a  voice  low  and  indifitinct;  for  a  doubt 
remained  with  him  ^rnimbling  against  the  yielding  t^^n- 
dcncy  of  the  man — a  good  sturdy  doubt,  such  a  one  as  has 
saved  many  a  life  and  fortune. 

'*  The  perfect  life  for  a  woman  is  to  live  In  lore ;  the 
greatest  liappinosa  for  a  mun  is  the  conqnost  of  himself; 
fjid  that,  O  prince,  is  what  I  have  to  ask  of  you," 

She  spoke  rapidly,  and  with  animation ;  indeed,  she  had 
never  appeared  to  him  so  fascinating. 

"  You  had  once  a  friend,"  she  continued.  "  It  was  in 
your  boyhood.  Tliero  was  a  quarrel,  and  you  and  ho  b^ 
came  enemies,  lie  did  you  wrong.  After  many  yean 
you  met  him  ag^  in  the  Circus  at  Antiocb." 

"Messalar 

**  Yes,  Messala.  You  are  his  creditor.  Forgive  the  past; 
admit  liim  to  fricn<lsliip  again  ;  rr-Kt'Ore  the  fortune  ho  lost 
in  the  great  wager;  rescue  him.  The  six  talents  are  as 
nothing  to  you ;  not  so  much  as  a  bud  lost  upon  a  treo  at* 
rcfldy  in  full  leaf;  but  to  bim —  Ah,  he  mu&t  go  about 
with  a  broken  body  ;  wherever  you  meet  bun  be  must  look 
np  to  yon  from  the  ground,  O  Ben-Hur,  noble  prince  I  to 
a  Boman  descended  as  he  is  beggary  is  the  otlicr  most 
odious  name  for  death.     Save  him  from  beggary  1" 

If  the  rapidity  with  which  she  spoke  was  a  cunning  in- 
vcution  to  keep  bim  from  thinking,  either  she  never  knew 
or  else  had  forgotten  that  there  arc  convictions  which  de- 
rive nothing  from  thought,  but  drop  into  place  without 
leave  or  notice.  It  seemed  to  bim,  when  at  last  &hc  paused 
to  have  his  answer,  that  be  could  see  McsKata  himself  pecr^ 
ing  at  bim  over  her  shoulder;  and  in  its  exprebKion  the 
countenance  of  the  Roman  wns  not  that  of  a  mendicant  or 
a  friend ;  the  sneer  was  as  patrician  as  over,  and  the  fine 
edge  of  the  hantear  as  flawh^ss  and  irritating. 

"  The  appeal  has  been  decided  then,  and  for  onco  »  Me«- 
Bala  takes  nothing.  1  mnst  go  and  write  it  in  my  book  of 
great  occurrences — a  judgmcut  by  »  Boman  against  a  Bo- 
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inan !     Bnt  *\it\  Ito— did  Mossala  send  yon  to  mo  with  thlt 
K'ljucstjO  Ef^yptr* 

**  Uc  baa  a  noble  natiirc,  and  judged  you  hy  it** 

Ben-IIur  look  tiie  Imnd  in>on  his  Jirm. 

"  Afi  yon  know  him  in  Hueh  fricn<lly  way,  fair  Egyptian, 
tell  me,  would  he  do  for  mc,  thero  being  a  revcrsai  of  tho 
conditions,  that  ho  asks  of  mo  I  Anewcr,  l>y  lats!  An* 
Bwcr,  for  tho  truth's  sake  T' 

Tliero  was  iueistenco  ia  the  touch  of  his  hand,  and  in  bicj 
look  alao. 

"Ohl"  she  began,  "ho 

"A  Boraan,  you  were  about  to  say;  meaning  that  I,  ■ 
Jew,  must  not  determine  dues  from  me  to  him  by  any 
nie:i8ure  of  dues  from  him  to  me ;  Iwiug  a  Jew,  I  muat  for^ 
give  him  my  winnings  because  he  is  a  Roman.  If  yottJ 
nave  more  to  tell  me,  daughter  of  Ballliafi-ir,  speak  (iuickly« 
quickly  ;  for  by  the  Lord  God  of  Israel,  when  this  neat  of 
Mood,  hotter  waxing,  attains  its  highest,  I  may  not  hv.  able 
longer  to  nee  tiiat  you  arc  a  woman,  and  beautiful  I  1  may 
SCO  bnt  tliu  spy  of  a  master  the  more  hateful  because  the 
master  is  A  Itoman.     Say  on,  and  quickly." 

She  throw  his  hand  oiT  and  stepped  l>ack  into  the  fuD 
light,  with  all  the  evil  of  her  nature  collected  in  her  cyea 
and  voice. 

**Tbou  drinker  of  Ices,  feeder  upon  huakB!  To  tliink  1 
could  love  thee,  having  seen  MoKsalal  Such  as  thou  were 
born  to  serve  iiim.  Ho  would  have  been  satisfied  with  re 
le/ise  of  the  six  talents ;  but  I  t^iy  to  the  six  thou  shalt  iv\>i 
twenty — twenty,  d<tst  thou  licarl  The  kifwlngs  of  my  lit- 
tln  finger  which  thou  bast  taken  f^»m  luni,  though  with 
my  comment,  shall  t>u  paid  for;  and  that  I  have  foUowi 
thcc  with  affectation  of  sympathy,  and  endured  thoe 
long,  enter  into  tho  account  nut  luss  bciumse  I  was  sorviiu^ 
him.  The  merchant  hero  is  thy  keicpcr  of  moneys.  If  by 
ttHuorrow  at  noon  be  has  not  thy  order  acted  upon  in  favor 
of  my  Messala  for  six-and-twenty  talents — marlc  the  sum  1 
— thou  alialt  settio  with  the  Lord  Sejanus.  Be  wiso  and — 
farewell," 

As  sho  was  going  to  the  door,  he  put  himself  in  httf 
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'*  The  old  Egjrpt  Urea  in  you  "  he  said.  "  Whether  you 
Bee  Messfila  to-morrow  or  the  next  day,  here  or  in  Rome, 
give  him  this  message.  Tell  him  I  have  back  the  money, 
even  the  six  talents,  ho  robbed  me  of  by  robbing  my  fa- 
ther's estate ;  tell  him  I  survived  the  galleys  to  which  he 
had  me  sent,  and  in  my  strenj^th  rejoice  in  his  beggary  and 
dishonor;  tell  him  I  think  the  affliction  of  body  which  he 
has  from  my  hand  is  the  curse  of  our  L<.>rd  God  of  Israel 
uj>on  him  more  tit  than  death  for  his  crimes  Against  the 
lielpless ;  tell  him  my  mother  and  sister  whom  he  had  sent 
to  a  cell  in  Antonia  that  they  might  die  of  leprosy,  are 
alive  and  well,  thanks  to  the  power  of  the  Nazarene  whom 
yon  80  despise;  tell  him  that,  to  fill  my  measure  of  happi- 
ness, they  are  restored  to  me,  and  that  I  will  go  hence  to 
their  love,  and  find  in  it  more  than  compensation  for  the 
impure  passions  which  you  leave  mc  to  take  to  him ;  tell 
him — this  for  your  comfort,  0  cunning  incarnate,  as  much 
as  his — tell  him  that  when  the  Lord  Sejanus  comes  to  do- 
hpoil  me  he  will  find  notlitng;  for  the  inheritance  I  had 
from  the  duumvir,  including  the  villa  by  Misenum,  haa 
been  sold,  and  the  money  from  the  sale  is  out  of  roach, 
afloat  in  the  m/irts  of  the  world  as  bills  of  exchange ;  and 
that  this  house  and  the  goods  aud  merchandise  and  the 
ships  and  caravans  with  which  Simonides  plies  his  com' 
merce  with  such  princely  profits  are  covered  by  imperial 
safeguards — a  wise  head  having  found  the  price  of  the 
favor,  and  the  Lord  Sejanus  preferring  a  reasonable  gain 
in  the  way  of  gift  to  much  gain  fished  from  pools  of  blood 
and  wrong;  tell  him  if  all  this  were  not  so,  if  the  money 
and  property  were  all  mine,  yet  should  he  not  have  the 
least  part  of  it,  for  when  ho  finds  our  Jewish  bills,  and 
forces  them  to  give  up  their  values,  there  is  yet  another 
resort  left  me — a  deed  of  gift  to  Co-'sar — so  muchf  O  Egypt, 
1  fonnd  out  in  the  atria  of  the  great  capital ;  tell  him  that 
along  with  my  defiance  I  do  not  send  him  a  curse  in  words, 
but,aa  a  better  expression  of  my  undying  hate,  I  send  him 
one  who  will  prove  to  him  the  sum  of  all  curses ;  and  when 
he  looks  at  you  repeating  this  my  message,  daughter  of 
Balthasar,  his  Roman  shrewdness  will  tell  him  alll  mean. 
Go  now— and  I  will  go." 
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lie  conducted  her  to  the  door,  and,  vfith  coremoniootf 
politeness,  held  baek  the  curtain  while  she  passed  ooL 
"  Peace  to  yoa,"  he  tuiid,  as  she  dl»appoared. 


CHAPTER  Vn 

WniK  Bon-Hnr  loft  the  gnostrcharaber,  there  wa»  not 
nearly  so  much  life  in  his  action  as  when  he  entered  it; 
hiH  Hlepe  wore  slower,  and  lie  went  along  with  his  hewi 
(]uite  upon  his  breast.  Ilaving  made  discovery  tbut  a  man 
with  a  broken  back  may  yet  have  a  soaud  brain,  he  waa 
rotlcctiug  upon  the  discovery. 

ForasniQch  as  it  is  easy  after  a  caUmity  has  befallen  U> 
look  back  and  see  the  proofs  of  its  coming  Btrown  along  tba 
way,  the  thought  that  he  had  not  even  suspected  the  Hg)'p- 
tiau  as  in  Messala^s  interest,  bnt  had  gone  blindly  on  thr*jugh 
whole  years  putting  hirnxelf  and  his  friends  more  and  muro 
at  her  mercy,  wim  a  Hure  wound  to  tbi^  young  man's  vanity. 
"  I  remembtT,"  lie  said  to  himHcIf,  **  tilie  had  no  word  of 
indign.'itiou  for  the  perfidious  Koniiitj  at  the  Fountain  of 
Cttfitiilia  1  I  reiueiuber  she  extolled  him  at  the  boat-rido 
on  the  lake  in  lliu  Orclmrd  of  i'slmnl  And,  ahT — ho 
stopped,  luid  beat  his  left  baud  violently  with  his  rigbt— 
''all  I  that  mystery  about  the  aj)|>ointtnent  she  made  with 
mo  at  the  Palnce  of  Idoriice  is  no  mystery  now  P' 

Tlje  wound.  It  should  be  observed,  was  to  his  vanity; 
and  fortunately  it  is  not  uften  tliat  people  die  of  such 
hurts,  or  even  continue  a  long  time  sick.  In  Beu-Llur*a 
C4isc,  moreover,  there  was  a  compensation;  for  presently 
)ie  exclaimed  aloud,  **  Praised  be  the  Lord  God  that  the 
woman  took  not  a  more  lasting  hold  on  mc  I  I  see  1  did 
not  love  her," 

Tben,as  if  he  had  already  parted  with  not  a  little  of  tho 
weight  on  his  mmd,  he  stcp])ed  forward  more  lightly ;  and, 
coming  to  tho  pbce  on  the  terrace  where  one  stairway  led 
down  to  the  court-yard  below,  and  another  ascended  to  tho 
roof,  he  took  the  latter  and  Ix^an  to  climb.  As  he  mada 
the  last  stop  in  the  flight  he  stopped  agiun. 

"Can  BaJthasar  have  been  her  partner  in  tho  long  nuik 
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she  has  hoen  pluyinfff  No,  no.  Hyporfisy  noldom  goes 
with  vrriuklud  age  like  that     Baltha.sar  is  «  gu<>d  man/^ 

With  this  (Ifcidcd  ojiinion  he  sU'ppod  ufiun  ihc  roof. 
There  WAS  a  full  moon  overhead,  ret  tne  vault  of  the  sky 
at  tiie  moment  was  lurid  with  hgbt  cast  np  from  the  firca 
huming  in  the  «tre*ta  and  opoa  places  of  tne  city,  and  the 
chantii^  and  chomsiii^  of  the  old  ptialroody  of  Israel  filled 
it  with  plaintive  hamiunies  to  which  he  could  not  but  listen. 
Tlie  countless  voices  hearing  the  burden  seemed  to  Bay, 
"Thus,  O  son  of  Judah,  we  prove  our  worsbipfuhicss  of 
the  liOrd  God,  and  our  loyalty  to  the  land  he  gnvc  us.  Let 
H  Gideon  appear,  or  a  David,  or  a  Maccabicus,  and  we  are 
rwidy." 

That  seemed  an  introduction ;  for  next  he  6aw  the  man 
of  Nazareth. 

In  certain  mootls  the  mind  is  disposed  to  mock  itself 
with  inapposite  fancies. 

The  tearful  woman-like  face  of  the  Clirist  Btayod  with 
him  while  he  crossed  tho  roof  to  the  panip<?t  abttvc  tho 
street  on  the  north  side  of  tho  houHc,  uud  there  wjis  in  it 
no  Hign  of  war;  but  rather  as  the  heavens  of  calm  evenings 
look  peace  upon  everything,  so  it  looked,  provoking  the  old 
question,  AVnat  manner  of  man  is  he  f 

Ben-Hur  permitted  himself  one  glance  over  the  parap(;t, 
then  turned  and  walked  mechanically  towards  the  sunune^ 
honse. 

**  Let  them  do  their  worst,**  he  sdd,  as  he  went  slowly 
on.  "I  will  not  forgive  the  Roman.  I  will  not  divide  my 
fortune  with  him,  nor  will  I  tiy  from  this  city  of  my  fa- 
thers. I  will  call  on  Galilee  ftrKt,  and  here  make  the  fight. 
By  bravo  deeds  I  will  bring  the  tribes  to  our  side.  He 
who  raised  np  Moses  will  tinu  as  a  leader,  if  I  falL  If  not 
the  KaEareno,  then  some  other  of  the  many  ready  to  die 
for  freedom." 

The  interior  of  the  summer-house,  when  Ben-Hur,  slow 
sauntering,  came  to  it,  was  murkily  lighted.  The  faintest 
of  shadows  lay  along  the  floor  from  the  pillars  on  the  north 
and  west  sides.  Looking  in,  he  saw  the  arm-chair  usually 
occupied  by  Simonides  drawn  to  a  spot  from  which  a  view 
of  the  city  over  towards  tho  Market-place  could  be  host  had. 
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"Tlio  good  man  is  rrturnod.     I  will  speaV  wUh 
unless  Iio  bo  oplocp." 

Hu  walked  in,  and  with  a  quiot  step  approached  tho 
chair.  Puoring  ovor  tho  high  baoV,  ho  bchuld  Esther 
ntislk'd  ill  the  seat  asleep — a  small  figure  »nugged  away 
iind<»r  her  father's  lap-roho.  Tho  hair  d ishovelled  f ell  over 
hur  fiwM.  Her  breathing  was  low  and  irregular.  Once  it 
wfia  broken  by  a  long  fiigh,  ending  in  a  sob.  Somothing — 
it  mij^ht  have  been  the  sigh  or  the  loneliness  in  which  he 
fouiiU  her — imparted  to  him  the  idea  that  the  Bleep  was  a 
rest  from  sorrow  rather  than  fatigue.  Nature  kindly  scnda 
fiuch  relief  to  children,  and  ho  was  U8cd  to  thinking  Efither 
scarcely  more  th&u  a  child.  He  put  his  arms  upon  tho 
back  of  the  chair,  and  thought. 

"  I  will  not  wake  her.  I  have  nothing  to  tell  her — noth* 
ing  unless — unless  it  bo  my  love.  .  •  i  She  is  a  daughter 
of  Judnh,  and  beautiful,  and  so  unllko  the  Egyptian ;  for 
there  it  is  all  vanity,  here  all  truth ;  there  ambition,  hero 
duty;  there  selfishness,  here  sclf-earrifice.  ,  ,  ,  Nay,  the 
qnoHtion  is  not  do  I  Invc  her,  but  does  she  lovo  me?  Sho 
was  my  friend  from  the  hegitming.  Tho  night  on  the  ter- 
race at  Antioch,  how  childlike  she  begged  mo  not  to  make 
Rome  my  enemy,  nnd  had  mo  tell  her  of  the  v\\\a  by  Mise- 
nuro,  and  of  tlic  life  there  !  Tliat  she  should  not  sec  I  saw 
bor  cunniug  drift  I  kissed  her.  Can  sho  have  forgotten  tho 
kiss?  I  have  not*  I  I.>ve  her,  .  ,  ,  Tliey  do  not  know  in 
the  city  that  I  have  back  my  people,  I  shrank  from  tell- 
ing it  to  the  Egyptian ;  but  ih'w  littlo  one  will  rejoice  with 
ine  over  their  restoration,  and  welcome  them  with  love  and 
Hweet  services  of  hand  and  heart.  She  will  be  to  my  mother 
another  daughter;  in  Tirzah  she  will  find  her  other  self,  I 
would  wake  her  and  tell  her  Lheso  things,  but — out  on  the 
sorceress  of  Egypt  1  Of  that  folly  1  could  not  command 
myself  to  speak.  I  will  go  away,  and  wait  another  and  a 
better  time.  I  will  wait.  Fair  Esther^  dutiful  child|  doogh 
tcr  of  Jadab  1" 

Ue  retired  silently  as  he  came. 
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CHAPTER  Vm 

Tire  streets  were  fall  of  people  going  and  coming,  or 
grouped  about  the  fires  roasting  meat,  and  fearing  and 
singing,  and  happy.  The  odor  of  scorching  flesh  mixed 
with  the  odor  of  cedar-wood  atlame  and  smoking  loaded 
the  air ,  and  as  this  was  the  occajiion  when  every  son  of 
Inrael  was  full  brother  to  every  other  son  of  Israel,  and 
hospitality  was  without  bounds,  Ben-llnr  was  saluted  At 
every  step,  while  the  groups  by  the  fires  insisted,  "Stay  and 
partake  with  us.  We  are  brethren  in  the  love  of  the  Ijord." 
But  with  thanks  to  them  he  hurried  on,  iutendiug  to  take 
horse  at  the  khan  and  return  to  the  tonts  on  the  Oedron. 

To  make  the  place,  it  was  necessary  for  him  to  cross  the 
thoroaglifare  so  soon  to  receive  sorrowful  Christian  j)er- 
pctnation.  There  also  the  pious  celebration  was  at  its 
tieight.  Looking  up  the  street,  he  noticed  the  fiamea  of 
torches  in  motion  streaming  out  like  pennons;  then  he  ob- 
served that  the  singing  ceased  where  the  torches  came. 
His  wonder  rose  to  ita  liighest,  however,  when  he  became 
certain  that  amidst  the  smoke  and  dancing  sparks  he  saw 
the  keener  sparkling  of  burnished  spear-tips,  arguing  the 

f>rc»cnce  of  Koman  soldiers.  What  were  they,  the  scoffing 
egiouaries,  doing  in  a  Jewish  religious  procession!  Tlie 
cireamstance  was  unheard  of,  and  ho  stayed  to  sec  the 
meaning  of  it. 

The  moon  was  shining  its  best;  yet,  as  if  the  moon  and 
the  torches,  and  the  fires  in  the  street,  and  the  rays  stream- 
ing from  windows  and  oj>eu  doors  were  not  enough  to  make 
the  way  clear,  some  of  the  processionists  carried  lighted 
hintems;  and  fancying  ho  discovered  a  special  purpose  in 
the  use  of  such  equipments,  Ben-ITur  stepped  into  tbe  street 
so  close  to  the  line  of  march  as  to  bring  every  one  of  the 
company  under  view  while  passing.  The  torches  and  the 
lanterns  were  being  borne  by  servant$«,  each  of  whom  was 
armed  with  a  bludgeon  or  a  sharpened  stave.    Their  pre» 
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€ut  duty  so<Miio(]  to  Ivo  to  pick  out  tlic  smootLoj>!t  path* 
»i»ong  tbe  rocka  in  the  street  for  Corl^i'm  dijipiUanes  among 
tliem — ciders  and  priests;  nibbiR  with  lori]^  bi-urda,  heavy 
brows,  fuid  hciiki^d  nu^eN  ;  men  of  tlie  chiAH  puteiitial  in  the 
Conncilfl  of  Ciiiuphjiw  and  IlAimaii.  WHirre  roiild  they  be 
goin^r?  Not  to  iho  Temple,  certaiuly,  for  the  rente  to  iho 
BKCred  house  from  Ziou,  wheticu  tliet^o  nnpcared  to  bo  com- 
inQf,  WAS  by  tho  Xystus.  And  their  bosiucss — if  peaceful, 
why  the  soldiers  f 

As  the  prooes&ion  began  to  go  by  Bcn-FInr,  his  attention 
-was  particularly  called  to  throe  persons  walking  together. 
They  were  well  towards  the  front,  and  thu  sen'anta  who 
went  beforr  them  with  huilerna  appeared  uuusually  careful 
io  tho  service.  In  the  person  moving  on  the  left  of  tlus 
group  ho  recognized  a  chief  policeman  of  tho  Temple ;  iho 
one  on  tho  right  was  a  priest;  tho  mid<ile  man  was  not  at 
tirst  so  easily  placed,  as  he  walked  leaning  heavily  upon 
the  snnfl  of  tho  others,  and  carried  his  bead  so  low  npOD 
his  breast  as  to  hiile  his  face.  Uis  appearance  was  that  of 
a  prisoner  not  yet  recovered  from  the  fright  of  arrest,  or 
being  taken  to  something  dreadful — to  torture  or  death, 
Tho  dignitaries  helping  him  on  the  right  and  left,  and  tho 
nttcntion  they  gave  htm,  made  it  clear  that  if  he  were  not 
iiimself  the  object  moving  the  party,  be  was  at  least  in 
some  way  connected  with  the  object — a  witnoiis  or  a  guide, 
possibly  an  infonner.  So  if  it  could  be  found  who  he  was 
tho  bnaineas  in  hand  might  bo  shrewdly  gucRsed.  With 
groat  awn  ran  cc,  Ben-TIur  fell  in  on  the  right  of  the  prie.Kt, 
and  walked  along  with  him.  Now  if  tho  man  would  lift 
his  head  I  And  presently  lie  did  so,  letting  tbo  light  of  tho 
Uritems  strike  full  in  his  face,  pale,  dazed,  pinched  with 
dread ;  tho  hoard  roughed ;  the  eyes  filmy,  sunken,  and 
despairing.  In  much  going  about  following  tho  Nautrenc, 
lieu-IIur  had  como  to  know  his  disciples  as  well  as  the 
Master ;  and  now,  at  sight  of  the  dismal  countennnc«»  be 
crieil  out, 

"  Tho  'Scariot  I" 

Sluwly  iho  head  of  the  man  turned  until  tus  eyes  settle 
upon  Beu-llur,  and  his  lips  moved  as  if  ho  were  abontte 
Vpeak ;  but  the  priest  interfered. 
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*  Wlio  art  tLou !  Begone  F'  he  aud  to  Beu-Hur,  push- 
ing liim  awtij. 

The  young  man  took  the  pnsh  good-oaturcdlj,  amt, 
waiting  an  opportunity,  fell  into  the  procession  again. 
Thufl  ne  was  carried  passively  along  down  tbe  street, 
through  the  crowded  lowlands  between  the  hill  BeKetha 
and  the  Caatle  of  Antonia,  and  on  by  the  Bethcnda  rcRer- 
voir  to  the  Sheep  Gate,  There  were  people  everywhere,  and 
everywhere  the  people  were  engaged  in  sacred  observancoa. 

It  being  Passover  night,  the  Tslres  of  the  Gate  stood 
open.  The  keepers  were  off  somewhere  feasting.  In  front 
of  the  procession  as  it  passed  out  nnchallenged  was  the 
deep  gorge  of  the  Cedron,  with  Olivet  beyond*  its  dress- 
ing of  ceJ&r  and  olive  trees  darker  of  the  moonlight  silver- 
ing all  the  heavens.  Two  roods  met  and  merged  into  tho 
street  at  tho  gate — one  from  tlie  northeast,  tlie  other  from 
Bethany.  Ere  Ben-IIur  could  tinish  wondering  whether 
ho  wore  to  go  farther,  and  if  so,  which  road  was  to  bo 
takon^  ho  was  led  off  down  into  tho  gorge.  Aud  still  n« 
hint  of  tho  purpose  of  the  midnight  march. 

Down  tho  gorge  and  over  the  bridge  at  the  bottom  of  it. 
There  was  a  great  clatter  on  the  floor  as  the  crowd,  now  a 
strag^ing  rabble,  passed  over  beating  and  poniiding  witli 
their  clubs  and  Btavca.  A  little  farther,  and  they  turned 
off  to  tho  left  in  the  direction  of  an  olivo  orcbanl  enclosed 
by  a  stone  wall  in  view  from  the  road.  Ben-Hur  knew 
there  was  nothing  in  the  place  but  old  gnnrled  trees, 
tho  grass,  and  a  trough  liewn  out  of  a  rock  for  the  treiul- 
ing  of  oil  after  the  fashion  of  tho  conntry.  While,  yet 
morts  wonder-«tmck,  he  was  thinking  what  could  brin^ 
such  a  company  at  such  an  hour  to  a  "unrterso  lonesome, 
they  were  all  brought  to  a  standstill  Voices  called  oat 
excitedly  in  front ;  a  chill  sensation  ran  from  man  to  man ; 
there  was  a  rapid  falling-bark,  and  a  blind  stumbling  over 
each  other.    The  soldiers  alone  kept  their  order. 

It  took  Ben-Hur  but  a  moment  to  disengage  himself 
from  the  mob  and  mn  forward.  There  he  found  a  gate- 
way without  a  gate  admitting  to  tho  orchard,  and  he  halted 
to  take  in  the  scene. 

A  man  in  white  clothes,  and  bareheaded,  was  standing 
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and  wlicu  Bon-IIur  looked  for  the  faithful  tliey  were  goni 
— not  one  (»f  Iheni  n'maint'd. 

Tbo  crowd  nbout  the  deserted  man  soonio*!  very  bnBy,| 
with  toaguc,  baud,  and  foot.     Over  their  heads,  betwcci 
the  torch-eticks,  throuj^h  tho  8inoko«  Bomotimes  in  oponii 
hutweon  tho   restleas   men,  Ik'U*llur  caught  moiucntAn 
LclinipscB  of  tho   pnsonur.     Never   liad  auythiuj^  etrucl 
hiin  as  80  piteous,  so  unfriended,  so  foraakeu  I    Yet,  h< 
thouglit,  the  man  could  have  defended  himself — he  coa]< 
have  Rhiin  his  Gueniiea  with  a  breath,  but  he  would  not. 
What  was  tho  cup  hia  father  had  ^iven  him  to   drink  t 
And  who  was  the  father  to  be  so  obeyed  I    Mystery  upon 
fnyRtory — not  one,  but  many. 

Directly  tlie  mob  started  in  return  to  the  city,  the  sol- 
diers in  the  lead.  Bcn-llur  bccauio  anxious;  he  was  not 
saUsficd  with  himself.  Where  the  lurches  were  in  tb< 
midst  of  the  rabble  he  knew  the  Nuxareno  was  to  be  found*! 
Suddenly  ho  renolved  to  see  him  again.  He  would  ask 
him  one  rpicHtion. 

Taking  oti  hb  lonjif  outer  garuu^nt  and  tho  handkerchief 
from  his  hoa<l,  lie  threw  them  upun  the  orchard  wmH,  and 
started  after  tho  posac,  which  he  boldly  jtuned.  Thruugl&J 
the  stragglers  he  made  wny,  and  l>y  littles  at  length  reaclioj 
tho  man  who  carriod  tlio  ends  of  the  rope  willi  which  tlio 
prisoner  was  bound. 

Tho  Nazarene  was  walking  slowly,  his  head  down,  hla 
hands  bound  behind  him;  the  hair  fell  thickly  over  his 
face, and  ho  stooped  more  than  nsual;  ajtparently  be  waa 
oblivious  to  all  going  on  around  him.  In  advance  a  few< 
steps  wore  priests  an'd  chlers  talking  and  occaaionally  look^i 
ing  back.  When,  at  length,  they  were  all  near  the  bridge 
in  the  gorge,  Ben-liur  took  tho  rope  from  the  servant  who 


had  it,  and  stepped  past  him. 
"Mjifiter,  master  I     he 


said,  hnniedlyi  speaking  close  to 
the  Nazarone's  ear.  *'Dost  thon  hearaniastort  A  word** 
one  word.     Tell  me—" 

The  fellow  from  whom  he  had  taken  tbo  rope  now 
claimed  it. 

"Tell  mo,**  Beu-IIur  continued, "gocst  thoa  with  theaa 
of  thino  own  accord  V* 
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Tbo  people  were  come  up  now,  and  in  Ida  own  ears  ask- 
ing angrily, "  WTio  art  thou,  man  V* 

"  O  master,**  Ben-IIar  made  haste  to  say,  his  voice  sharp 
with  anxiety,"  I  am  tby  friend  and  lover.  Toll  mc,  I  pray 
thee,  if  I  bring  rescue,  wilt  tliou  accept  itT' 

The  Nazarcne  never  so  much  as  looked  np  or  allowed 
the  glightest  sign  of  recognition ;  yet  the  something  which 
when  wo  are  suffering  is  always  telling  it  to  such  as  look 
at  us,  though  they  be  strangers,  failed  not  now,  "  Let  him 
alone,"  it  seemed  to  say;  "  he  has  been  abandoned  by  hia 
friends;  the  world  has  denied  him;  in  bitterness  of  apirity 
be  has  taken  farewell  of  men;  bo  is  going  ho  knows  not 
where,  and  ho  cares  not.     Let  him  nlonc." 

And  to  that  Ben-llur  was  now  driven.  A  dozen  handa 
were  npon  him,  and  from  all  sides  there  wan  shouting, 
''lie  is  one  of  thenu  Bring  him  along;  club  him — kul 
hilar 

With  a  gost  of  passion  which  gave  him  many  timca  hia 
ordinary  force,  Beu-Hur  raised  himself,  turned  once  about 
with  his  arras  outstretched,  shook  the  bauds  off,  aud  rushed 
tbrough  the  circle  which  was  fast  hemming  lam  in.  Tlio 
hands  snatching  at  him  as  ho  passed  tore  his  gannenla 
from  his  baek,  ho  ho  nm  oti  the  road  naked  ;  and  the  gorgo^ 
in  keeping  of  the  friendly  darkness,  darker  there  than  dae- 
where,  received  him  safe. 

Reclaiming  his  handkerchief  and  outer  garments  from 
the  orchard  wall,  he  followed  back  to  the  city  gate ;  thence 
ho  went  to  the  khan,  and  on  the  good  horse  rode  to  the 
tcnta  of  his  people  out  by  the  Tombs  of  the  Kings. 

As  he  rode,  he  promised  hinmclf  to  see  the  Nazarcne  on 
the  morrow — promised  it,  not  knowing  that  the  unfriended 
man  was  taken  straightway  to  the  house  of  Hantifw  to  ba 
tried  tlukt  night. 

The  heart  the  young  man  carried  to  his  couch  beat  so 
heavily  he  could  not  sleep ;  for  now  clearly  his  renewed 
Judean  kingdom  resolved  itself  into  what  it  was — only  a 
dream.  It  U  bad  enough  to  sec  our  castles  overthrown 
one  after  another  with  an  interval  between  in  whicb  to  re* 
cover  from  the  shock,  or  at  least  let  the  echoes  of  the  fall 
die  away ;  but  when  they  go  altogether — go  as  ships  sinl^ 
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as  houses  tnmblc  in  earth(|nako8 — llio  spirits  which  rnflars 
it  calmly  arc  made  of  stuffs  sterner  than  common,  ami  Ucn- 
lIur^H  wa8  uol  of  thcui.  Through  vistaA  in  the  future,  ho 
began  to  catch  glimpses  of  a  life  ttcrenely  heautifnl,  with  « 
home  instead  of  a  mdace  of  state,  and  £sther  its  mistrcKS. 
Again  and  again  through  the  leaden-footed  liouns  of  tba 
night  ho  saw  the  villa  by  Misennm,  and  with  his  httl« 
coantrywoman  strolled  through  the  garden,  and  rented  m 
the  panelled  atrium;  overhead  tho  Neapolitan  skv,  at  thoir 
foct  the  Kunnicbt  of  sun-lands  and  the  bluest  of  buys. 

In  plainest  speech,  ho  was  entering  upon  a  crisis  with 
which  to-morrow  and  tho  Nauirone  will  luiro  ereiything 
to  do. 


CEAITER  IX, 

Nbxt  mominj[T,  about  tho  second  hour,  two  men  rode  ful 
speed  to  the  doors  of  Beii-IIur's  tent**,  nnd,  dismount inyj, 
asked  to  see  him.     Ho  was  nut  yet  risen,  hut  gavo  dirco- 
lions  for  their  admission. 

**  Peace  to  you,  brethren,"  ho  fiaid,  for  thoy  were  of  his 
Galileans,  and  trusted  oHicers.     "  Will  yon  be  Sisitod  f" 

•*  Nay,"  the  senior  replied,  bluntly,  "  lo  sit  and  bo  at  caso 
is  to  let  the  Nazarcno  die,  Kise,  son  of  Judah,  and  go  with 
OS.  The  judgment  has  been  given.  Tbc  tree  of  the  cross 
is  already  at  Golgotha." 

Ben-Hur  stJired  at  them. 

**  The  cross !"  was  all  he  could  for  tho  moment  »ay. 

<'  They  took  him  last  night,  and  tried  him,"  the  man 
continued.  "At  dawn  they  led  him  before  Pilate.  Twico 
the  Roman  denied  his  guilt ;  twice  he  refused  to  giro  hita 
over.  At  last  he  washed  bis  hands,  and  fiaid,  *  Be  it  upon 
you  then  ;*  and  they  answered—" 

"  WTio  answered  ?" 

"  They — the  pnesta  and  people—*  His  blood  be  opon 
us  and  our  children.' " 

"Holy  father  AV»rahamI"  cried  Ben-Uur;  "a  Roman 
kinder  to  an  Israelite  ihnu  his  own  kin  t  And  if— «li,  if 
he  should  indeed  bo  the  son  of  God,  what  Hhall  over  waab 
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bis  blood  from  their  cluldrcn  t    It  most  not  be— 'tis  dme 

to  fight r 

Urn  face  brightened  with  resolotion,  and  he  dapped  hia 
hands. 

"The  liorses — and  quickly!"  he  said  to  the  Arab  who 
answered  the  signal.  "  And  bid  Am  rah  send  me  fresh 
garmonts,  and  brinff  my  Rword  I  It  is  time  to  die  for  Is- 
rael, my  friends.     Tarry  withont  till  1  come." 

He  ate  a  crust,  drauk  a  cup  of  wine,  and  was  soon  upon 
the  road. 

•*  Whither  would  you  go  first  ?'*  asked  the  Galilean. 

"To  collect  the  legions." 

"  Alas  1"  the  man  replied,  throwing  up  his  hands. 

"Why  alasr 

"  Master" — the  man  spoke  with  shame — "  master,  I  and 
my  friend  here  are  all  that  arc  faithf oL  The  rest  do  fol* 
low  the  priests." 

"Seeking  whatf  and  Ben-IIur  drew  rein, 

"To  kill  him." 

«  Not  the  Nazarene  ?" 

"  You  have  said  it." 

Ben-Hur  looked  slowly  from  one  man  to  the  other.  He 
was  heannj;  again  the  question  of  the  night  before  :  "The 
cup  my  Father  hath  given  me,  shall  1  not  drink  it?"  In 
tiie  car  of  the  Nazarene  he  was  pulling  his  own  qnestion, 
"If  I  bring  thee  rescue,  wilt  thou  accept  it?"  He  was 
saying  to  himself,  "This  death  may  not  be  averted.  Tho 
man  has  been  travelling  towards  it  with  full  knowledge 
from  the  day  he  began  his  mission :  it  is  imposetl  by  a 
will  higher  than  his;  whose  but  the  Lord's  I  If  he  is  con- 
Bcnting,  if  he  ^foea  to  it  voluntarily,  what  shall  another  do !" 
Nor  loss  did  Ben-IIur  see  the  failure  of  the  scheme  he  had 
built  upon  the  fidelity  of  the  Galileans ;  their  desertion, 
in  fact,  left  nothmg  more  of  it  But  liow  singular  it 
ahonld  happen  that  morning  of  all  others !  A  dread 
seized  him.  It  was  possible  his  scheming,  ar^d  labor,  and 
expenditure  of  treasnre  mi^jht  have  bet*n  but  blasphemoas 
contention  with  Gctd.  Wlieu  ho  picked  up  the  reina  and 
said,  "  Let  us  go,  hrethren,"  all  before  him  was  uncertainty. 
The  faculty  of  resolving  quickly,  without  which  one  can- 
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not  1)0  a  hero  in  the  midst  of  stirring  scones,  waa  numb 

within  htm. 

"  Let  ua  go,  brethren  ;  let  U3  to  Golgotha." 

They  pasBcd  through  cxcitod  crowds  of  peopJo  going 
south,  liku  thcmnclves.  AH  tho  conntrj  north  of  the  city 
aecinud  urouHcd  and  In  motion. 

Hoarin;^  that  tho  jjrocoHsion  with  tho  condemned  nn*jht 
he  met  with  Honiowhero  near  the  ^eat  whito  towers  left  hy 
Uerod,  tliu  three  friends  rodo  thither,  pusninir  round  south- 
east of  Akra.  In  the  valley  bc'.ow  Iho  Pool  of  llozckiabf 
j»assage-way  ajjainst  tho  mullitudo  became  impossible,  and 
they  were  compelled  to  dismount,  and  take  shelter  behind 
the  corner  of  a  houso  and  wait 

The  waiting  was  as  if  Ihey  wore  on  a  river  hank,  watch- 
ing a  flood  go  by,  for  such  the  people  seemed. 

There  are  ccrUdn  cliaptcrs  in  the  First  Book  of  this 
Bt-nry  which  wore  written  to  give  tlie  reader  an  idea  of  the 
composition  of  tho  Jewish  nationality  as  it  was  in  tho  time 
of  Chrifit  They  were  also  written  in  anticijMition  of  thia 
hour  and  Rccne;  so  that  ho  who  haa  read  them  with  at- 
tention can  now  s<;o  all  Bon-IIur  saw  of  the  goiug  to  the 
crueitixion — a  rare  and  wonderful  sight ! 

Half  an  hour — an  hour — tho  flood  surged  by  Ben-Hur 
and  his  companions,  within  arm*B  reach,  incessant,  nndi- 
Tiiinishcd.  At  the  end  of  tli.it  time  he  could  have  sjiid*  **  I 
have  Bocn  all  tho  caxtvs  of  Jerusfdem,  all  the  sects  of  Judoa« 
all  tho  tril>cs  of  Israel,  and  all  the  nationalities  of  earth 
reproHcnted  liy  tlicni,"  The  Libyan  Jew  went  by,  and  tho 
Jew  of  K^ypt,  and  tho  Jew  from  tho  Kliine ;  in  short,  Jewa 
from  all  Kast  countries  and  all  West  countries,  and  alt  Ul- 
audjs  within  commercial  connection  \  they  went  hy  on  foot, 
on  horseback,  on  camels,  in  litters  and  chariots,  and  with 
an  infinite  variety  of  costumes,  rot  with  tho  same  marvei* 
Ions  Bimilitudc  of  features  which  to-day  particularizes  tho 
children  of  Israel,  tried  aa  they  have  been  by  climates  and 
modes  of  hfe;  they  went  by  speaking  all  known  tongues, 
for  by  that  means  only  were  ihey  distinguishable  group 
from  group;  they  went  by  in  hastx* — eager,  anxiotis, crowd- 
ing— all  to  behold  one  poor  Nazarcnc  die,  a  felon  bctwocD 
felons. 
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Tliwe  were  Uic  many,  but  they  were  not  all. 

Bome  along  with  the  Ktrcnm  were  thousands  not  Jews 
^-thousands  haling  and  dcsjiisino;  thpin — (ireeks,  Komans, 
Arabs,  Syrians,  Africans,  Egyptians,  Elasti'rns.  So  that, 
studying  the  mass,  it  becmud  tho  wholu  world  was  to  be 
^(•Iln^^e^tcd,  and,  m  that  8cdb(^,  prcRcnt  at  the  crucifixion. 

The  going  was  singularly  quiet,  A  hoof -stroke  upon  a 
rock,  the  glide  and  rattle  of  revolving  whei'lfl,  voices  in 
coiivereation,  and  nuw  and  then  a  calling  voice,  were  all 
the  sounds  heard  ubovo  tbe  niKtlu  of  the  mighty  moviv 
ment  Yot  was  there  upon  every  countenance  the  look 
with  which  men  make  haste  to  see  some  dreadful  sight, 
some  sadden  wreck,  or  nun,  or  cjilamity  of  war.  And  by 
such  signs  Ben  liur  judged  that  these  were  the  strangers 
in  the  city  como  op  to  the  Passover,  who  had  had  no  part 
in  the  trial  of  the  Nazarene,  and  might  be  his  friends. 

At  length,  from  the  direction  of  the  great  towers,  Ben-Uux 
heard,  at  tirst  faint  in  the  distance,  a  Bhouting  of  many  men. 

"  Hark  t  they  are  coming  now,"  said  one  of  his  friends. 

The  people  in  the  street  halted  to  hear;  bat  as  the  cry 
rang  on  over  their  heads,  they  looked  at  each  other,  and  in 
ahiiddcnng  silence  moved  along. 

The  shouting  drew  nearer  each  moment ;  and  the  air 
was  already  full  of  it  and  tremhline:,  when  Ben-llur  saw 
the  servants  of  Simunides  coining  with  their  muster  in  bia 
chair,  and  Ksther  walking  by  hia  side  ;  a  covered  litter  waa 
next  l>chind  them. 

"  Peace  to  you,  O  Simonides — and  to  yon,  Esther,"  snld 
Ben-FIur^  meeting  them.  "If  you  are  for  Golgotha,  stay 
until  tho  pnjccssion  passes;  1  will  then  go  with  you. 
There  is  room  to  turn  in  by  the  house  here. 

The  merchant*B  large  head  rested  heavily  upon  his  breast; 
rousing  himself,  he  answered,  *' Speak  to  Bidthasar;  his 
pleu>ture  will  be  mine.     lie  is  in  the  litter.*' 

Ben-llur  hastened  to  draw  aside  the  curtain.  The  Egyp- 
tian waa  lying  within,  his  wan  face  so  pinched  as  to  appear 
like  a  dead  man's.     The  proposal  was  submitted  to  aim. 

"Can  we  see  him  ?"  he  inquired,  faintly. 

"The  Nasarcuef  yes;  ho  must  uass  within  a  few  feet 
of  ua.*' 
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xagf  after  a  pause  during  which  bo  thoughtfully  watched 
the  hftughty  pontiff,  "And  now  I  am  convinc(»d.  With 
such  assurance  as  proceeds  from  clear  enlightenment  of  iho 
spirit — with  ubaoluiu  assurance — now  know  I  that  ho  who 
first  goes  yonder  with  the  insoription  about  his  tieok  is 
what  the  mBimptiou  proclaims  hmi — Kino  of  tiir  Jicwa. 
A  common  man,  an  impostor,  a  felon,  was  never  thus  waited 
upon.  For  look !  Ili-Te  arc  the  nations — Jerusak-in,  Isniel. 
Here  is  the  cphod,  hero  tlie  hluo  rohe  with  its  f rmge,  and 
pnrplo  pomegranates,  and  golden  bells,  not  seen  m  the 
sLroet  emcc  the  day  Jaddiiii  went  out  to  meet  the  Maco- 
doninn — proofs  all  that  this  Nazarene  is  King.  Would  I 
could  rise  and  go  after  him  !*' 

Ben  Ilur  listened  surprised;  and  directlTi  as  if  himself 
awakening  to  his  unusual  display  of  feeling,  Simouidea 
said,  impatiently, 

"Speak  to  Balthasar,  I  pray  you,  and  let  us  b€gono* 
The  vomit  of  Jerusalem  is  coming," 

Then  Esther  spoke. 

"  I  see  some  women  there,  and  they  are  weeping.  Who 
arc  they  f 

Following  the  point  of  her  hand,  the  party  beheld  four 
women  in  tears ;  one  of  them  leaneii  upon  the  urm  of  a 
man  of  aspect  not  unlike  the  Nazarcne's.  Presently  Beo- 
IJur  answered. 

The  man  is  the  dia/'iple  whom  the  Nazarcni*  loves  tlie 
Lost  of  all ;  she  who  leans  upon  his  arm  is  M.-iry,  the  Mas- 
ter's mother;  the  others  arc  friundly  women  of  (Jalilee." 

Esther  pursued  the  mourners  with  glistening  eyes  until 
the  multitude  rooeived  them  out  of  sight. 

It  may  be  the  reader  will  fancy  the  foregoing  snatches 
of  conversation  were  had  in  quiet;  but  it  was  not  so.  The 
talking  was,  for  the  most  part,  like  that  indulj^cd  by  people 
at  the  seaside  under  the  sound  of  the  surf;  for  to  nothing 
else  can  the  clamor  of  this  division  of  the  mob  be  so  weU 
liken  ed- 

The  demonstration  was  the  forerunner  of  those  in  which, 
scarce  thirty  years  later,  under  rule  of  the  factions,  the  Holy 
City  was  torn  to  pieces;  it  was  quite  as  great  in  numbers, 
SB  fanatical  and  bloodthirsty ;  boiled  and  raved,  and  had 
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in  it  exactly  tho  same  elements — servants,  caracl-drivere, 
marketmen,  gale-keepers,  gardeners,  dcaJcrs  in  fruits  and 
wines,  proselytes,  and  foreigners  not  proselytes,  watchmen 
and  menials  from  the  Temple,  thieves,  robbers,  and  the 
myriad  not  assignable  to  any  class,  but  who,  on  each 
occasions  as  this,  appeared  no  one  could  say  whonco, 
hungry  and  smelliog  of  eaves  and  old  tombs — bareheaded 
wretches  witL  naked  ann.s  and  legs,  hair  and  beard  lu  un- 
combed mats,  and  each  with  one  garment  tho  color  of  clay ; 
beasts  with  abysmal  mouths,  in  outcry  effective  as  lions 
calling  each  other  across  desert  spaces.  Some  of  them 
had  swords;  a  greater  number  flourished  spears  and  jave- 
lins; though  the  weapons  of  the  many  were  staves  and 
knotted  clubs,  and  sliugs,  for  which  latter  selected  stonea 
were  stored  in  scrips,  aud  soraetimes  in  siicks  improvised 
from  the  forcskirts  of  their  dirty  tunics.  Among  the  mass 
here  and  there  appeared  persons  of  high  degree — scribes, 
ddcrs,  rabbis,  Pharisees  with  broad  fringing,  Sadducees  in 
fiue  cloaks — serving  for  the  time  as  prompters  and  direc* 
tors.  If  a  throat  tired  of  one  cry,  they  invented  another 
for  it;  if  brassy  lungs  showed  signs  of  collapse,  they  set 
them  going  again;  and  yet  the  clamor,  loud  aud  continoous 
as  it  was,  could  have  been  reJuced  to  a  few  syllables — 
King  of  the  Jews ! — Koom  for  the  King  of  the  Jews  I — Do- 
filer  of  the  Temple  ! — Blasphemer  of  God  ! — Crucify  him, 
crucify  him  I  And  of  these  cries  the  last  one  seemed  in 
greatest  favor,  because,  doubtless,  it  was  more  directly  ex 
prcssivo  of  the  wish  of  the  mob,  and  helped  to  better  artic- 
ulate its  hatred  of  the  Nazareno, 

**  Come,"  said  Simonides,  when  Beltbasar  was  ready  to 
proceed — "come,  let  us  forward." 

Ben-Uur  did  not  hear  tlie  call.  The  appearance  of  the 
part  of  the  procession  then  passing,  its  bniUlity  and  hun- 
ger for  life,  were  reminding  him  of  tho  Nazareue — his  gen- 
tleness, and  tho  many  charities  ho  had  scon  him  do  for 
suffering  men.  Suggestions  beget  suggestions;  so  he  re- 
membered suddenly  his  own  great  indebtedness  to  the 
man ;  the  time  he  himself  was  in  the  hands  of  a  Roman 
guard  going,  as  was  supposed,  to  a  death  as  ccrtam  and  al 
most  as  terrible  as  this  ouo  of  the  cross ;  the  cooling  drink 
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Ben  -  Oar  came  to  n  stop ;  thoso  following  liim  jdflO 
BtojuMji!.  As  ft  cnrtain  rises  before  an  aiulicnfc,  the  ftpoll 
holding  liim  in  \\s  yleej^-awAke  rose,  and  he  saw  with  a 
clear  understanding. 

There  was  a  space  upon  the  top  of  a  low  knoll  rounded 
like  a  skull, and  dry,dusty,and  wi  hout  vejijetation, except 
some  scrubby  byseop.  The  boundary  of  tliu  8pH4!U  was  s 
living  ivall  of  men,  with  men  behind  struggling,  some  to 
look  over,  others  to  look  through  it.  An  inner  wall  of  Ro- 
man soldiery  held  the  dense  outer  wall  rigidly  to  its  placeu 
A  centurion  kept  eye  upon  the  soldiers.  Up  to  the  very 
lino  so  vigilantly  guarded  IVn-Uur  had  been  led ;  at  tho 
iiuti  ho  now  stood,  his  face  to  tho  northwest.  The  knoll 
was  tho  old  AraniMC  Golgotha — in  Latin,  Calvaria ;  angli- 
ciKcdi  Calvary ;  translated,  The  Skull. 

On  its  slopes,  in  tho  low  places,  on  tho  swells  and  higher 
hills,  the  earth  Bjmrklcd  with  a  strange  enamelling.  Look 
where  ho  would  outside  the  walled  space,  he  saw  no  patch 
of  brown  w.til,  no  rock,  no  green  thing;  ho  saw  only  thou- 
Bands  of  eyes  in  rnddy  fnoes ;  olT  a  little  way  in  the  per- 
8|»eclivo  only  ru<bly  faas  without  eyes;  off  a  little  further 
only  a  broad,  broad  circle,  which  the  nearer  view  instructed 
him  was  also  of  faces.  And  this  was  tho  ensemhie  of  three 
millions  of  people;  under  it  three  millions  of  hearts  tlirub- 
bing  with  passionate  interest  in  what  was  taking  place  iipoa 
tho  knoll ;  indifferent  aa  to  the  thieves,  caring  only  for  the 
N/Lzarene^  and  for  Itim  only  as  he  was  an  object  of  hate  or 
foar  or  curiosity — he  who  loved  them  all,  and  was  about 
to  die  for  them. 

In  the  spectacle  of  a  gront  assemblage  of  people  there  are 
always  tho  bewildonnent  and  fii>scin»tion  one  feels  while 
looking  over  a  stretch  of  sea  in  ugitjition,  and  never  had 
this  one  been  exceeded ;  yet  Ben-llur  gave  it  but  a  pass- 
ing  glance,  for  that  which  was  going  on  in  the  space  dc« 
scribed  would  permit  no  division  of  nis  interest* 

Up  on  the  knoll  so  high  as  to  bo  above  tho  linng  wall, 
and  visible  over  the  heads  of  an  attending  company  of  no- 
tables, conspicuous  because  of  his  mitro  and  vestraentfi  and 
his  haughty  air,  blood  the  higli-prlcst.  Up  tho  knoll  still 
higher,  up  c[uite  to  the  round  suuuuit,  so  as  to  be  seen  far 
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RDfl  near,  was  the  Nazarcnc,  Btoopcd  and  puffcrinpr,  but  si- 
lent. The  wit  among  the  guard  luid  comnlemeuiod  tho 
crown  upon  his  ht'ad  by  pulling  a  reed  in  Lis  hand  for  a 
soeptrc.  Clamors  blew  upon  hini  like  blasts — laughter — 
execrations — Boraetimea  both  together  indistinguishably. 
A  man — onty  a  man,  O  reader,  would  have  charged  tho 
blasts  with  the  remainder  of  Lis  love  for  tho  race,  and  iot 
it  go  forever. 

All  the  eyes  then  looking  were  fixed  upon  tho  Nazarene* 
It  may  have  been  pity  with  which  ho  was  moved;  what- 
ever the  cause,  Ben-IIur  was  conscious  of  a  change  in  his 
feelings.  A  conception  of  something  better  than  the  best 
of  this  life — sometliing  bo  much  better  that  it  could  serve 
a  weak  man  with  strength  to  endure  agonies  of  spirit  as 
well  as  of  body  ;  soraelhing  to  uiake  death  welcome — per- 
liaps  another  life  purer  than  this  one^perhaps  the  spirit- 
life  which  Balthasur  held  to  so  fa^t,  began  to  dawn  upon 
his  mind  clearer  and  clearer,  bringing  to  him  a  rcrlain 
sense  that,  after  all,  the  mission  of  the  Nazarene  was  that 
of  guide  across  the  boundary  for  such  as  love<l  him  ;  acr*»s8 
the  l»oundary  to  where  his  kingdom  was  set  up  and  wait- 
ing for  him.  Tlien,  as  something  borne  through  the  air 
out  of  tlie  almost  forgotten,  he  lieard  agaiu,  or  secniod  to 
hear,  the  saying  of  the  Nazarene, 

**  1   AM  TOK  KeBCRBECTION  AKH  THB   LiFB," 

And  the  words  repeated  themselves  over  and  over,  and  took 
form,  and  the  dawn  touched  them  with  its  light,  and  tilled 
them  with  a  new  meaning.  And  as  men  repeat  a  question 
to  grasp  and  Rx  the  meaning,  he  asked,  gazing  at  the  tiguro 
on  the  hill  fainting  under  its  crown.  Who  the  Resurrec- 
tion ?  and  who  the  Life  f 

"I  Am," 
the  figure  seemed  to  say — and  say  it  for  him ;  for  instantly 
he  was  sensible  of  a  peace  such  as  he  had  never  known — 
tlie  peace  which  is  the  end  of  doubt  and  mystery,  and  the 
bej^inning  of  faith  and  love  and  clear  understanding. 

From  this  dreamy  slate  Tten-IIiir  was  aroused  by  tho 
wmnd  of  hammering.  On  the  summit  of  the  knoll  ho  ob- 
served then  what  had  escaped  him  before — some  soldiers 
and  workmen  preparing  the  crosses.    The  holes  for  plant- 
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Irig  tlift  trees  were  ronJy,  nri'l  now  the  transverHc  boAtas 
wero  Iwiii^  rtltetl  to  their  jilfwcu. 

"  Ititl  the  men  nmke  haste,"  said  the  hifrh-pricst  to  tbo 
ceiiUirion,  *' Thcao "— and  he  j>omle<l  to  the  NiiaireDe — 
"  must  Ih!  (leml  by  the  goinjj-tlown  of  the  sun,  ftnd  Imricil 
that  the  hmd  may  not  be  dclilcd.     8uch  is  the  Law/* 

With  a  hetU.T  mind,  a  fi(;ldter  went  to  the  Nazurcne  and 
ottarM  liim  Bomethinjy^  to  drink,  bnt  ho  refused  the  cup. 
Then  unolhor  went  to  him  and  took  from  his  neck  tho 
board  with  the  inserintion  npon  it,  which  he  nailtid  to  tbo 
tree  of  the  cross — una  tlio  orepiiration  was  complete. 

"  Tho  crosses  arc  ready,*  said  tho  centurion  to  tho  pon- 
tiff, wlio  received  the  report  with  a  wave  of  tlie  hand  aod 
tho  reply, 

"  Jjct  the  blasphemer  go  first  The  Son  of  €^d  Bhoald 
be  able  to  save  himself.     Wo  will  sec." 

The  people  to  whom  tho  propanition  in  Its  npvoml  stajpss 
WHS  visible,  and  who  to  this  time  had  nsHnilcd  tho  hill  with 
inceKsnnt  cries  of  impfitienee,  permitted  a  lull  which  di 
rortly  became  a  nniven^iHl  liusl».  The  part  of  tho  inflic- 
tion most  shockinc,  at  least  to  the  th<>nf(l)t,  was  reached — 
tho  men  wero  to  tio  nailed  to  their  crosses.  When  for 
that  purpose  tho  enldiers  laid  their  handH  upon  tho  Na2»- 
rono  first,  a  shudder  puHsod  through  tho  ^eat  concourse; 
the  most  brutalixod  shrank  with  dread.  Afterwards  there 
wore  those  who  said  tho  air  suddenly  chilled  and  made 
theio  shiver. 

*'  How  very  still  it  isr*  Esther  aud»  as  she  pat  her 
arm  abuut  her  futher^H  neck. 

And  retneiiibcring  tho  torture  ho  himself  had  suffered, 
be  drew  her  face  down  upon  his  breast,  and  sat  trcmblinfi;. 

"Avoid  it,  Esther,  avoid  it!"  ho  sairL  "I  know  do( 
but  all  who  stand  and  see  it — tho  innocent  as  w«U  as  tho 
guilty — nmy  be  curacd  from  this  hour." 

lialthasar  sank  upon  his  knees. 

'*  Son  of  Hur,"  said  Simonidcs,  with  increa^in^  excite- 
ment— **son  of  llur,  if  Jehovah  stretch  not  forth  his  hand, 
and  quickly,  Israel  is  lost — and  we  are  lost.** 

Ben-llur  answered,  calmly,  '*  J  havo  been  In  a  droani, 
Bunouldea,  and  heard  in  it  why  all  this  ahouid  be,  and  why 
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it  shoald  go  on.  It  is  the  will  of  tbe  Nazarene — it  is  Gotl's 
will.  Lot  us  do  as  the  Kj^yptian  here — let  us  hold  our 
piyice  aud  pray," 

Ab  ho  looked  up  on  the  knoll  ajQ;ain,  the  words  wcro 
wafted  to  him  tbrough  the  awfal  stiilnesf* — 

"  I   Ail  T0B   KEBtlRRKCTIOV   AXD   TIIK   LlFK.** 

Ho  bowod  reverently  as  to  a  person  speaking. 

Up  on  the  suuiqiit  miiuntime  the  work  went  on.  The 
guard  took  tlie  Nuzarene's  clothca  from  him  ;  so  that  ho 
stood  before  the  millions  naked.  The  stripes  of  the 
6courrfing  he  hud  received  in  the  early  morning  were  still 
bloo<iy  upon  his  back;  yet  he  was  laid  pitilessly  down, 
acd  stretched  ujton  the  cross — first,  the  anns  upon  the 
transverse  l>cara ;  the  spikes  were  sharji — ^a  few  blows,  and 
they  were  driven  through  the  tender  pahns ;  next,  thry 
drew  his  kne<;s  up  until  the  soles  of  the  feet  rested  tiat 
upon  the  tree  ,•  then  they  i>laced  one  foot  upon  the  other, 
And  one  spike  ti.\cd  both  ot  tuum  fast.  The  dulled  sound 
of  the  hammering  was  hc.ird  outside  the  guar<led  spmr ; 
and  such  as  could  not  hear,  yet  saw  the  hammer  as  it  f<;it, 
shivered  with  fear.  And  withal  not  a  groan,  or  cry,  or 
word  of  remonstrance  from  the  sufferer:  nothing  at  which 
an  enemy  could  laugh;  nothing  a  lover  could  regret. 

**  Which  way  wilt  thou  have  him  faced  T'  asked  a  sol- 
dier, bluntly. 

"  Towards  the  Temple,"  the  pontiff  replied.  "  In  dying 
I  would  have  him  see  the  holy  house  hath  not  suffered  by 
Lira." 

The  workmen  pot  their  hands  to  the  cross,  and  carried 
It,  burden  and  all,  to  the  place  of  planting.  At  a  word, 
they  dropped  the  tree  into  the  hole ;  and  the  body  of  the 
Nazarene  also  dropped  heavily,  and  hung  by  the  bleeding 
hands.  Still  no  cry  of  pain — only  the  exclamation  divincst 
of  all  recorded  exclamations, 

"  Father,  forgive  them,  fur  they  know  not  what  they  do." 

The  cross,  reared  now  above  all  other  objects,  and  &Land- 
ing  singly  out  against  the  sky,  was  greeted  with  a  burst  of 
delight;  and  all  who  could  see  and  read  the  writing  upon 
tlio  board  over  the  Nazarene's  head  made  h.iste  to  dtcipher 
it.  &0OU  OS  read,  the  legend  was  adopted  by  them  and 
26 
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commnnicjitod,  and  presently  tho  wbolc  mighty  concoDi 
wnH  rinf^ini:^  tho  Balutatiuu  from  side  to  side,  and  ropoating 
it  witli  Uii^'litfT  and  jffroans, 

•*  King  of  iLo  Jvw8  I    Hail,  King  of  the  JcwsT* 

The  pontiff,  with  a  clearer  idea  of  the  import  of  the  in- 
scription, protCHlod  against  it,  bnt  in  vgin;  so  Uie  titled 
Kin^,  lookinji^  from  the  knoll  with  dying  cyos,  niufit  hnvo 
hiul  the  city  of  his  fntliers  at  rest  beJow  him — she  who 
hud  HO  ignoniinioiiHly  nti^t  him  out. 

The  Run  waa  rising  rapidly  to  noon  ;  the  hills  bared  their 
brown  bre.iHta  lovingly  to  it;  the  more  distiint  mouiit^unA 
rejoiced  in  tlic  purple  willi  which  it  so  regally  dre*>svd  Ibem. 
In  the  city,  tlie  lvmplo8,  pahiceH,  towers,  pinnacleH,  ami  alt 
poinU  of  U'Hulyand  promiiionco  sooiued  to  lift  theniHelvea 
into  the  iinrivfdlcd  brillianco,  h»  if  they  knew  the  pride  thoy 
Were  giving  the  many  who  from  lime  to  time  turned  to 
look  ut  tlieiiu  Sudduiily  a  dimneaa  began  to  HIl  the  vlty' 
an<l  eovrr  the  earth — at  llrKt  rio  Uioro  than  a  Kcarce  percep- 
tiblf  fading  of  the  day;  a  twilight  out  of  time  ;  an  evening; 
gliding  in  npon  the  aplrndora  of  noon,  liut  it  dee[>encd, 
and  directly  drew  ulteutiuii ;  whereat  the  noise  of  the  shout- 
ing and  laughtir  fell  off,  and  men,  doubting  their  acnseH, 
gazed  at  ea<;h  other  curiously :  then  they  looked  to  tbo 
Hun  again;  then  at  the  mouutalnH,  getting  farther  away ; 
at  the  sky  and  the  near  landaenpo,  sinking  in  shadow ;  at 
the  hill  upon  which  the  tragedy  was  enacting;  and  from 
all  thenc  tliey  gaxcd  at  each  other  again,  and  turned  palOf 
and  belli  their  peace, 

"  It  ia  only  a  mist  or  pasaiug  cloudy"  Simonides  aiud 
Bootliingly  to  Ksthor,  who  was  alarmed.  "  It  will  brighten 
presently." 

Bon-IIur  did  not  think  bo, 

*»  It  is  not  a  mist  or  a  cloud,"  he  said.  "The  spuita 
who  live  in  the  air — the  prophets  and  saints — are  at  work 
in  mercy  to  themselves  and  nature.  I  say  to  you,  O  Si- 
monides, truly  as  God  lives,  ho  who  hoDga  yonder  is  ths 
Son  of  God." 

And  leaving  Simonides  lost  in  wonder  at  such  a  speech 
from  him,  ho  went  where  Halthasar  was  kneeling  near  bj, 
«ad  Uid  his  hand  upon  the  good  mim*B  ahouldei. 
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"0  wise  Egyptian,  tearlcenl  Thon  alone  wert  rights 
tlio  NuzarcHC  is  iadeL-U  the  Son  of  God." 

Bjilthasar  drew  him  down  to  biin,  and  replied,  feebly^ 
"  I  saw  him  a  cUld  in  tho  manger  where  he  was  first  laid ; 
it  is  not  strange  that  I  knew  him  sooner  tlinn  thou  ;  but  oh 
that  I  should  live  to  see  this  day!  Would  I  had  died  with 
ray  brethren  1    llappy  MelchJor  !    llappy,  huppy  Caspar !" 

"  Comfort  tlice  r  said  Ben-Hur.  "  l^oublless  they  too 
arc  here." 

Tlio  dimncRS  went  on  deepening  into  ohscnrityf  and  that 
into  positive  diirkness,  but  withont  deterring  the  bolder 
Bpirite  upon  the  knoll.  One  after  tho  other  the  thicvoa 
were  raised  on  their  crosses,  and  the  crosses  planted.  Tho 
guard  was  then  withdrawn,  and  Uju  people  set  free  closed 
in  ujion  tho  hoiijht,  and  surged  up  it,  like  a  converging 
wave.  A  man  might  tako  a  look,  when  a  iiew-eomer  would 
push  him  on,  and  take  his  place,  to  be  in  turn  pushed 
on — and  there  were  laughter  aud  ribaldry  and  rcvilemenU, 
uU  f(ir  tho  Njuarene. 

**  Ha,  Im  I  If  thott  bo  King  of  the  Jews,  save  thyself," 
ft  soldier  shouted. 

**  Ay,"  said  a  priest,  "if  ho  will  come  down  to  as  now, 
we  will  believe  in  him." 

Others  wagged  their  heads  wisely,  saying,  *'  He  wonld 
destroy  the  Temple,  and  rebuild  it  in  three  days,  but  can- 
not save  himself." 

Others  still:  "He  called  himself  tho  Son  of  God;  let 
ns  see  if  Grod  will  have  him." 

What  all  there  is  in  prejudice  no  one  has  ever  said. 
The  Naxarcne  had  never  harmed  tho  people ;  far  the 
greater  part  of  tliem  had  never  seen  him  except  in  thia 
his  hour  of  calamity  ;  yet — singular  contrariety  1 — ^they 
loaded  him  with  their  corses,  and  gave  their  sympathy  to 
the  thieves. 

The  supernatural  night,  dropped  thus  from  the  heavens, 
affected  Esther  as  it  began  to  affect  thousands  of  others 
braver  and  stronger. 

"  Let  us  go  home,"  she  prayed — twice,  three  times — Bay- 
ing, "  It  JK  ihe  frown  of  God,  father.  AVhat  other  dread- 
ful things  may  happen,  who  can  tell  ?    I  am  afraid*" 
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Roreiviiig  no  reply,  they  went  closer. 

"  If  tlicm  be  Ktn^  nf  tlic  Jcw9,  or  Sod  of  God,  come 
down,"  tlioy  snid,  londly. 

At  this,  ouo  of  tho  tliiovcs  quit  groaning,  nnd  CAlted  to 
the  Naamrenc,  "  Yea,  if  thou  bo  Cnrist,  aiivo  thyself  and 
ns," 

Thu  {KTOplc  laughed  ami  npplnuded ;  then,  while  they 
wore  listening  for  a  reply,  the  other  felon  was  heard  to  sny 
to  tho  firnt  one,  *'Dost  thi^u  not  four  Oodl  Wo  receive 
tho  duo  rewards  of  our  deeds ;  but  this  man  huth  done 
nothlnj^  anuBB." 

The  bvHtunders  wero  ast-onlshed ;  in  the  midst  of  tho 
hu8h  which  vnAued,  the  second  fulou  spoke  again,  but  thU 
time  to  thu  Nu/Jirenc  : 

**■  Lord,^'  he  said,  "  remember  me  when  thou  comcst  into 
thy  kinrrdom." 

Sinioiiidca  gave  a  great  start  "  When  then  comcst 
into  thy  kingdom  I"  It  was  tho  very  point  of  douitt  in  his 
mind ;  the  point  he  had  so  often  debated  with  Halth:isJir. 

"  Didst  ifiou  hear?"  Bald  Ben-IIur  to  him.  "The  king- 
dom wmnot  be  of  this  worhl.  Yon  witncua  saith  the  King 
is  bnt  froinfT  to  liis  kingdom ;  and,  in  effect,  1  beard  tho 
eame  in  my  dream." 

•*  Iluflh  !"  said  Simonidea,  more  impcriouBly  than  over 
before  in  speech  to  Ben-IIur.  "  Ilush,  I  pray  thee  I  If 
the  Nazareiie  8h(»uld  answer — ** 

And  AS  ho  spoke  the  Nazareno  did  answer,  in  a  dear 
voice,  full  of  courtdunco: 

"Verily  I  say  unto  thee, To-day  shalt  thou  bo  with  me 
in  TaradiHc  I" 

6imouide8  waited  to  hear  if  that  wero  all ;  then  he 
folded  hitt  hmidft  and  and,  •'  No  more,  no  more,  Lord  I 
Thf  darkness  is  Rone ;  I  Kee  with  other  eyes  —  ovon  as 
Balthawir,  I  see  with  eyes  of  pcrfi-rt  faith." 

The  faithful  servant  had  at  last  his  fitting  reward.  Ilia 
brokt'u  body  might  never  bo  restored ;  nor  was  there  rid- 
dance of  the  recollection  of  his  sufforinj^,  or  recall  of  tho 
years  embittered  by  them ;  but  suddenly  a  new  life  waa 
shown  him,  with  assurance  that  it  was  for  him — a  now 
life  lying  just  beyond  tkifi  one — and  its  name  woft  ParudLso* 
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There  ho  would  find  the  Kingdom  of  which  he  had  been 
dreaniitij;;,  and  tho  King.     A  perfect  peace  fell  upon  Lim. 

Ovc*r  the  way,  in  front  of  the  cross,  however,  there  were 
surprise  and  consternation.  The  cunning  casuists  there 
put  the  assumption  underlying  the  question  and  the  ad- 
mission underl)nngr  tl»e  answer  triffethcr.  For  saying 
tbrou|;h  the  land  ttmt  he  was  tho  Messiah,  tbey  had 
brought  the  Nazarene  to  tlie  cross  ;  and,  lo  !  on  the  cross, 
more  confidently  than  ever,  lie  h(i4  net  only  rcass*?rU.Ml 
himself,  hut  promised  enjoyment  of  his  Paradise  to  a 
malefactor.  Tliey  trcml)Ied  at  what  tlioy  were  doing. 
The  i>ontiflf,  with  all  his  pride,  was  afraid.  Where  got  Iho 
rnan  iiis  confidence  except  from  Truth  ?  And  what  Hhould 
the  Truth  be  but  God  ?  A  very  little  now  would  put  them 
all  to  flight. 

The  breathing  of  the  Nazarcne  grew  harder ;  his  sighs 
became  great  gasps.  Only  three  hours  upon  tlio  cross, 
and  he  was  dying! 

The  intelligence  was  carried  from  man  to  man.  until 
every  one  knew  it;  and  then  cverj'thing  hushed;  tho 
breeze  faltered  and  died;  a  slifling  vapor  loaded  the  air; 
heat  was  snperadded  to  darkness ;  nor  might  any  one  un- 
knowing the  fuel  have  thought  that  off  the  hill,  out  under 
the  overhanging  pall,  there  were  three  millions  of  people 
waiting  awe-struck  what  should  happen  next — they  were 
so  stili  I 

Then  there  went  out  through  tlio  gloom,  over  the  heads 
of  such  as  were  on  the  hill  within  hearing  of  tho  dying 
man,  a  cry  of  despair,  if  not  reproach : 

"  My  God  I  my  God  I  why  hast  thou  forsaken  mef* 

The  voice  startled  all  who  heard  it.  One  it  louchcd  un- 
controllably. 

The  soldiers  in  coming  had  brought  with  them  a  vessel 
of  wine  and  water,  and  set  it  down  a  littk-  way  from  Ben- 
Ilur.  With  a  sponge  dipped  into  the  liquor,  and  put  on 
the  end  of  a  stick,  they  could  moisten  the  tongue  of  a  suf- 
ferer at  their  pleasure.  Beu-IIur  thought  of  the  draught 
he  had  ha<i  at  tlie  well  near  Niizarc^th  ;  an  im|»nlse  seized 
him  ;  catching  up  the  sponge,  he  dipped  it  iato  the  vessel, 
and  started  for  the  cross. 
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"  Lot  him  be  T*  tlio  people  in  tbo  wuy  shouted,  Hugnlj, 
"  Let  him  be !" 

Without  miuding  Ihcin,  he  nui  on,  aud  put  tho  spoi 
to  the  Njizarcne*s  lips. 

Too  late,  too  Jatc  I 

The  face  then  plainly  seen  by  Ben-IInr,  bruised  and 
bhick  with  blood  aud  dust  aa  it  was,  liehtud  ncvcrthcleas 
with  a  Buddun  gluw ;  the  eyes  opened  wide,  and  fixed 
upon  some  one  visible  to  them  alone  in  the  far  heavens ; 
and  there  were  conteut  aud  relief,  even  triumph,  in  tho 
fihout  the  victim  fi^ve. 

"  It  is  tioishedl     It  is  finished  I" 

So  a  hero,  dying  in  tho  doing  a  great  deed,  celebrates 
his  success  with  a  last  cheer. 

The  li^rht  in  the  eyes  went  out;  slowly  the  crowned 
head  sank  upon  tht;  mboriiijj^  breast,  llen-llur  thought 
the  struggle  over ;  but  the  faintiug  m>ul  recolloclcd  iisclf, 
eo  tliut  lie  and  thosu  around  hiiu  caught  the  oilier  and  last 
irurds,  spoken  in  a  low  voice,  as  if  to  one  listening  close  by : 

"Father,  into  thy  hands  I  commend  my  spiriU" 

A  tremor  shook  the  tortuiLMl  budy ;  there  waa  a  scream 
of  fiercest  anguislif  and  the  mission  and  tho  earthly  lifo 
were  over  at  once.  The  heart,  with  all  its  love,  was  bn>- 
ken  ;  for  of  thst,  O  reader,  the  man  died  1 

2^u-llur  went  baek  to  his  frlunds,  Baying,  simply,  **  II 
is  over ;  he  is  dead." 

In  a  space  incredibly  short  the  mullitado  was  informed 
of  the  circumstance.  Nu  one  repeated  it  aloud ;  there 
was  a  immnur  wliich  spread  fn>m  tho  knoll  in  every  di- 
rection ;  a  murmur  thnt  was  little  more  than  ii  whiMpering, 
**  He  is  dejid  !  ho  is  dead  1"  and  that  was  all.  The  people 
hud  their  wish;  the  Naz.*ireno  was  dead;  yet  lliey  stared 
nt  each  other  aghast.  Llis  blood  was  upon  them  1  And 
while  they  stood  staring  at  each  other,  the  ground  com- 
menced to  shake ;  each  man  took  hold  of  his  neighbor  to 
support  himself ;  in  a  twinkling  the  darkness  diRap[»earcd, 
and  the  sun  came  out ;  and  everybody,  as  with  the  same 
glance,  beheld  the  crosses  upon  the  hill  all  reeling  drunken- 
like  in  the  earthquake.  They  beheld  all  throe  of  thetn ; 
but  the  one  iu  the  centre  was  arbitrary  ;  it  alone  would  bo 
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Been ;  and  for  tliat  it  sconied  to  extend  itself  npwards,  and 
lift  its  burden,  and  swing  it  to  and  fro  higher  nud  higher 
in  tlie  blue  of  the  sky.  And  every  man  among  tliem 
who  bad  jeered  at  the  Nuz&reno ;  every  one  who  had 
struck  him ;  every  one  who  had  voted  to  cnicify  him ; 
every  one  who  had  marched  in  the  procession  from  the 
city;  every  one  who  hud  in  his  heart  wished  him  dead, 
and  they  were  as  ten  to  one,  felt  that  he  was  in  some  way 
individually  singled  out  from  the  many,  and  that  if  he 
would  live  he  must  get  away  quickly  as  possible  from  that 
menace  in  the  sky,  lliey  started  to  ran ;  they  ran  with 
all  their  might;  on  horseback,  and  camels,  and  in  chariols 
they  ran,  as  well  as  on  foot ;  but  then,  as  if  it  were  mad 
at  them  for  what  they  had  done,  and  had  t^ken  up  the 
cause  of  the  unoffending  and  fnendless  dead,  the  earth- 
quake pursued  them,  and  tossed  them  about,  and  Hung 
tliem  down,  and  terrified  them  yet  more  by  the  horrible 
noise  of  great  rocks  grinding  and  rending  beneath  them. 
They  beat  their  breasts  and  shrieked  with  fear.  Hia 
blood  was  upon  them  I  The  home-bred  and  the  foreign, 
priest  and  layman,  beggjir,  Sadducce,  Pharisee,  were  over- 
taken in  die  race,  and  tumbled  about  indiscriminately.  If 
they  called  on  tlie  Lord,  the  outraged  earth  answered  for 
him  in  fury,  and  dealt  them  all  alike.  It  did  not  even 
know  wherein  the  high-pricst  was  better  thaa  Lis  guilty 
brethren;  overtaking  him,  it  tripped  him  up  also,  and 
smirched  the  fringing  of  his  robe,  and  filted  the  golden 
bells  with  sand,  and  bis  mouth  with  dust  lie  and  hia 
people  were  alike  in  tlic  one  thing  at  least — the  blood  of 
the  N;tzarene  was  npon  them  tUl  1 

When  the  sunlight  broke  upon  the  erncifixion,  the  moth- 
er of  the  Nazarene,  the  disciple,  and  the  faithful  women 
of  GiJ'Jec,  the  centurion  and  his  soldiers,  and  Ben-llur  and 
his  party,  were  all  who  remained  upon  the  hill.  These 
had  not  time  to  observe  the  flight  of  the  multitude ;  they 
were  too  loudly  called  upon  to  take  care  of  themselves. 

"Seat  thyself  here,"  said  Ben-ITur  to  Esther,  making  a 
place  for  her  at  her  father's  feet.  "  Now  cover  thine 
eyes,  and  look  not  up ;  but  put  thy  trust  in  God,  and  tho 
spirit  of  yon  just  man  so  foully  slain." 
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"  Nay,"  Buid  SimoTiidcs,  reverently,  "  let  ns  henceforth 
Bpeak  of  Liui  t\s  tbo  Christ," 

"  Be  it  BO,"  Buid  Bcn-Uur. 

Presently  a  wave  of  the  earthqnRlcn  Rtrnck  tho  liill.  The 
shrieks  of  tlic  thieves  upon  the  reeling  croBfles  were  ter- 
rilile  to  hear.  Thoup^h  giddy  with  the  movements  of  tfao 
CTound.  Ben-IIur  had  time  ix*  look  nt  Bultlias&r,  and  be- 
ueKl  him  prostrate  nad  still.  IJe  ran  to  biin  and  called — 
there  was  no  reply.  TIio  good  man  wm  dead  I  Then 
Bcn-Hur  reineinbered  to  have  heard  a  cry  in  answer,  n»  it 
were,  to  the  scream  of  the  Nazarpn'>  in  mn  last  inomont; 
hot  he  had  not  looked  to  sec  from  whom  it  had  proceeded ; 
and  ever  after  he  believed  the  spirit  of  tho  E^^yplian  ac- 
companied that  of  his  Master  over  tho  boundary  into  the 
kin^'dom  of  Paradise,  The  idea  rested  fiOt  only  upon  tho 
cry  hoard,  but  upon  the  exceeding  fitness  of  tho  distinction. 
If  faith  were  worthy  roward  in  the  person  of  Gaapar,  and 
love  in  that  of  Meluhior,  surely  ho  should  have  somo  Hpo* 
cial  meed  who  through  a  lung  Hfo  had  so  excellently  illus* 
tmted  the  throe  virtues  iu  combination — Faith,  Love,  and 
Good  Witrks. 

The  servants  of  Balthasar  had  deserted  their  mauter; 
but  when  all  was  ovlt,  the  two  Galilejuis  bore  the  old  man 
iu  his  litter  back  to  the  eily. 

It  waH  M  Morrowful  proeeBsion  tlmt  entered  tho  south 
gate  of  the  palace  of  the  llnrs  about  the  set  of  snn  that 
memorable  day.  About  the  same  hour  the  body  of  tho 
Christ  was  taken  down  from  the  cross. 

Tho  remains  of  Baltbasar  were  carried  to  the  guest- 
chamber.  All  the  servitntit  hantened  weeping  to  see  him ; 
for  he  hwl  the  love  of  evury  living  thing  with  which  ho 
hud  in  anywise  to  do;  but  when  they  beheld  his  fare,  and 
the  smile  upon  it,  they  dried  their  tears,  saying,  "  ft  ia 
well.  He  is  happier  this  evening  than  when  he  wont  oat 
in  tho  morning.* 

Ben-Hur  would  not  trust  a  nervant  to  inform  Iras  what 
had  befallen  her  father.  He  went  himself  to  sec  her  anil 
brinij  her  i<*  the  body.  He  imagined  her  grief;  aho 
would  now  be  nlono  in  tho  world ;  it  waa  a  time  to  for- 
give and  pity  her.     Ho  remembered  he  had  not  asked 
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why  alic  was  not  of  tlio  party  in  the  mominff,  or  where 
she  was ;  be  remembered  he  Lad  not  thought  of  lier; 
and»  from  shame,  he  was  ready  to  make  any  amenda,  the 
more  so  as  be  was  about  to  plunge  her  into  such  acute 
grief. 

lie  shook  the  curtains  of  her  door;  and  though  he 
heard  the  ringing  of  the  little  bells  echoing  within,  he 
had  no  response;  he  called  her  name,  and  again  he  called 
— still  no  answer.  lie  drew  the  curtain  aside  and  weat 
into  the  room ;  she  was  not  there.  He  ascended  hastily 
to  the  roof  in  search  of  her;  nor  was  she  there.  IIo 
qnentioned  the  servants;  none  of  them  had  seen  her  dur- 
ing the  day.  After  a  long  quest  everywhere  through  the 
huuse,  B«n-UuT  returned  to  the  guest-chamber,  and  took 
the  place  by  the  dead  which  should  have  been  hers ;  and 
he  bethought  him  there  how  merciful  the  Christ  had  been 
to  his  aged  sen^ant.  At  the  gate  of  the  kingdom  of  Par- 
adise happily  the  afflictions  of  this  life,  even  its  deser- 
tions, are  left  behind  and  forgotten  by  those  who  go  in 
and  rest. 

When  tlie  gloom  of  the  burial  was  nigh  gone,  on  the 
ninth  day  after  the  healing,  the  law  being  fulfilled,  Ben- 
llur  brought  his  mother  and  Tirzah  home;  and  from 
that  day,  hi  that  house  the  most  sacred  names  possible 
of  utterance  by  men  were  always  conpled  worshipfully  to- 
gether, 

God  thk  Father  and  Cqkist  tub  Sok, 


About  five  years  after  the  crucifixion,  Esther,  the  wife 
of  Ben-IIur,  wit  in  ber  room  in  the  beautiful  villa  by 
Mi^enum.  It  was  noon,  with  a  wann  Italian  sun  making 
summer  for  the  roses  and  vines  outside.  Everything  in 
the  apartment  was  Roman,  except  that  Esther  wore  the 
garments  of  a  Jewiish  matron.  Tirzah  and  two  children 
at  play  upon  a  lion's  skin  on  the  floor  were  ber  compan- 
ions; and  one  had  only  to  observe  how  carefully  she 
watched  them  to  know  that  the  little  ones  were  hers. 

Time  had  treated  her  generously.    She  was  more  tlum 
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«Tcr  l>c«ntiful,  aiid  in  bocoinmg  raistrosB  of  tlie  vilJa  sb* 
luul  roftlizi^t]  ono  i)f  hor  pltomlicd  UroATiiB. 

In  tlic  luidnt  of  thiu  simple^  houie-likt^  sceac,  a  serraut 
apjjuurcd  Id  tlio  doorw»y,  aud  8{>okci  to  Ler. 

"A  woman  in  the  ulrium  to  speak  with  tiie  xulatresa." 

"  Lot  lior  como.     1  will  receivo  her  licnV^ 

Pretioiilly  the  atran^^er  entered.  At  sight  of  her  tho 
JuwtiRS  arose,  and  was  about  to  speak ;  then  she  hesitated, 
chanjTcd  color,  and  tiually  drew  bock,  aayiog,  **I  have 
known  you,  good  wonmn.     You  are — ^" 

'*  I  was  Iraa,  the  daughter  of  Baltliasar.*^ 

Esther  conquered  her  aarprise,  and  bade  tho  serrant 
briiiij  the  li^ptian  a  seat. 

"No,"  said  Iras,  coldly.     "  I  will  retire  directly." 

The  two  gazed  at  each  other.  We  know  what  Esther 
presented — a  beautiful  woman,  a  happy  mother,  n  con- 
tented wife.  On  the  other  side,  it  was  very  plain  that 
fortune  had  not  dealt  so  gently  with  her  former  HvaL 
The  tidl  figure  remained  with  some  of  its  grace;  but  an 
evil  life  hnd  tainted  the  whole  person.  The  face  was 
coarse;  tho  largo  eyes  were  red  and  pursed  beneath  tlio 
lower  lids;  there  was  no  color  in  her  cheeks.  The  lips 
were  cynical  and  hard,  and  general  neglect  was  leading 
rapidly  to  preimaure  old  age.  Iler  attire  w:is  ill  rboNen 
and  draggled.  The  nmd  of  Uie  road  clung  to  her  Haudjtls;. 
Iras  brfdte  tho  painful  Hilencc, 

"These  are  thy  children  f* 

Esther  looked  at  them,  and  smiled. 

"I'ofl.     Will  you  not  apeak  to  themf 

"I  Would  scare  them,"  Iras  replied.  Then  she  drew 
oloaer  U)  KHther,  and,  seeing  her  shrink,  Raid,  "  He  not 
afraid.  Give  thy  husband  a  message  for  me.  Tell  him 
Lis  enetny  is  deud,  and  that  for  tho  much  misery  he  brought 
me  I  slew  him." 

**  Ilis  enemy  I" 

"The  Measala.  Further,  toll  thy  husband  that  for  the 
Larra  I  sought  to  do  him  I  have  been  puniahod  nntil  even 
he  would  pity  me," 

Tears  arose  in  Esthor^s  eyes,  and  aho  was  about  to 
speak. 
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•*  Nay,"  said  Iras,  "  T  do  not  want  pity  or  tears.  Toll 
him,  linally,  I  huvo  foand  t!mt  to  be  a  Roman  ib  to  Lu  a 
brute.     Farewell," 

She  moved  to  go.     Eethcr  followed  her. 

**  Stay,  and  see  my  husband.  He  has  no  feeling  against 
you.  lie  Bought  for  you  everywhere.  He  will  be  your 
friend.     I  will  be  your  friend.     We  are  Christians." 

Tl»e  other  was  finn. 

"  No ;  I  am  what  I  am  of  choice.  It  will  bo  over 
shortly." 

"  But " — Esther  besitated — **  have  we  notlilng  you  would 
wish ;  nothing  to — to — ** 

The  countenance  of  the  Egyptian  softened ;  eorocthing 
like  a  smile  pbiycd  about  her  lips.  She  looked  at  the  chil- 
dren upon  the  floor. 

"  There  is  Homulbing,"  she  said. 

Esther  followed  her  eyc^,  and  with  quick  perception  an- 
swered, "  It  is  yours." 

Iras  went  to  them,  and  knelt  on  the  lion's  skin,  and 
kissed  them  both.  Kising  slowly,  she  looked  at  tbeiii ; 
then  passed  to  the  door  and  out  of  it  without  a  pjirllug 
word.  She  walked  rapidlvj  and  was  gone  before  Esther 
could  decide  what  to  do. 

Ben-IIur,  when  he  was  told  of  the  visit,  knew  ceitainly 
what  he  had  long  surmised — that  on  the  day  of  the  cruci- 
fixion Iras  had  deserted  her  father  for  Me^sala.  Never- 
theless, he  set  out  immediately  and  bunted  for  her  vainly; 
they  never  saw  her  more,  or  heard  of  her.  The  blue  bay, 
witb  all  its  laughing  under  the  sun,  has  yet  its  dark  se- 
crets.    Had  it  a  tongue,  it  might  toll  us  of  the  Egyptian. 

Simonidee  lived  to  be  a  very  old  man.  In  the  tonth 
year  of  Nero's  reign,  he  gave  up  tlio  business  so  long  cen- 
tred in  the  warehouse  at  Antioch.  To  the  last  he  kept  a 
ck'ur  head  and  a  good  heart,  and  was  successful. 

One  evening,  in  the  year  named,  he  sat  in  his  ann-chwr 
oa  the  terrace  of  the  wnrehonse.  Ben-Hur  and  Esther, 
and  their  three  children,  were  with  him.  The  last  of  the 
slups  swung  at  mooring  in  the  eurrout  of  tlie  river;  all  the 
real  had  been  uuld.     In  the  long  interval  between  this  ami 
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the  day  of  tlic  cnicifixion  but  one  sorrow  luifl  l»cfflllcn 
thcro:  that  was  when  tlto  mother  of  Beu-llur  dicU;  und 
then  ftnd  now  their  grief  would  havo  been  greater  but  for 
their  Christian  faitlx. 

The  ship  spoken  of  had  arrived  only  tlic  day  before, 
bringing  intelligence  of  the  persecntion  of  Christians  b€w 
gun  by  Nero  in  liouic,  and  the  party  on  the  ternioe  were 
talking  of  the  news  when  Mailuch,  who  was  still  in  their 
service,  approached  and  delivered  a  package  to  Beu-Hur* 

**  Who  brings  thisT*  the  latter  askcdi  fSter  reading. 

"  An  Arab.'^ 

«•  Where  is  he  f ' 

*•  Ho  loft  inimodintely." 

"Lifiton,"  sind  Con-IIur  to  Siinonidcs. 

He  read  then  iho  following  letter: 

'*  I,  IltlL'Tim,  tbc  son  of  TMcrira  the  Oon&rAua,  and  ahL'ik  of  Uic  Iriho 
of  Ilfirrim,  to  JmJsh^  t-on  nf  Fl'ir. 

*•  Know,  0  fricntl  of  mv  fnthrr'B,  how  my  fnthrr  loved  you.  R«ad 
whnt  Ifl  herewith  sent,  nnd  you  will  know.  His  will  is  in;p  wtU ;  Ui(.>re- 
fure  wbat  he  gav«  L-i  Uiine. 

"All  tbu  Ptirtbiuia  took  from  liim  in  Uic  grcjtt  battle  in  which  ihey 
slew  him  I  hive  retaken — this  writing,  wiih  other  tliingB,  and  Tc*n. 
gcancc,  nnd  kll  the  brood  of  tbut  Uira  wbo  in  bin  time  was  utolbcr  of 
eo  many  ntare. 

"  Peftoe  be  to  you  and  all  youra. 

"  This  voice  out  of  tbe  deaeit  iB  iho  roioc  of 

Ben-FInr  next  unrolled  a  scrap  of  papyrus  yellow  as  a 
withered  mulberry  leaf.  It  rcqttired  the  dainticat  hand- 
ling.    Proceeding,  ho  read: 

**  Ildcrim,  Bumomod  the  Genorotia,  ahcik  of  tho  Iribo  of  Ildcrim,  to 
tbe  0on  wlio  «ucco(Kbi  tne. 

"All  I  hive,  0  pon,  phall  ho  ihtnc  in  tbe  diiy  of  thy  (niccc««ioti,  ex- 
eept  tbst  property  by  Antiot-h  known  ub  the  Orchard  of  Pulma;  ond  It 
sbull  be  to  tho  eon  of  Ilur  who  brought  ua  snob  glory  in  tbe  Circua — 
to  biin  and  bis  forvvor. 

"DiBbouur  not  thy  father.  Iuibbim  the  GKHinoirs,  Sheik.^ 

**  What  say  yon  f  asked  Ben-IIar,  of  Siinonidea. 
Esther  took  tho  papers  ploosed,  and  read  them  to  Ler* 
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a<Vif.  Siiuoaides  remainod  silent.  Ilrs  dyes  were  upon  the 
ship ;  but  he  was  thinking.     At  length  he  spoke, 

"  Son  of  Hur,"  bo  said,  gravely,  '*  the  Lord  bas  been 
good  to  you  in  thcHo  Liter  years.  You  have  much  to  bo 
thankful  for.  Is  it  not  time  to  decide  finally  the  mcaniDg 
of  the  gift  of  the  great  fortuue  now  all  in  your  hand,  and 
growing?" 

"  I  decided  tliat  long  ago.  The  fortune  was  meant  for 
the  service  of  the  Giver;  not  a  part,  Simonides,  but  all 
of  ilv  I'he  fjuustion  with  me  bas  hoen.  IIow  can  I  make 
it  most  useful  iu  Lis  cause  I  Aud  of  that  tell  me,  I  ]}ray 
yon." 

Simonidos  answered, 

"Tlie  great  Rums  you  have  given  tn  the  Church  here  in 
Antioch,  I  ;^m  nltituss  to.  Now,  instantly  alinost  with  this 
gift  of  the  genorous  Bhoik'-s  conies  the  news  of  the  perse- 
cution of  the  brethren  in  iJon'c.  It  is  the  opening  of  a 
ucw  Held.     The  light  must  not  go  out  in  the  capital.'* 

"Tell  me  how  I  can  keep  it  alive.** 

**  1  will  tell  you.  The  Itomans,  even  this  Nero,  hold  two 
things  sacred — I  know  of  no  othors  they  ao  hcUl — tJiey  arc 
the  Aslkes  of  the  dead  and  all  places  of  burial.  If  you  can- 
not build  temples  for  the  worship  of  the  Lord  above  grvund, 
then  build  them  below  tlie  ground  ;  and  to  keep  them  from 
profanation,  carry  to  them  the  bodies  of  all  who  die  in  the 
faith." 

Ben-Hiir  arose  excitedly. 

"  It  is  a  great  idea,"  he  said.  **  I  will  not  wait  to  bo- 
gin  it.  Time  forbids  wailing.  The  ship  that  brought  the 
news  of  the  suffering  of  our  brethren  shall  take  mo  to 
Rome.     I  will  sail  to-morrow." 

Ho  turned  to  Malluch. 

"Get  the  ship  ready,  Malluch,  and  be  thou  ready  to  go 
with  me." 

"  It  is  well,"  said  Simonides. 

"  And  thou,  Esther,  what  sayeat  thou  V*  asked  Ben-Ilur. 

Esther  came  to  hia  side,  aud  put  lier  band  on  his  arm, 
and  answered, 

*•  So  wilt  thou  best  serve  the  Christ  0  my  husband, 
let  me  not  binder,  but  go  with  theo  and  help." 
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If  Any  of  rny  rcAclcrs,  viHitiDg  Homo,  will  make 
sliort  juurncy  to  tho  CuUcontb  of  San  Calixto,  which 
mcrn  nncicnt  than  that  t>f  Hun  Hcb(if«tiano,  hu  will  ac'o  what 
bcr»nio  of  tlic  fortiino  of  hrii-nnr,  and  pvc  him  thatikfl. 
Out  of  that  vast  tomb  Chruitiauity  istiuoU  lo  supor&vde  tho 
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